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TO 



THE IDLER. 



The last periodical labour of our literary Her- 
culesi was theliVLEB. It was written origin^ly 
for a weekly newspaper, entitled the * Univer- 
sal Chronicle, or Weekly Gazette/ in which 
Dr. Johnson was admitted into copartnership 
by Mr. John Newbbky, the proprietor, as a 
consideration for these essays, it would ap- 
pear, flko^ from a singular aavertisement from 
the hand of Johnson, which we shall insert in 
its place, that he received, besides this interest 
in the paper, a compensation of a pecuniary 
nature. Mr. Newbebt distinguished himself 
by the pubtication of many entertaining vo- 
lumes adapted to the capacities of children, and 
bis juvenile library has been a great means of 
facilitating early mstruction* I^. Johnson is 
said to have written for tiim several prefaces 
and introductions, particularly the historical 
advertisement prefixed to his amusing Collec- 
tion of Voyages, entitled the * World Display- 
ed.' Mr. Newbery was, also, an occasional 
contributor of original matter himself. He died 
in the year 1776. 
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The Universal Chronicle^ with the first num-^ 
ber of the Idler in it — imperium in imperio — 
appeared on Saturday^ the 16th of April, 1768* 
It was continued weekly until Saturday, the 6th 
of April, 1760, when the Idler terminated ; and 
with it, for the want of encouragement, accord- 
ing^ to Mr. Chalmers, the Chronicle. 

The Idler is less substantial, and more elas- 
tic than the Rambler. ' It has more variety of 
real life,' says Mr. Boswell, ' and greater faci- 
lity of language. Many of these excellent essays 
were written as hastily as an ordinary letter. 
Mr.LANGTON remembers Johnson, wnenon.a 
visit at Oxford, asking him one ^ evening how 
long it was till the post went out ; and on being 
told about half an hour, he exclaimed, '' then we 
shall do very well." He upon this instantly. sa4 
down and finished an Idler, which it was ne- 
cessary should be in London the next day. . Mr* 
Langton having signified a wisb to read it, 
'^ Sir, '*said he, ■' you shall not do more than I 
have done myself." He then folded it up and 
sent it off. Yet there are in the Idler seve- 
ral papers which shew as much profundity of 
thought, and labour of lai^guage, as any of 
this great man's writings. No. 14, Robbery of 
time; No. 24, Thinking; No. 41, Death of a 
friend; No. 43, Flight of time ; No. fi(l. Do- 
mestic greatness unattainable ; I^o. 62, Self: 
denial ; No. 68, Actual, how short of fancied, 
excellence ; No. 89, Physical evil, moral good ; 
and his concluding paper on "The horror of the 
last," will prove this assertion. As the Idler 
was writtep in a newspaper, it sometimes bore 
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the impress of passing events^ and was the 
vehicle of occasional politics. But these digres- 
sions from the general plan are both few and 
pardonable. It is also interspersed with ani- 
madversions upon the publications of the day. 

The papers in the Idleb amount to oneliun- 
dred and three ; of which, ninety are from the 
pen of Johnson, and twelve are the contribu- 
tions of correspondents. The letter in No. 9, 
was communicated by an unknown hand, but 
the closing reflections upon it sufficiently an- 
nounce themselves. 

TheJoumal of a Junior Fellow, No. 33, which 
Mr. Chalmers terms a piece of genuine hu- 
mouf,wa]s furnished by Mr. Thomas Warton, 
the younger brother of Dr. Joseph Warton, 
who enriched the Adventurer with his ele- 
gant and judicious criticisms. Dr. Johnson 
scarcely allows it originality, and it possesses 
after all but a moderate share of point; Nos. 93, 
however, and 96, which were supplied by the 
same hand, are conceived with much happiness 
of manner, atid may rank with the most standard 
essays* Sam Lofty is said to have had an arche- 
type in real life^ not distantly related to the 
author. 

Thomas Warton, says Dr. Aikin*, a dis- 
tinguished poet, and historian of poetry, was 
born at Basingstoke in 1 728 1 • He manifested 
an early taste for poeticieil composition ; and an 
ingenious translation of one of Martial's 

• General Biography. 

t See the account of his brother, Dr. Josiph Warton, in the 
Preface to the Advsntureb. 
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Ejpigrams^ done by him in his nimik T€ftr^ m 
Qud to be still extaat. He w«a eduoated under 
his father, who kejpt a school at BasingstolLe ; 
and at the age of fifteen, he was jidmitted a 
commoner oiTrinity ColLsge, Oxford. Here, 
his talent fcMrpoetry was soon made signaUy oon- 
spicuous, by his triumphftfkt answ^ to MjksON's 
elegy of ' Isis,' a severe satire upon the dis* 
loyalty of Oxford. He undert€>ok his reply at 
the special request of Dr, Hvupesforp, the 
president of his college ; and whik he success-, 
fully vindicated the cause of his own univer- 
sity, turned the tables with an admirable feli- 
city of sarcasm upon her venal and sycophantic 
rival. This piece, which he entitled the ^ Tri- 
umph of Isis,' was . published with neat ap- 
}»lause, in 1749.| but it wua excluded aftcarwards 
rom his volume of collected poetry. In 1750, 
he contributed to a miscellany, entitled the 
Student, his ' Progress of Discontent,' 
which exhibits a great l^nd of husaour, and a 
power of familiar description seldom so early 
attained : for it is reported that he had . com- 
posed it as a college exercise in 17'46, when he 
was only eighteen years of ^ge. At this time 
also, he was admitted to the degree of Master 
of Arts, and in the year following elected to a 
fellowship in his college. 

He now abandoned himself entirely to elegant 
literature and the muses ; and successively gave 
to the world his poem of ^Newmarket,' directed 
against the ruinous passion of the turf ; an Ode 
for Music; and Verses on the Death of the 
Prince of Wales. In 1753, h^ edited a small 
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collection of poems, which he printed at Edin- 
burgh, under the title of the ' Union/ and inter- 
spersed with some of his own pieces. But his 
ODservations upon Spenser s Fairy Queen, 
published in 1764, in one volume, and to which 
ne subsequently added another, considerably 
augmented his literary reputation. The worK 
was very popularly received, and in addition 
to the wreath of poetry merited him great critic 
and antiquarian honours. 

Such proofs of extensive and various talent 
did not go long unrewarded ; and in 1757, he 
was elevated to the chair of poetry professor at 
Oxford, a post which his father had occupied 
before him with great credit to himself. In this 
oflBce, which he administered for the usual pe- 
riod of ten years, few professors have enjoyed 
more undisputed supremacy ; and he displayed 
so much elegance of taste, and such a depth of 
research in his discourses, that his lecture-room 
was constantly crowded with admiring hearers. 
During his poetical incumbency at Oxford, he 
furnished his contributions to the Idler. In 
1768 he exhibited his profound knowledge in 
classical antiquities, in a publication entitled, 
' Inscriptionum Romanarum Metricarum De- 
lectus.' It is a collection of select Latin epi- 
grams and incriptions, intermingled with some 
imitations by modern hands, five of which are 
from his own pen. In 1760, he supplied a Me- 
itioir of the life of Sir Thomas Pope, for the 
BiographiaBritannica, which he subsequently 
published in a separate form, with many altera-* 
tions and additions, in 1772 and 1780. This 

b3 
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year, also, he wrote a humorous^ quiz upon the 
Oxford Guide, which was extensivel;^ circulated 
and caused much merriment. His next per- 
formance, the ' Life and Literary Remains of Dn 
Bathurst/is an esteemed piece ofBiosraphy« 
The marriage of Geobge IlL and the birth of 
the Prince of Wales were next successively ce- 
lebrated, and his verses on these occasions are 
Preserved in the University collection. In 1 764, 
e became the editor of Uie * Oxford Sau*- 
SAGE,' and enriched that celebrated miscel* 
lany with several original articles. In 1766^ 
he superintended a new edition of the Antho- 
logy of Gefhalus, at the Clarendon-press, 
and added ^eatly to the value of that collection 
by an admirable critical introduction. His edi- 
tion of Theocritus, in two volumes quarto, 
which made its appearance in 1770, not only 
crowned his reputation at home, but extended 
his fame as a commentator and a classic, over all 
the continent. 

Dr. Warton was admitted to the degree of 
Bachelor in Divinity, in 1761 ; and about ten 
years afterwards the Earl of Lichfield, while 
he was chancellor of the university, presented 
him to the rectory of Kiddington, in Oxford- 
shire, a living of inconsiderable value. It is not 
known at what time he first began to busy him- 
self about bis great work, the History of English 
Poetry, the first volume of which, in quarto, he 
presented to the public about three years after 
Ids institution to Kiddington. Probably, his 
attention was directed to that object^ durine his 
occupation of the poetry-chair at Oxfords A si- 



milar fmsk is said toliave beaok^mitempkled bv 
Pont, who was not ill qualified by tastefor suca 
aa undeftaking, but barely possessed the requi- 
site erudition. After him. Gray* in coiijuno- 
tioa with Mason, entertained the same pro- 
ject, and no one was more competent in every 
sense to carry it into full execution; but when 
he heard thatWABTON had actually embarked 
in its accomplishment, he gladly abandoned a 
tads: which appeared to teem with many foimi* 
dable difficulties. In 1778, he brougnt out a 
second volume of these laborious ^eseurches, 
and ill 1781, a third* But the work had now 
fiur exceeded the limits of his ori^nal estimate, 
and began to bang heavy upon his hands* He 
never executed mose than a few sheets of the 
fourth volume, and he saw the completi<m of 
his design, which was to tenninate with the age 
of Anne, yet far in jperspeetive* 

The 'History of English Poetry' is Wab^ 
TO N 's HeceuleaA labour. It has been objected 
that he dwells too minutely upon its iufSsmt 
stages, when the divine art was rather an em«* 
bryo, than tansiUy existing in this country ; 
syid that he has been too lavish in the transcrip- 
tion of old specimens^ which antiquity, and not 
talent, has consecrated. But it must be remem- 
bered that the work was. projected on woi ample 
plan, and that this seeming disproportion would 
be symmetry in the completed desi^ Dr. 
Joseph Wabton onceiraised expectations that 
he would' continue his brother's ' History,' at 
least through the fourth volume ; but he * broke 
the word ospromise to our hopes^' IndustrioM 
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and extensiye reading, a most refined taste, 
and extraot'dinaiy critical acuBien, are disphiy- 
ed in abundant evidence throughout these vo* 
kimes. It is true, «ome incorrectnesses hkve 
been brought to lights and some imperfections 
noted ; as, indeed, 

— Opere in longo/as est obrepere somnum : 

but, as a piece of ' literary antiquarianism,' a re- 
pository of olden reliques, the work is of great 
interest and value. 

After this, Wahton's publications were 
neither numerous nor important. He un- 
dertook a county-history of Oxfordshire, in 
1781, and publisned a topographical account 
of his* ovm parish as a specimen ; but he foimd 
it too ponderous and irksome for a continu- 
ance. His pamphlet on the Rowleian Con- 
troversy, which this year agitated the literary 
world, must be mentioned with great praise. 
Well qualified as he was, by his intimacy with 
ancient legends, and all the lore and tan- 
kage of eld, to determine such a question, it 
}s almost unnecessary to say that he pro- 
nounced Chatterton to be the fabricator of 
these wonderful forgeries. About this time 
he received an accession to his income, by the 
presentation to a small donative in Somerset- 
shire; but he never much ambitioned eccle- 
siastical emoluments or honours. In 1785, he 
succeeded Sir William Scott, brother to the 
present Lord Chahcellor, in the place of Cam- 
den-Pi'ofessor of History at Orford ; but he 
had scarcely delivered his inaugural lecture. 
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when fay the expceis desiie/of his MAjmsTY» 
oa tile death en the poetrhun^ste Whits- 
HBA0, he was inyested with the vacant hnirel. 

Warton is one of those who have cast' 
ferred a dignity upon this ignoble eBSfdoy- 
ment. ' He varied the monotony of anniver- 
sary court compliment by retrospective views 
of the splendid periods of English history^ and 
the glories of chivalry, and by other topics 
adapted to poetical description, though httle 
connected with the proper theme of the day ; 
and though his }ync strains underwent some 
ridicule on that account, they in general en- 
hanced the literary valuation of laureat odes/ 

The poets of England will rise in their own 
esteem, when this degrading service shall 
cease to set a blc^ on the fraiemity* 

An editionof the juvenile poems of Milton, 
in 1785, was Warton's lastproduction. Itwas 
enriched with many critical and explanatory 
notices, the illustrations of a luminous p^- 
ception and nice inquiry. He meditated si- 
milar editions of the Paradise Regained, and 
the Sampson. Aeonistes ; but Death, the unre- 
speoting inttudbr, came between him and his 
plans. ' On Thursday, May 20, 1790, he passed 
the evening m the common-room of his col- 
lege, and was for some time more cheerful 
than usnal. Between ten and eleven o'clock 
he was struck with the palsy, and continued 
insensible to his death, which happened the 
next day at two o'ciock. On the 27th, bis 
remains were interred in Trinity-College 
Chapel, with all the respect due to one who. 
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had merited- so well of the uniyersity^ by 
shewing how honourably and^ profitably to 
literature and mankind a college life may be 
spent*;'. : , • 

- Thomas Warton was an amiable, but ec- 
centric character, and his manners and eter- 
nal appearance were more uncultivated than 
those of his brother. He had contracted niany 
peculiarities in a life of college retirement,, 
which did not harmonize- with the refinements 
of polished society; and he is even said to 
have preferred low company before that of 
his equals. But he was a manof noble prin- 
ciples, and a proud spirit of independence ; 
and as a scholar, a critic, and a poet, be will 
long be remembered with respect, and read 
with pleasure. In the two first of these de- 

Earlanents, he is to be numbered inter primos ; 
utas a jpoe^, his rank is only secondary. He 
was long the familiar friend of Dr. Johnson 
and Sir Joshua Reynolds, and was a mem^ 
ber of the Literary Club established by the 
great. Goliath. 

We are now to take some notice of Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds himself, who has honoured 
the Idler with three contributions, all on. 
subjects connected with his immortal art; 
This elegant scholar and most distinguished 
artist was bom at Plympton, in Devonshire, 
oh the 16th of July, 1723. His father, the 
Rev. Samuel Reynolds, was master of the 
free-school in that town, and Joshua was the 
youngest often children. His taste for draw- 
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ing 'was jnanifested at anr early age, by copy- 
ing the prints in his ^father's books; and 
a treatise on the art, entitled the * Jesuit's 
Perspective,' happening to fall into. his hands, 
he mad^ himself master of it while yet (][uite a 
boy. .Such a passionate propensity indicated 
its own dii^ection ; and his father, determined 
to give him, every chance, placed him at seven- 
teen, under the tuition of Mr. Hudson, an 
eminent portrait painter in London. Hudson, 
though at^ this top of his profession, was but an 
indinerent artist, whose chief excellence lay in 
hitting oflfa line9jnental likeness, without any: 
pretension to the finer felicities of composition. 
Young Reykqlds continued. with Hudson^ 
a few years, applying himself diligently to 
the mechanical and rudimental rules of the 
art ; but, on a sudden, disagreement, left him 
abruptly and returned to Devonshire. : Here, 
without any determinate plan> he followed the 
bent of his own genius for thxee years, and pro-^ 
duced many compositions which would not 
discredit his maturer powers. During this 
time, he was making many friends, both in 
London and Devonshire. In 1749, he accept- 
ed the invitation of Captain, afterwards Lotd 
Keppel, to accompany him. on a cruise in the 
Mediterranean ; and at the close of that yeiar,; 
visited Leghorn, Rome, and other of the prin- 
cipal towns of Italy, — residing upon the Pe- 
ninsi^a nearly three years. He studied the^ 
works.ofthe great masters by a critical peru- 
sal, and deep meditation upon their beauties;; 
and assimilated their conceptions to him^^lC: 
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rather by intnitiott tlna imit«tioii. Hismiad 
mifietuaihr panted after the f^€cf, but hia 
aaml dibdained to be 8erviie« In 1758^ he 
returned to London,* and execated a whole 
length portrait of C«ptai&> KeppsXi wMch 
placed him at the head of bis profeaaion. 

Mr. RfiYNOLna occupied no< intenwediate 
atation : he roae at once to be the first amonff the 
English artists^ and not only becune the first, 
but left all his contemporanes at an immeasnra*^ 
ble distance beneath him.' On the institution of 
the Royal Academy of Painting, Sculpture, 
and Architecture, in 1769, Mr. Reynolds was 
unanimously chosen president, and on this oc- 
casion received the honour of kniehthood from 
OsoKGB IIL From this chair, which he filled 
with so much honour to himself and advan- 
tage to the rising generation, he dc^vered an- 
nual and sometimes biennial discourses be^ 
fore the academy, elucidating tiie princi{>leB, 
and illustratiye of the practice, of painting. 
Of these he pronounced fifteen, during his in- 
cumbency at Somerset-house; the last of 
which was delivered in 1790*. 

* "Much pntwk,i»js Mr* Bobwilx«, is due to iheat eeicd- 
lent discourses, which are so uniTersallj admired, and €of wUck 
the author received from the Empress of Russia a gold snuff- 
box, adorned wMi her profile in btanUef, set in diamonds ; and 
coBtaiiring what, is iof oitelv more Taluable a slip of paper, on 
which are written with her Iinpcrial Majesty's own hand the fel-^ 
lowing words : ' Pour U' Chevalier Reyndds en tenwignage du eon- 
ttnUment fi^ofeil renmtis h In (cetiir* d« wet escetUfu dheomt tar la 
ptinhtrt.' Thfiword < ttisratie/ aairis tpdthefe,is aviolatMMir 
of grammar : it ou|bt to agcee with ' eontentementf which is mM- 
culine, and should consequently be' ressenti:* but whether the in- 
aecttiaey be wHh'CATRABiNsor BoswiXL,i«ribnf^M/'— Bo. 
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Tlie gvetl emokineate wbiek Sir lonvA 
deriy^d jRroA tlit exercise of liis art, and the 
double cireumstoace of |tti9onal popularity 
Mended with pictoidal supremacy, enaUed Ihih 
to tive in a atyle of the fiiat elegaaee and 
splendour. He died unmanaed, on the 23d of 
Fehmary, 1792, of a compbhit m the U^er^ 
ivhich had lonsr been makinir an unsuspeoted 
mroad; having «xp«!i«ncedl partial ^anly- 
sis about three years before, ivnich depriyed 
him of the sight of his left eye. He left a 
lar^ property, wMch devobred principally to 
a niece married to file Earlof iNCHigtiiH. 

The papo^s W Sir Joshua Rxtnoliis in 
the Idleb, are No. 76, on fidse criticisms on 
pailiting; JN'o. 79^ on the grand style of pamt'^ 
utg; andNo«82, on the true idea ofbeautyi. 
Of this last, Mr. Bosti^JSLL informs us that tiie-^ 
concluding wmtdBf * and pollute his canvas 
rntib deformity,' are Johnson's. These essa^its 
were the first literary produi^ons of mr 
JosHX7A,.and hove been subsequently incor* 
porated into his works by Mr. M alone. They 
are a pleasing) earncnit of the talent which 
he afterwards developed^ and display a lumi«- 
nous perception of the principles which can 
alone conduce to pictorial excellence* 

When the first volume of the ' Discourses to 
the Royal Academy* appeared in 1778, Mr. 
BoswELii tells us that Johnson expressed 
great satisfaction, for he was always accustom^ 
ed to consider RETNOLns as belonging to ,fais 
literary scho^L In what light Sir Joshua 
regarded Johnson, will best a]^pear from hsa 
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own language, in la discourse intended to-be 
pronouaced oefore the academy^ but which he 
did not live to complete. He is speaking of 
his own discourses : * Whatever merit they 
have^ must be imputed, in a great measure, to 
the education which I may be said to have had 
under Dr. Johnson. I do not mean to say, 
though it certainly would be to the credit of 
these discourses,.if I could say it with truth, 
that he contributed even a single sentiment to 
them: but .he qualified my mind to think 
justly. No man had, like him, the faculty of 
teaching infe'rior minds the art of thinking. 
Perhaps other. men might have equal know- 
ledge, but few were, so communicatiye. His 
great pleasure was to talk to those who looked 
up to him. It was here he exhibited his won- 
derful powers. In mixed company, and fre* 
quentlyin company that *ougA^ to have looked 
up to him, many, thinking they had a charac- 
ter for learning to support, considered it as 
beneath them to enlist in the train of' his au- 
ditors : and to such persons he certainly did 
not appear to advantage, being often impe- 
tuous and overbearing. The desire of shining 
in conversation was in him indeed a predo- 
minant passion; and if it must be attributed 
to vanity, let it at the same time be recol- 
lected, 'that it produced ' that loquaciouAness 
from which his more intimate friends derived 
considerable advantage. .The .observations 
which he made on poetry, on life, and. on every 
thing about us, I applied to. our art, with what 
success others mpstijud^.' 
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The * Works of Sir Joshua Reynolds/ 
superintended by Mr. M alone, in two volumes 
quarto, made their appearance in 1797. An ad- 
mirable biographiclii memoir of the illustrious 
author has been prefixed by the ingenious 
editor. 

No. 67, which contains the Journal of a scho* 
lar, was tmtten by Bennet Langton, Esq. 
of Langton, near Spilsby, in Lincolnshire. Mr. 
Langton was long the familiar and intimate 
friend of Dr. Johnson, and was regarded by 
him with a warm affection. Having read the 
Rambl'er, while yet a youth, in*the country, 
he came to London purposely to seek the ac- 
quaintance of the author who had so delighted 
him.' They continued inseparable till death 
divided the connexion. No. 67 is Mr. Lang- 
ton's only contribution to the Idler, though 
he was so capable, as from this specimen may 
be perceived, of enriching his fnend's collec- 
tion with a fond of ' desirable things. Mr. 
Langton died on the 18-th of December, 180h 

Of numbers 16, 64, 42, and 98, the authors 
are beyond discovery. They are all superior 
essays* 

No. 22, on the rigorous • Imprisonment of 
Debtors, with many humane remarks, and even 
striking hints for ah Imoivtnt Aet, was substi- 
tuted on the close of the Idler, it does tiot 
sufficiently appear why. The cancelled paper, 
which came out in the original series, is ap- 
pended to this violume. It is on the Ratioci- 
nation and communicable Powers of the bnite 
creation ; and it is difficult to determine which 
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of th4^ e$i^y« is. most worthy of the immortal 
mpFalist. That, 10 the form of appei^dix, i# a 
sublime satire upon the Savagepess of litfm. 

Johnson reirised his Ibi»b&s» as he did bis 
Ramblers and AovsNarvJ^Eiis, with the*greajt- 
est care. The first and last papers are diose 
that were most cOnsixierahly chcMiged. Mr. 
BoswELL notices^ the remarkable deficieaey' 
of moUof in this volume^ sad does Aot oom^ra- 
hend why that ' usual trapping of periodical 
papers' is furnished so scantily io the Ii>i«jSB. 
Wnetber diis omission were designed, or ao(^ 
dental, it is alike unaceouiitable,for ^Johnson 
commf udi^d the custom/ Boswbll's conjeo^ 
ture €pud Mrs, Vmzzh tiiat h«. forbore his mot- 
to9» ihe more effeetuaUyto ooooeal his ideojtttsr, 
is babyish, H&w could Josin»ovii»nceai Jmmff, 
is the pertinent inquiry of Mn Cii^Li^an&i 
Npt by forb^ring his Juatin: his marks weiie 
too yerUaciUar. 

The sreat imeinesfl and ^pularity of the 
IpLBBs having occasioned themtobe fre<}ueiii- 
ly copied into contemporary prints^ without 
aciy acknowledgment of such a furtitye appiH^- 
pnation^ the following singular and most hmadCH 
rous Caveat froni the pen of Johnson desi^ves 
-- to be recorded as a curiosity^ 

' London, January &^ 1759, AnvE«TlsBf 
14 E N T . The Proprietors of the paper, entitled 
*^The Idi^er," he^ying found that those, essays 
are inserted in the newspapers and magazines 
with so little regard to }wMr)ce or decevicy, that 
t)^ Universal Cnroniele, in wMeh they j&ri^ 
^^ear» is not always mentionody tfa9i:k it nor 
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ceBsarjr to declare to the publisherB of those 
collectioas^. that\hpii«eTter patiently they have 
hitherto endured these injurie&,maae yet more 
ii^urious by contempt, they have now deter^ 
mined to endure .them no longer. They have 
already seen essays for which. a very large 

Iirice is paid, transierred with the most shaxne- 
ess rapacity, into the weekly or monthly com* 
pilations, and their right, at least for the pre- 
sent, alienated from them, before they coidd 
themselves be said to enjoy it. But .they would 
not willingly be thought to want tenderness 
even for them by whom no tenderness had 
been shewn. The past is without remedy, and 
shall be without resentment. But those who' 
have been thus busy with their sickles in the 
fields of their neighbours, are henceforward to 
take notice, that the time of impunity is at an 
end. Whoever shall, without our leave, lay 
the hand of rapine upon our papers, is to ex- 
pect that we snail vindicate our due, by the 
means which justice prescribes, and which are 
warranted by the immemorial prescriptions of 
honourable trade. We shall lay hold, in our 
turn, on their copies, degrade them from the 
pomp of wide margin and diffuse typography, 
contract them into a narrow space, and sell 
them at an humble price ; . yet not with a 
view of growing rich by the confiscations, for 
we think not much better of money got by pu- 
nishment than by crimes : we shall, therefore, 
when our losses are repaid, give what profit 
shall remain to the Magdalens : for we know 
not who can be more properly taxed for the 
XXXIII. d 



support of pemtent prostitateff, t&an provti- 
totes in whom there yet appears neitlier peni* 
tence nor shame.' 

We hare already obsenred, that a consider* 
able pecuniary compensation, independent of 
the profits of a co^raitot, seem to oe pointed 
at in this paper. What effect so extraordinary 
a document produced, we have not tke means 
of knowing : but it is more than probable that 
these periodical pirates were not much intimi- 
dated oy a threat of reprisals. 
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Vacoi sub ambiA 
Lusimus. — Hob. 

X HOSE wbo attempt periodical essays seem to be 
oflen stopped in the beginning by the difficulty of 
finding a proper title. Two writers, since the time 
of the Spectator, have assumed his name, without 
any pretensions to lawful inheritance ; an effort was 
once made to revive- the Tader ; and the strange ap- 
pellations, by which other papers have been called,^ 
shew that the authors were distressed, like the na^ 
tives of America, who^ come to the Europeans to beg 
a name. 

' It will be easily believed of the Idler, that' if his 
title had required any search, he never would have 
found it. Every mode of life has its conveniences. 
The .Idler, who habituates himself to be satisfied 
with, what he can most easily obtain, not only escapes 
labours which are often fruitless, but sometimes suc- 
ceeds better than those who despise all that is within 
their reach, and think every thing more valuable as 
it is harder to be acquired. 

If similitude of inanners be a motive to' kindness, 
the Idler may flatter himself with univeirsal patron- 
age. . There is no single character under which such 
numbers are compfis^. Every mat is, orhop^s to 
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be, an Idler. Even those who seem to differ most 
from us are hastening to increase our fraternity ; a» 
peace is the end of war, so to be idle is the ultimate 
purpose of the busy. 

There is, perha^, to appellAtSonf>y which a writer 
can better denote his kinared to the human species. 
It has been found hard to descnbe man by an ade- 
quate definition. Some philosophers have called him 
a reasonable animal; but others have considered 
reason as a quality of which many creatures partake. 
He has been termed, likewise, a laughing animal ; 
but it is said that some men have never laughed. 
Perhaps man may be more properly distinguished 
as an idle animal ; for there is no man who is not 
sometimes idle. It la at least a definition "Aota 
yfhifA none that ^haU find it in this ^per can be 
excepted ; fot who ^aa be liiore idle than the reaider 
of the Idler? 

That the definition inay be con^ete, idleness 
must be not okily the g^ei^^l, bii^ &» peculkor oha^ 
raeteristic of man ; mA, pwhaps, iknm i$ the ttnly 
being that cai^ properly be calljed idle, that iloes by 
others what he might do himself, or sacrifi%:ei3 dnty 
or pleasure to the love of ease. 

Searc^y any tiame caii be imngined from wkich 
leiBs enyy or competition is to be dreaded. The Idler 
has no rivals or enemies. Th6 »an of business for- 
gets hii« ; the man of enterprise despises him ; «nd 
^ough sneh as tread the same track of life fall con»- 
monly into jealousy and discord, Idlers are always 
liEJimd to associate in peace; and he wiio is toiosl 
fBooed lor doing nothing, is glad to iheet another «is 
idle as himself. 

, ' Wheii, is to l>^ expected from this paper, whether 
it wUl be uniform or various, learned or familiaifi 
serious dr gaVi political or moral, continued or^^*^ 
tfrnApted, it is h<^ped that tto reader wiU inqinre* 



Tbat Ae Mtet baa^ 6«me ai^eme, oaaAot be doubted t 
iggtto form schen^iea h the Idler'^ privilege. Bnf 
(boq^h he baa many projects in his head, he is nan 
gfown spanng of cOiKSDauQicatton, hariiLg observedi 
^91; his^ hearers are i^t to remfimber what he forgets 
huHi^elf ; that his tardiness of exectition exposes htni 
to the eQcroac][UP9»ents of those who catch a hint and 
faU to work ; a»d that very specious plans, after long 
e^ntia^ancQ and pompous displays, have subsided ia 
weariness withoiuit a trial, and without miscarriaga 
have been blasted by derision. 

Something the Idler's character may be supposed 
to promise. Those that are curious after diminutive 
history, who watch the revolutions of families, and 
the rise and fall of characters either male or ibmale, 
will hope to be gratified by this paper ; for the Idler 
is always inquisitive and seldom retentive. He that 
delights in obloquy and satire, and wishes to see 
clouds gathering over cmy reputation that dazzles 
him wiw its brightness, will snatch up the Idler'^ 
essays with a beating heart. The Idler is nat'ur?ili^ 
censorious ; those who attempt nothing themselves^ 
think every thing easily performed, and consider the 
unsuccessful always as criminal. 

I think it necessary to give notice, that I make no 
contract, nor incur any obligation. If those who' 
depend on the Idler for inteltigence and entertain- 
ment, should suffer the disappointment which com^ 
monly follows ill-placed expectations, they are to Idiy 
the blame only on themselves. 

Yet hope is not wholly to be cast away. The 
Idler, though sluggish, is yet alive, and may some- 
times be stimulated to vigour and activity. He mav 
descend-into profoundness, or tower into sublimity; 
for the diligence of an Idler is rapid and impetuous^^ 
bs ponderous bodies forced into velocity move with 
violence proportionate to their weight. 
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But these vehement exertions of intellect cannot 
be frequent, and he will therefore gladly receive help 
from any correspondent, who shall enable him to 
please without his own labour. He excludes no 
style, he prohibits no subject; only let him that 
writes to the Idler remember, that his letters must 
not be long ; no words are to be squandered in de- 
claration of esteem, or confessions of inability ; con- 
Bcioiis dulness has little right to be prolix, and praise 
is not so welcome to the Idler as quiet. 
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To(o vix quater aimo 
. . Merobnuiara — Hqk, 

Many positions are often on the tongue, and seldom 
in the mind ; there are many truths which every 
human being acknowledges and forgets. It is gene- 
rally known, that he who expects much will be often 
disappointed; yet disappointment seldom cures us 
of expectation, or has any other effect than that of 
producing a moral sentence, or peevish exclamation. 
He that embarks ]n the voyage of life, will always 
wish to advance rather by the impulse of the wind, 
than the strokes of the oar ; and many founder in 
the passage, while they lie waiting for the gale that 
is* to waft them to their wish. 

It; will naturally be suspected that the Idler has 
lately suffered some disappointment, and that he does 
not talk thus gravely for nothing. No man is re- 
quired to betray his own secrets. I will, however, 
confess, theCt I hiave now been a writer almost a week| 



and liave 0Dt ftl fasardl a iiDgk word of praifle, mot 
feceiyed one bint from any cmrespondent. 

Whence this negligence proceeds I am not al^ 
la £sco¥e?. Many c^ my pre4eoes8org hare thought 
Ih^oiselYeg obliged to return their acknowledgments 
in th^ second pap^» for the kind reception of tha 
first; and in a short tia^e apologies have become 
necessary to those ingenious gentlemen and ladies 
whose performances, though in th^ highest degree 
elegant and learned, have been unavoidably delayed* 

What then will be thought of me, who, having ex* 
pecienced no kindojess, hav^ no thanks to return ; 
whom no gentleman or lady has yet enabled to give 
any cause of discontent, and who have, therefore, no 
cippcMtunity of shewing how skilfully I can pacify re^ 
sentment, extenuate negligence, or palliate rejection? 

I have long known that splendour of reputation is 
not to be counted among the necessaries of life, an(} 
therefore shall not much repine if praise be withheld 
till it is better deserved. But surely I may be allowed 
to complain that, in a nation of authors, not one h^ts 
thought me worthy of notice after so fair an invitation ? 

At the time when die rage of writing had seized 
the, old and the young, when the cook warb)es hef 
lyrics in the kitchen, and tha thrasher vociferates his 
heroics in the barn ; when our traders deal out know^ 
ledge in bulky volumes, and ouv girls forsake theif 
samplers to teach kingdoms wisdom, it may seem 
very unnecessary to draw any more from their pro- 
per occupations, by affording new opportunities of 
literary fame. 

I should be, indeed, unwilling to find that, for thcr 
sake of corresponding with the Idler, the smith's iron 
had cooled on the anvil, or the s{unster's distaff 
stood unemployed. I solicit only the contribu« 
tions of those who have already devoted themselves 
ie literatuce, or, without any determiiiate intentioo> 
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grander at large through the expanse of life, and 
wear out the day in hearing at one phice what they 
utter at another. 

. Of these, a great part are already writers. One 
has a friend in the country upon whom he exercises 
his powers ; whose passions he raises and depresaes ; 
whose understanding he perplexes with paradoxes, 
or strengthens by argument; whose admiration he 
courts, whose praises he eqoys; and who serves 
him instead of a senate or a theatre ; as the young 
soldiers in the Roman camp learned the use of their 
weapons by fencing against a post in the place of 
an enemy. 

( Another has his pockets filled with essays and 
epigrams, which he reads from house to house, to 
select parties, and which his acquaintances are daily 
entreating him to withhold no longer from the im« 
patience of the pubUc. 

If among these any one is persuaded that, by such 
l^reludes of composition, he has qualified himsielf to 
appear in the open world, and is yet afraid of those 
censures which they who have already written, and 
they who cannot write, are equally ready to fulmi- 
nate against public pretenders to fame, he may, by 
transmitting his performances to the Idler, make 
a cheap experiment of his abilities, and enjoy the 
pleasure of success, without the hazard of mis- 
carriage. 

• Many advantages not generally known arise from 
this method of stealing on the public. The standing 
author of the paper is always the object of critical 
malignity. Whatever is mean will be imputed to 
him, and whatever is excellent be ascribed to his as- 
sistants. It does not much alter the event, that the 
author and his correspondents are equally unknown; 
for the author, whoever he be, is an individual, of 
whom every reider has some fixed idea, and whom 



lie ts; therefore, unwilH^g ib gratify with afiplause; 
but 'the praises given to hi<3' correspondents are scat^ 
tesed in the- air, none cairtell on whom they.wifl 
light, and therefore none are unwilling to bestow 
Ifcheii). ^ ^ 

r He that is known to contribute to a periodical 
work, needs no other caution than not to tell what 
particular pieces are his own ; such secrecy is, in- 
deed, very difficult; but if it can be maintained, it 
is scarcely to be imagined at how small an expense 
he may grow considerable. 

: A person of quality, by a single paper, may en* 
gross the honour of a volume. Fame is, indeed^ 
dealt with a hand less and less bounteous through 
the subordinate ranks, till it descends to the pro- 
fessed author, who will find it very difficult to get 
more than he deserves; but every man who does 
not want it, or who needs not value itj may have 
liberal allowances ; and, for five letters in Hie year 
sent to the Idler, of which perhaps only two are 
printed, will be promoted to the first rank of writers 
by those who are weary of the present race of wits, 
and wish^to sink them into obscurity before the lustre 
of a name not yet known enough tb be detested. 
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Otia vitsD 
SolatDur cantu. — Stat. 



It has long been the complaint of those who fre- 
quent the theatres, that all the dramatic art has been 
long exhausted, and that the vicissitudes of fortune, 
and aaadents: of life^ have been shewn in every pos- 



sIUa combiBaftioB> tiQ the firsl teme itffoniM lui of 
the fauty and ihm play no sooner opens, than ev^r^ 
auditor knows how it will conclude. When a con-* 
spiracy ia fomed in a tragedy we guess by whom it 
will be detected ; when aletter is dropped in a comedy 
we can tell by whom it will be found. Notibinf is 
now left hxi 6ie poet but character and sentiment, 
^vhidi are to make their way as they can, without the 
soft anadsty of suspense, or the enttrening agita* 
Ikm of surprise. 

A new paper lies under the same disadvantages as 
a new play. There is danger lest it be new witihout 
novelty. My earlier predecessors had their choice 
of Tices and follies, and selected such as weie most 
likely to raise merriment or attract attention ; they 
had the whole field of life before them, untrodden 
and unsurveyed; characters of every kind shot up 
in their way, and those of the most luxuriant growth, 
€a most conspicuous colours, were naturally cropped 
by the first sickle. They that follow are forced to 
peep into neglected comers, to note the casual va* 
rieties of the same species, and to recommend them<» 
selves by minute industry, and distinctions too 
subtle for common eyes. 

Sometimes it may happen that the haste or negli* 
gence of the first inquirers has left enough behind 
to reward another search ; sometimes new objects 
start up under the eye, and he that ^ looking for 
one kind of matter, is amply gratified by the disco- 
very of another. But still it must be allowed, that, 
as more is taken, less can remain ; and every truth 
brous^ht newly to lisht impoverishes the mine, from 
which succeeding mtellects are to dig their trea- 
sures. 

Many philosophers imagine that the elements 
themselves maybe in time exhausted; that the sun, 
byfhiptng long, will efiuse all its light; and that, by 
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^e continiied waste of aqueous particles^ tbe wliole 
^arth will at last -become a sandy desert* 
^ I would not advise my readers to disturb, them- 
selves by contriving bow they shall live without light 
and water. For the days of universal thirst and per- 
petual darkness are at a great distance. The ocean 
and the sun will last our time, and we mav leave 
posterity to shift for themselves^ 
. But if the stores of nature are limited, much mote 
narrow bounds must be set to the modes of life ; and 
mankind may want a moral or amusing paper, many 
years before they shall be deprived of drink or day- 
light. This want, which to, the .busy and inventive 
may seem easily remediable by some substitute or 
other, the .whole race of Idlers will feel with all the 
sensibility that such torpid animals can suffer. 

When I consider the innumerable multitudes that»' 
having no motive of desire, or determination of will^ 
lie freezing in pei-petual inactivity, till some exteri;ial 
impulse puts them in motion ; who awake in the 
morning, vacant of thought, with minds gaping for 
the intellectual food, which some kind essayist has 
been accustomed to supply, I am moved by the 
commiseration with which all human beings ought 
to behold the distresses of each other, to try some 
expedients for their relief, and to inquire by what 
methods the listless may be actuated, and the empty 
be replenished. 

There are said to be pleasures in madness known 
only to madmen. There are certainly miseries in 
idleness which the Idler only can conceive. These 
miseries I have ' often felt and often bewailed. I 
know by experience how welcome is evei^ avocation 
that summons the thoughts to a new image; and 
jbow much languor and lassitude are relieved by/that 
officiousness which offers a' momentary amusement 
to him who is unable to find it for himself. 
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It is nfttimdly iodMfereat to this race of men lyhat 
etitertainment tiiey receive, so they are but enter*- 
tained. They catch, with equal eagerness, at a mo- 
ral lecture, or the memoirs of a robber; a prediction 
of the appearance of a comet, or the calculation of 
the chances of a lottery. 

They might, therefore, easily be pleased if ihev 
consulted only their own minds ; but those who will 
not take the trouble to think for themselves, have 
always somebody that thinks for them; and the dif- 
ficulty of writing is to please those from whom others 
learn to be pleased. 

Much mischief is done in the world with very little 
Interest or design. He that assumes the character 
of a critic, and justifies his claim by perpetual cen- 
sure, imagines that he is hurting jione out the au- 
thor, and him he considers as a pestilent animal, 
whom every other being has a right to persecute ; 
little does he think liow many harmless men he 
involves in his own guilt, by teaching them to be 
noxioua without malignity, and to repeat objections 
which they do not understand ; or how many honest 
minds he debars from pleasure, by exciting an arti- 
ficial fastidiousness, £md making them too wise to 
conour with their own sensations. He who is taught 
by a critic to dislike that which pleased him in his 
niEitural state, has the same reason to com.plain of his 
instructor, as the madman to rail at his doctor, who, 
when he thought himself master of Peru, physicked 
him to poverty. 

If men will struggle against their own advantage, 
they are not to expect that the Idler will take much 
pains upon them ; he has himself to please as well 
as them, and has long learned, or endeavoured to 
learn, not to make the pleasure of others too neces- 
«ary to his own. 
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Charity, br tenderness for the poor, wliicfa is mow 
justly considered, by a great part of mankind, as in* 
separable from piety, and in which almost all the 
goodness of the present age consists, is, I thinki 
known only to those who enjoy, either immediately 
or by transmission, the light of revelation. 

Tnose ancient nations who have given us the wisest 
models of government, and the brightest examples 
of patriotism, whose institutions have been' tran- 
scribed by all succeeding legislatlires, and whose 
history is studied by every candidate for political or 
military reputation, have left behind them no men- 
tion of alms-houses or hospitak, of places where age 
might repose, or sickness be refieved. 

The "Roman emperors, indeed, gave large d<ma- 
tives to the citizens and soldiers, but these distribu* 
tions were always reckoned rather popular than vh*- 
tuous :' nothing more was intended than an oi^enta-* 
tion of liberality, nor was any recooxpense expected^ 
but sufifrages and acclamations. 

Their beneficence was merely occasional; he that 
ceased to need the favour of the people, ceased Uke* 
wise to court it ; and, therefore, no man thought h 
either necessary or wise to make any standing pro* 
vision for the needy, to look forwards to the wants 
of posterity, or to secure successions of charity, iot 
successions of distress. 

Compassion is, by some reasoners, on whom the 
name of philosophers has b^en too easily conferred^ 
resolved mtQ an affection merely selfish, an involuor 
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tary perception of pain at the involuntary sight of a 
beihg like ourselves languishbg in misery. But this 
sensation, if ever it be felt at all from the brute in« 
stinct of uninstructed nature, will only produce 
effects desultory and transient ; it will never settle 
into a principle of action, or extend relief to calami- 
ties unseen, in generations not yet in being. 

The devotion of life or fortune to the succour of 
the poor, is a height of virtue to which humanity has 
never risen by its own power. The charity of the 
Mahometans is a precept which their teacher evi- 
dently transplanted from the doctrines of Christian- 
ity ; and the care with which some of the Oriental 
sects attend, as it is said, to the necessities of the 
diseased and indigent, may be added to the other 
arguments which prove Zoroaster to have borrowed 
his institutions from the law of Moses. 

The present age, though not likely to shine here- 
after among the most splendid periods of history^ 
has yet given examples of charity, which may be 
very properly recommended to imitation. The equal 
distribution of wealth, which long commerce has pro- 
duced, does not enable any single hand to raise edi- 
fices of piety like fortified cities, to appropriate ma- 
nors, to religious uses, or deal out such large and 
lasting beneficence as was scattered over the land 
in ancient times, by those who possessed counties or 
provinces. ^But no sooner is a new species of misery 
brought to view, and a design of relieving it pro- 
fessed, than every hand is open to contribute some- 
thing, every tongue is busied in solicitation, and 
every art of pleasure is employed for a time in the 
interest of virtue. 

He most apparent and pressing miseries incident 
to man, have now their peculiar houses of reception 
and relief; and there are few among us, raised how- 
ever little above the danger of poverty, who may not 



K° 4^ 1]>JLS&.- 13 

justly ;claitn, ^hat is implored by the Mahometans 
in their most ardent benedictions, the prayers of the 
poor. 

Am'ong those actions which the mind can most 
securely review with unabated pleasure^ is that of 
having contributed to an hospital for the sick. Of 
some kinds of charity the consequences are dubious ; 
some evils which beneficence has been, busy to re- 
medy, are not certainly known to be very grievous 
to the sufferer, or detnmental to the community' ; 
but no man can question whether wounds and sickr 
ness are not really painful; whether it be not wor- 
thy of a good man's caire to. restore those to ease and 
usefulness, from whose labour infants and women 
expect their bread, and who, by a casual hurt, or 
lingering disease, lie pining in want. and anguish 
burdensome to others, and weary of themselves. . 

Yet, as the hospitals of the present time subsist 
only by gifts bestowed at pleasure, without any 
solid fund of support, there is danger lest the blaze 
of charity, which now burns with so much heat and 
splendour,' should die away for want of lasting fuel ; 
least fashion should suddenly withdraw her smile, 
and inconstancy transfer the public attention to 
something which may appear more eligible, be- 
cause it will be new. 

Whatever is left in the hands of chance must be 
subject to vicissitude ; and when any establishment 
is found to be useful, it ought tol^e the next care to 
make it permanent.; 

But. man is a transitory, being, and his designs 
must partake of the imperfections of their author. 
To confer duration is not always in our power. We 
must snatch the p];e!$ent moment, and employ it 
well, without too muQh. solicitude for the future, and 
content ourselves with reflecting that our part is 
performed. He that waits for an opportunity to do 

XXXIII. c 
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mitehftt onise, ibaf bteathe out hU Hfii in idle wishes 
•nd regret^ in the last hwir, bis' useless itfteDtionSy 
and barren zeal. 

The most active promoters of the present schemes 
of charity, cannot be cleared from some iostances of 
tniscoaduct^ ^which may awaken contempt or cen^ 
sare^and hasten that neglect which is Ukdy to come 
too aoon of itself* The open odmpetkions hetweeti 
different hospitials, and the ^inimosHy witi^ which 
their patrons oppose one another, may prejo^ce 
weak iBinds aigamst them all. For h wili not be 
easily believed, that any man can, for good t^asons^ 
Wish to exclude another from doing good. The spi- 
rit of charily can only be conlinoed by a reconcilia- 
tion of these ridiculous feuds; and thififefore, instead 
ef contention^ who shall be the only benefactors to 
the needy, let there be no other etruggle than who 
diiaU foe Idle finPU 
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OirsL military operations are at lastbegun; ^urtroops 
are marclnag hi all the pomp of war, and a eimip is 
marked out on the Isle of Wight ; tlHd heart of evefy 
Eu^liidimaii now swells with odi^dence, though 
some^at «oftened by generous oompaesion for'^ 
eoastematiou and distresses of our enemies. 

Ihis for mfdnbte armament, and splendid man^h, 
Iffoduce di£B»rent e^^ts upon different minds, 8C« 
eordn^ to the t>oundless diversitid& of temper, oceu- 
pation, taad habits of thought. 
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Mway h tender nmiden eofniders .her tover ft9 
lAready lost, because he cannot reach the camp hvtt 
by crossing the sea ; men of a more political nndei^. 
standmg are persuaded that we shall now see, in a 
few days, the ambassadors of Prance snpplicaling for 
pity. Some are hoping for a bloody battle, becaasa 
a bloody battle makes i vendible narrative ; seme 
Me composing songs of victory; some planning 
arches of triamph ; and some are mixing fireworks 
<br the celebration of a peace. 

Of all extensive and complicated objects different 
ptt^ are selected by different eyes; and minds are 
variously affected, as they vary their atteihlion. The 
eare of the public is now fixed upon oar soldierly 
who are leavfeg^ their native country to wander^ none 
can tell how long, in the pathless deserts of die Ide 
of Wight. The tender sigh for their sufferings, and 
me gay drink to their success. I who look, or be-* 
Meve myself to look, with more ph^osophic eyes en 
h«iman affairs, must confess, that I saw the troops 
march with little emotion ; my thoughts were fixed 
«pon other scenes, and the tear stole into ray eyes, 
not for those who were going away, but for those 
who were left behind. 

We have no reason to doubt but our troops will 
proceed with proper caution ; there are men among 
them who can take care of themselves. But how 
shall the ladies endure without them? By what 
arte can they, who have long had no joy but from 
the civilities of a soldier, now amuse their hours, and 
solace their separation ? 

Of fifty thousand men, now destined to different 
stations, if we allow each to have been occasionally 
necessary only to four women, a short computation 
will hiform us, that two hundred thousand ladies are 
left to languish in distress ; two hundred thousand 
ladies^ who must run^to sales and auc^us without 
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an attendfmt: sit at the play. without a oritic to 
direct their opinion; buy their fans by their owu 
judgment; dispose shells by their own inveiition; 
walk inthe Mall without a gallant; go to the gardens 
without a protector ; and shuffle cards with vain im- 
patience, for want of a fourth to complete the party. - 

Of these ladies, some, I j^ope, have lap-dogs, and 
some monkeys ; but they are unsatisfactory compa- 
nions. Many useful offices are performed by men 
of scarlet, to which neither dog nor monkey has. 
adequate abilities. A parrot, indeed, is as fine. as a 
colonel, and, if he has been much used to good 
company, is not wholly without conversation ; but 
a parrot, after all, is a poor little creature, and has 
neither sword nor shoulder^knot, can neither dance 
nor play at cards. 

Since the soldiers must obey the. call, of their 
duty, and go to that side of the kingdom which faces 
France, I know not why the ladies, who cannot live 
without them, should not follow them. The preju- 
dices and pride of man have long presumed the 
sword and spindle made for different hands, and 
denied the other sex to partake the grandeur: of mir 
litary glory. This notion may be consistently enough 
received in France, where ^e salique law excludes 
females from the throne ; but we, who allow them to 
be sovereigns, may surely suppose them capable to 
be soldiers. 

It wisre to be wished that some men, whose expe- 
rience* and authority might enforce, regard, would 
propose that our encampments for the present year 
should coipprise an equal number of men and wo- 
men, who should march and fight in mingled bodies. 
If proper colonels were once appointed, . and the 
drums ordered to beat for female volunteers, our re-' 
gim^nts would soon be filled without the reproach 
pr cruelty of an impreas. 



Of rtiNMe ^rokieB some might dervQ dn foot, utider 
^ deiHffiiinalion of the Female Bt^s, and some on 
horseback, with the title of Lady Hussars, 

What objections can be made to this scheme I 
ha? e endeaTOured matuf ely to oonsider, and cannot 
find that a modem «oldier has any duties, except 
that of obedienoe, which a lady cannot perfonn. If 
the hair has lost its powder, a lady has a puff; if a 
coat be spotted, a lady has a brush. Strength is of 
less importance since fire-arms have been used; 
blows of the hfimd are now seldom exchanged ; and 
what is there to be done in the charge or the retreat 
beyond the powers of a sprightly maiden. 

Our masculine squadrons will not suppose them- 
selves disgraced by their auxiliaries, till they have 
done something which women could not have done. 
The troops of Braddock never saw their enemies, 
and perhaps were defeated by women. If our Ame* 
HGan general bad headed an army of girls, he might 
still have built a fort and taken it. Had Minorca 
been defended by a female garrison, it might have 
been surrendered, as it was, without a breach; and 
I cannot but think, that seven thoussmd women 
might have ventured to look at Rochfort, sack a vil- 
lage, rob a vineyard, and return in safety. 
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The lady who had undertaken to ride on one horse 
a thousand miles, in a thousand hours, has com*^ 
j^leted her journey in little more than two-fhirds of 
^e tipie stipulated, and was eonductfid through 4h» 

c3 
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la$t B\ile with triumphal honouri. Aop^tufctioii 
shouted before her, and all the fjowers of the spring 
were scattered in her way. 

Every heart ought to rejgice when true meiit is 
distiiiguished with public notice. I am far from' 
wishing, either to the Amazon or her horse anvduni* 
nution of happiness or fame, a^d cannot but u^mjent 
that they were not more amply and suitably re^ 
warded. 

r There was once a time when wreaths of bays or 
oak were considered as recompenses equal to the 
most wearisome labours and terri^c. dangers,: and 
when the miseries of long marches and stormy, seas 
were at once driven from the remembrance by. the 
fragrance of a garland. 

If this heroine had been horn in ancient times, 
she might, perhaps, have been delighted with the 
simplicity of ancient gratitude ; or, if any thing was 
wanting to full satisfaction, she might have supplied, 
the deficiency with the hope of deification, and a^ti* 
cipated the edtars that wou}d be raised, and the vows 
that would be made, by future candidates for eques- 
trian glory, to the patroness of the race, and the 
goddess of the stable. 

But fate reserved her for a more enlightened age, 
which has discovered leaves and flowers to be tran- 
sitory things ; which considers profit as the end of 
honour ; and rates the event of every undertaking 
only by the money that is gained or lost. In . these 
days, to strew the road with daisies and lilies is to 
mock merit and delude hope. The toyman will not 
give his jewels, nor the mercer measure out his silks 
for vegetable coin. A primrose, though picked up 
under the feet of the mosC renowned courjser, wiU 
neither be received as a stake at cards, nor procure 
9 seat at an opera^ UQr buy candles for a .rout, nor 
lace for a lively, And though there are maoy yirt 



taospSy ivfao^e sole ambition is to possess something 
which can be found in no oth^r band, yet some are 
more accustomed to store their cabinets by theft 
than purchase, and none of them would either steal 
or buy one of the flowers of gratulation till he knows 
that all the rest are totally destroyed. 

little, therefore, did it avail this wonderful lady 
to be received, however joyfully, with such obsolete' 
\ and barren ceremonies of praise. Had ^the way been 
covered with guineas, though but for the tenlli pari 
of the last mile, she would have considered her skill 
and diligence as not wholly lost; and mi^ht'have 
rejoiced in the speed and perseverance which had 
left her such superfluity of time, that she could ai 
leisure gather her reward without the danger of 
Atalanta's miscarriage. 

So much ground could not, indeed, have been 
paved with gold but at a large expense, and we are 
at present engaged in a war, which demands and 
enforces frugality. But common rules are made 
only for common life, and some deviation from ge- 
neral policy may be allowed in favour of a lady that 
rode a thousand miles, in a thousand hours. 

Since the spirit of antiquity so much prevails 
amongst us, that even on this great occasion we have' 
given flowers instead of money, let us at least com- 
plete our imitation of the ancients, and endeavour 
• to. transmit to posterity the memory of that virtue 
which we consider as superior to pecuniary recom- 
pense. Let an equestrian statue of this heroine be' 
erected, near the starting-post on the heath of Newr* 
market, to fill kindred souls with emulation, and tell 
the. grand-daughters of our grand-daughters what/ 
an English maiden has once performed. 

As. events, however illustrious, are soon obscured' 
if they are intrusted to tradition, I think it necessary; 
that tim. pedestal shouldbe inscribed with a concise 



Hccott&t of thU |^re«t performtlMt* llie oom^oMH 
tios of this narrative ougbt not to be ccMBiutt^ 
la&hly to improper handa. If the rbetorioians o£ 
Newmarket) who may be jnipposed likelT to conceiva 
b its full strength the dignity of the suhject, shoukl 
undertake to express it, there is danger lest they ad^ 
mit some phrases which, though well understood at 
present, may be ambiguous in another oentury* II 
posterity should read on a pubUe monument, that 
Me ladif corned her horse a thwsond mik$ m a tkotwmd 
hmws, they may thiiik that the statue and insoription 
are at variance, because one will represent the horse 
as carrying his lady, tad tbe other tell that the lady 
oarried her horse^ 

. Some doubts likewise may be raised fay specnlat 
tists, and some controversies be agitated among Ubk 
tori^ns, cobcerniBg the motire aa weU as the manner 
of the action. As it wHl be known that this wondeif 
was performed in a time of war, some will suppose 
tiiat the lady was frighted b^ Invaders^ and fled to 
preserve her life or her chastity : others will coi^ec^ 
ture that she was thus honoured for som« intelli-* 
gence carried of the enemy's designs; some unll 
^ink that she brought news of a victory : others, that 
she was commissioned to tell of a consfMracy ; aaxi 
some will congratulate themselves on their acute? 
penetration, and find, that all these notions of pa« 
triotiam and public spirit are im^obable andohime^ 
upal ; they will confidently tell, that she only raa 
aw^ fr<^»i her guaxdians, and the true causes of her 
speed irere, fear and love. 

Let it therefore be carefully mentioned, that by 
^S performance 'sA« wm her x»ager; and, lest ths) 
should, by any change in manners, seem an inadef^ 
4uate or incredible incitement, let it be added, &at 
ait this time the original motives of human actiona 
W test tfuiir tufliteuoe ; thai the love of ppke waa 



^iapt ; . the fear of iafaray wa^ become ndicttions ; 
and the only wi^h of an EnglUhmaa was, to win-M* 
wager. 



N'* 7. SATURDAY, MAV 27, 1758. 



One of the prineipal amusements of the Idler is, to 
read the works of those minute historians the writers 
of news, who, though contemptuously overlooked. by 
the composers of bulky volumes, are yet necessaiy 
iu a nation where much wealth produces much lei- 
sure, and one part of the people has nothing to do 
but to observe the lives and fortunes of the other, . 

. To us, who are regaled every morning and even- 
iog with intelligence, and are supplied from day to 
day with materials for conversation, it, is difiScult to 
conceive how man can subsist without a newspaper, 
or to what entertainment companies' can assemble 
is^. those wide regions of the earth that have neither 
Chronicles nor Magazines, neither Gazettes nor Ad-*; 
vertisers> neither Journals nor Evening Posts. 

..There,. are never great numbers in any nation, 
whose reason or invention can find employment for . 
t^eir tongues, who can raise a pleasing discourse 
from their own stock of sentiments and images; and 
t^ose few who have qualified themselves by specu- 
lation for general disquisitions are soon left without 
9^ audience. The common talk of men must relate 
tp facts in which the talkers have, or think they have. 
Bin intferest ; and where such facts cannot be known, 
the pleasures of society will be merely sensual. 
Thus the jnatiyes of the Mahometan empires, who 
approach^ V^ofX nearly to European civility, have no 
higher pleasure at their convivial assembhes thsm to 



keftr ft piper> or gaze upon a tumbler^ and no cout* 
pcmy can keep together longer than they are diverted 
by sounds or shows. 

All foreigners remark^ that the knowledge of the 
common people of England is greater than that of 
any other vulgar. This superiority we undoubtedly 
owe to the rivulets of intelligence which are conti- 
nually trickling among usy which every one may catchy 
and of which every one partakes. 

This universal diffusion of instruction is, perhaps, 
not wholly without its inconveniences ; it certainly 
fills the nation with superficial disputants; enables 
those to talk who were bom to work ; and affords in* 
formation sufficient to elate vanity, and stiffen obsti^ 
nacy, but too little to enlarge th^ mind into complete 
skill for full comprehension. 

Whatever is found to gratify the public will be 
multiplied, by the emulation of venders beyond ne-* 
cessity or use. This plenty, indeed, produces cheapo 
ness, but cheapness always ends in negligence and 
depravation. 

The compilation of newspapers is often committed 
to narrow and mercenary minds, not qualified for the' 
task of delighting or instructing ; who are content 
to fill their paper, with whatevw matter, without in* 
dustry to gather, or discernment to select. 

Thus, journals are daily multiplied without In- 
crease of knowledge. The tale of the morning pa-* 
per is told again in the evening, and the narratives* 
of the evening are bought again in the mormng. • 
These repetitions, indeed, waste time, but they do* 
not shorten it. The most eager peruser of news is' 
tired before he has completed his labour ; and many' 
8 man, who enters the coffee-house in his night-' 
gown and slippers, is called away to his shop, or 
nis dmner, before he has well considered the state 
cf Europe. 
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ft utdiacotewed by Rs«ii»ury that dpiders might 
make silk^ if they could be persuaded to lire in peace 
together. The writers of oews, if they amid be con* 
federated might give more pleasure to the public. 
The mortung and evening authors n»ght dnride an 
event betweea them : a single action, and that not 
of much importance, might be gradually discoTered, 
ao as to vary a. whole week with joy, anxiety, and 
eonjecture. 

We know that a French ship of war was latehf 
taken by a ship of England ; but this event was duf- 
fered to burst upon us all at once, and then what we 
knew already was edioed from day to day, and from 
week to week. 

Let us suppose these epiders of literature to spin 
tog^her, and inquire to what an extensive web such 
another event might be regularly drawn, and how six 
anoming and six evening writers nughl agree to re- 
tail th^ articles. 

On Monday Morning the captain of a ship might 
arcive, who left the Friseut erf France, and die Bull- 
dog, Captain Grim, in sight of one ano^er, so thai 
an engag^^nent seemed unavoidable^ 

Monday/ Evening. A sound oC cannon wus heard 
off Cape Pinisterre, supposed to be those of t^ Bull** 
dog and Friseur* 

Tuesdmf Mondng, It was this morning reported, 
tfust the Bull-dog engaged the Fiiseur, yard-arm 
and yard-^arm, tiiiiee glasses and a half, but was 
efalaged to sheer off for want of powder. It is hoped 
tlisit inquiry will be made into this afiiair in a proper 
plaoa. 

Tuesdatf Evening. The account of the engagement 
between the Bull-dog and Friseur was premature. 

Wednesday Morning. Another express is arrived, 
which brings news, that the Friseur had lost all her 
mastSi and three hundred of her men, in the late en^ 
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gageqdCint ; aad that/Captain Qriin is come' into har- 
bour much sbattered. 

, IV ednesday Evening* We bear that the brave Cap- 
tain Grim, having expended his powder, proposed 
to enter the Friseur sword in hand ; but that his 
lieutenant, the nephew of a certain nobleman, re- 
monstrated against it. '^ 

Thursday Morning, We wait impatiently for -^ 
full account of the late engagement between' the 
Bull-dog and Friseur. - 

Thur^ay Evening. It is said the order of the 
Bat)i will be sent to Captain Grim. 

Friday Mornings A certs^in Lord of the Admiralty 

has been heard to say of a certain captain, that if he 

. had.: done his duty, a certain French ship might have 

been taken. • It was not thus that merit was rewarded 

in tt^ days of Cromwell. 

Friday Evening, There is certain infon^ation at 
the Admiralty, that the Friseur is taken, after a re- 
sistance of. two hours. • 

Saturday Morning, A letter from, one of the gun- 
ners of the Bull-dog, menti<ms the taking of the Fri- 
seur, and attributes their success wholly to the bra-^ 
very and resolution of Captain . Grim, who never 
owed any of his advanicement to borough-jobbers;^ 
or any other corrupters of the people. 

Saturday Evening, Captain Grim arrived at the 
Admiralty, with an account that he engaged the 
Friseur, a ship of equal force with his own, off Cape 
Finisterre, and took her, after an obstinate resist- 
ance, having killed one hundned and lifly of the 
French, with the loss of ninety-five of his own. men. 
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* To THE Idler. 
• SIR, 

* In the time of public danger, it is every mail's duty, 
to withdraw his thoughts in some measure from his 
private interest, and employ part of his time for the 
general welfare. National conduct ought ,to be the 
result of national wisdom, a plan formed by mature 
consideration and diligent selection out of all the 
schemes which may be o£Pered, and all the informa- 
tion which can be procured. 

* In a battle, every man should fight as if he was the 
single champion; in preparations for war, every man, 
should think, as if the last event depended on his^ 
counsel. None can tell what discoveries are within 
his reach, or how much he may contribute to the 
public safety.. 

* full of these considerations, I have carefully re-, 
viewed the process of the war, and find, wh^t every 
other man has found, that we have hitherto added 
nothing to our military reputation : that atone time 
we have been beaten by enemies whgm we did not 
see ; and, at another, have -avoided tlie sight of ene- 
mies lest we should be beaten. 

' Whether our troops are defective in discipline or 
in courage, is not very useful to inquire ; they evi- 
dently want something necessary to success ; and he, 
that shall supply that want will deserve well of his^ 
country. 

* To learn of an enemy has always been accounted 
politic and honourable; and, therefore, I hope it will 
raise lio prejudice against my project, to confess 
that I borrowed it from a Frenchman. 

• XXXIII.' ' D 



' When the isle of Rhodes was, many centuries ago, 
in the hands of that military order now called the 
Knights of Malta, it was ravaged by a dragon, who 
inhabited a den under a rock, from which he issued 
forth when >he was hungry or wanton, and without 
fear or mercy devoured men and beasts as they came 
in his way. Many councils were held, and many 
devices offered, for his destruction ; but as his back 
HTfts armed with impenetrable scales, none would 
venture to attack him« At last Dudon, a French 
knight, undertook the deliverance of Uie island. 
From some place of security he took a view of the 
dragon, or, as a modem soldier would say, recon- 
nmtred him, and observed that his belly was naked 
and vulnerable. He then returned home to take his 
arrangtmentsi and, by a very exact imitatioti of na- 
ture, made a dragon of pastebbard, in the belly of 
which he put beef and mutton, and accustomed two 
sturdy mastifis to feed themselves bv tearing their 
way to the concealed flesh. When nis dogs were 
well practised in this method of plunder, he marched 
out with Ihem at his heels, and shewed them the 
dragon ; they rushed upon him in quest of their 
dinner ; Dudon battered Ms skull, while they lace- 
rated his belly ; and neither his sting nor claws were 
able to defend him. 

' Something like this might be practised in our pre- 
sent state. Let a fortification be raised on Salisbury- 
pkin, resembling Brest, or Toulon, or Paris itself, 
with all the usual .preparation for defence : let the 
enclosure be filled with beef and ale ; let the soldiers, 
from some proper eminence, see shirts waving upon 
lines, and here and there a plump landlady hurrying 
about with pots in Uieir hands. When they are 
sufficiently animated to advance, lead them in exact 
cnrder, with fife and drum, to that side whence the 
wind blows, till they come within the scent of roast 
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m^at and tobacco. Contrive that they may appfoaoh 
the place fasting, about half an hour after dinttef- 
time, assure them that there is no danger, and com- 
mancl an attack. 

^ If nobody within either moves or speaks, it is not 
unlikely that they may carry the place by storm ; 
but if a panic should seize them, it will be proper to 
defer the enterprise to a more hungry hour. When 
they have entered, let them fill their bellies and re^ 
turn to the camp. 

^ On the next day let the same place be shewn thcflfi 
again, but with some additions of strength or terror. 
I cannot pretend to inform our generals through what 
grfldadons of danger they should train their men to 
i|)rtitude. -They best know what the soldiers and 
what themselves can bear. It will be proper that the 
war should every day vary its appearance. Some- 
times, as they mount the rampart, a cook may throw 
fat upon the fire, to accustom them to a sudden blaze ; 
and sometimes bv the clatter of empty pots, they 
may be inured to formidable noises. But let it never 
be forgotten, that victory must repose with a full belly. 

* In time it will be proper to bring our French pri- 
soners from the coast, and place them upon the walls 
in martial order. At their first appearance their 
bands must be ded, but they mav be allowed to grin.' 
In a month they may guard the place witli their 
bands loosed, provided that on pain of death they 
be forbidden to strike. 

^ By this method our army will soon be brought to 
look an enemy in the face. But It has been lately 
observed, that fear is received by the ear as well as 
the eyes ( and the Indian war-cry is represented as 
too dreadful to be endured ; a» a sound that will force 
the bravest veteran to drop his weapon, and desert 
his rank; that will deafen his ear, and chill hi<* 
l9«a»t; that will neither suSer him to hear orders or 
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to feel shame, or retain any sensibiKty but the dread 
of death. 

. ' That the savage clamours of nak^d barbarians 
should thus terrify troops disciplined to war, and 
ranged in array with arms in their hands, is surely 
strange. But this is no time to reason. I am of 
opinion, that by a propjtr mixture of asses, bulls, 
turkeys, . geese, and tragedians, a noise might be 
procured equally horrid with the war-cry. When bur* 
men have been encouraged by frequent victories, 
nothing will re'maih but to quaKfy them for extreme 
danger, by a sudden concert of terrific vociferation, 
When thev have endured this last trial, let them be 
led to action, as men who are no longer to be fright- 
ened ; as men who can bear at once the grimaces' of 
|he Gauls, and the howl of the Americans. 
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* To THE Idler. 
* SIR, 

* I HAVE read you ; that is a favour few authors can 
boast of having received from me besides yourself. 
My intention in telling you of it is to inform you, 
that you have both pleased and angered me. Never 
did writer appear so delightful to me as you did 
when you adopted the name of the Idler. But what 
a falling-ofF was there when your first production 
was brought to light I A natural, irresistible attach- 
ment to that favourable passion idling, had led me 
to hope for indulgence from the Idler, but I find hith 
a stranger to the title. 
. ' Wl^t rules has he proposed totally to unbrace the 



ldackeoe4 nerve ; to »hade the henry ej^e dT iBafttenc* 
tioa; to give the amooth feature and the unooii* 
tracted muscle ; or procure inaeDsibility to the vhote 
auimal composition i 

' These were some of the placid blessings I po« 
intsed myself the enjoyment of, when I committed 
violence upon myse\f by mustering up all my strength 
to set about reading you ; but I am disstppoipted in 
them ally and the stroke of eleven in the morning is 
still as terrible to p^e as before, wd I find potting 
on my clothes still us painful and laborious. . Oh 
that our climate would permit that original naked*^ 
ness which the thrice happy Indians to this day en-* 
joy ! How many unsolicitous hours should I bask 
away, wanned in bed by the sun's glorious beams i 
could I, like them, tua^bk from thence in a momenta 
when necessity obliges me to endure the torment oi 
getting upon my legs. 

< But wherefore do I talk to you upon subjects of 
thi^ dehcate nature ? you who seem ienorant of the 
ineicpressibje cbamui of the elbowK^haii^ attended 
with a soft «tool for. the elevation of the fbet ! Thus« 
vacant of thought, do I indulge the live-long day* 

^ You may define happiness' as you please; 1 em-* 
brm^e that opinion which makes it consist in the nb- 
senca of pain. To reflect is pain ; to stir is pain i 
therefore I never refleet or stir but when I cannot; 
help it. Perhaps yo^ will call my scheme of life in^ 
dolence* axid therefore think the Idler eaicused fro«i 
taking $my notice of me : but I have always loc4^ 
upon indotenoe and idleness as Uie sawe ; and so^, 
desire you will now and then, while you profess your*^ 
self of our fraternity, take some notice of me, and 
others in my actuation, who think they h%ve It righl^ 
tp your assistance ; or relinqi^idi the name* 

* You may publish, burn, or destroy thi«, juat ai^ 
pH are ill the h^^iOiViri iii« ten t^otn^^ut I &rget 
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tiilit I wrote it before it reaches you. I believe yon 
may find a mottb for it in Horace, but I cannot reach 
him without getting out of my chair ; that is a suffi- 
cient reason for my not affixing any. — And being 
pbtiged to sit upright to ring the bell for my servant 
to convey this to the penny-post, if I slip the oppor- 
tunity of his being now in the room, makes me break 
off abruptly/ 

This correspondent, whoever he be, is not to be 
dismis^d without some tokens of regard. There is 
no mark more certain of a genuine Idler than tin- 
easiness without molestation, and complaint without 
a grievance. 

Yet miy gratitude to the Contributor of half a pa- 
per shall not wholly overpower my sincerity. I 
must inform you, that, with all his pretensions, he 
that calls for directions to be idle, is yet but in the 
rijidiraents of idleness, and has attained neither the 
|[)ractice nor theory of wasting life. The true nature 
of idleness he will know in time, by continuing to 
be idle. Vhrgil tells us of an impetuous and rapid 
being, that acquires strength by motion. The Idler ^ 
acquired weight by lying still. 

The vis inertia^ the quality of resisting all ex- 
ternal impulse, is hourly increasing ; the restless and 
troublesome faculties of attention and distinction, 
reflection on the past, and solicitude for the future, 
by a long indulgence of idleness, will, like^tapers in 
unelastic air, be gradually extinguished: and the 
officious lover, the vigilant soldier, the busy trader, 
may, by a judicious composure of his mind sink 
into a state approaching to that of brute matter ; in 
which he shall retain the consciousness of his own 
existence, only by an' obtuse languor and drowsy 
discontent. • . ■ 

This is the lowest stage to which the' iavourites^ 



K* 9. IDLER. 31 

of idietiess can descend; these regions of undelighted 
quiet can he entered by few. Of those that'are pre- 
pared to sink down into their shade, some are roused 
into action by avarice or ambition, some are awak- 
ened by the voice of fame, some allured by the smile 
of beauty, and many withheld by the importunities 
of want. ' Of all the enemies of idleness, want is the 
most formidable. Fame is soon found to be a sound,' 
and love a dream ; avarice and ambition may be 
justly suspected of privy confederacies with idleness^ 
for when they have for a while protected their vota-; 
ries, they often deliver them up to end their Vives 
under her dominion. Want always struggles against 
idleness, but Want herself is often overcome; and 
every hour shews the careful observer those who had, 
rather live in ease than in plenty. 

So wide is the region of Idleness, and so powerful 
her influence. But she does not immediately confer, 
all her gifts. My correspondent, who seems, with 
all his errors, worthy of advice, must be told, that he 
is calling too hastily for the last effusion of total in- 
sensibility. Whatever he may have been taught by' , 
unskilful Idlers to believe, labour is necessary in his 
initiation to idleness. He that never labours may 
know the pains of idleness, but not the pleasure.' 
The comfort is, that if he devotes himself to insensi- 
bility, he will daily lengthen the intervals of idleness, 
and shorten those of labour, till at last he will lie' 
down to rest, and no longer disturb the world or 
himself by bustle or competition. 

Thus I have endeavoured to give him that itifor- 
mation which, perhaps, after all, he did not want : 
for a true Idler often calls for that which he knows 
is never to behad^ and asks questions which he 
does not desire ever to be ans\irered. 
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CR£t)trLiTY, or confid/Bnce of opinion too great for 
the evidence from which opinion is derived, yre find 
tp be a general weakness imputed by ^very sect and 
party to all others ; and^ indeed, by every man to 
every other man. 

Of all kinds of credulity, the most obstinate and 
wonderful is that of political zealots ; of men, who 
being numbered, they not know how or why, in 
^ny of the parties that divide a state, resign the 
use of their own eyes and ears, and resolve to believe 
nothing that does not favour those whom they pro- 
fess to follow. 

The bigot of philosophy is seduced by authorities 
which he has not always opportunities to examine, 
is entangled in systems by which truth and falsehood 
are inextricably complicated, or undertakes to talk 
on subjects which nature did not form him able to 
comprehend. 

The Cartesian, who denies that his horse feeU the 
Bpur^ or that the hare is afraid when the hounds ap- 
proach her ; the disciple of Malbranche, who mai^^ 
tains that the man was not hurt by the bullet, which, 
according to vulgar apprehension, swept away hin 
legs ; the follower of Berkeley, who, while he @it9 
ivriting at his table, declare^ that he has peitber 
table, paper, nor fingers ; have all the honour at 
least of being deceived by fallacies not easily de- 
tected, and may plead that they did not forsake 
truth, but for appearances which fcey were not abl^ 
|to distinguish irom it. . - 

But the man who engages in a party has seldom 
to do with any thing remote or abstruse* The pre- 
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sent' state of things is before his eyes ; andr if he 
eanuotbe satisfied without' retrospection, yet he sel- 
dom extends his views beyond the historical events 
of the last century. All the knowledge that he can 
want is within his attainment, and m6st of the argu- 
ments which he can hear are within his capacity. 

Yet so it is that an Idler meets every hour of his 
life with men who have different opinions upon 
eyery thing past; present, and future ; who deny the 
most notorious facts, contradict the most cogent 
truths, and persist in asserting to-day what they 
asserted yesterday, in defiance of evidence, and con- 
tempt of confutation. 

• Two of my companions, who are grown old in 
idleness, are Tom Tempest and Jack Sneaker. • Both 
of them .consider themselves as neglected by their 
parties, and therefore entitled to credit ; for why 
should they favour ingratitude ? They are both men 
of integrity, where no factious interest is to be pro- 
moted ; and both lovers of truth, when they are not 
heated with political debate. 

Tom Tempest is a steady friend to the house of 
Stuart. He can recount the prodigies that, have, 
appeared in the sky, and the calamities that have* 
afflicted the nation every year from the Revdiution ; 
and is of opinion, that, if the exiled family had con- 
tinued to reign, there would have neither been worms 
in our ships, nor caterpillars in our trees. He won- 
ders that the nation was not awakened by the hard 
frost to a revocation of the true king, and is hourly 
afraid that the whole island will be lost- in the sea. 
He believes that King William burned Whitehall that 
he might steal the furniture ; and that Tillotson died 
an atheist. Of Queen Anne he speaks with more 
tenderness, owns that she meant well, and can- tell 
by whom and why she-was- poisoned. In the suc- 
ceeding reigns allhasbeen corruption, malice, and' 
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design. He believatf tb^t aotUng 01 has ever hap^ 
p^ned for these forty ye^re by ohanee or error; he 
^olds that the battle of Dettiagen waa won by mb^ 
take, asd that of Fontenoy lost by oontraet ; that 
the Victory waa suii]( by a private order ; that Gon)«- 
hill was Sr^d by emiftsaries from the oouocil; and 
the arch of Westminster-bridge was so contrived as 
to sink, on purpose that the nation might be put to 
charge. He considers tbe new road to IsHngton as 
all encroachment on Uberty, and often asserts that 
broad wheels will be the mm ^ England. 

Tom is generally yehement and noisy^ but never* 
theless has some secrets which he always common 
ntcates in a whisper. Many and many a time has 
Tom told me, in a corner, that our miseries were &l* 
most at an end, and that we should see, in a month, 
another monarch on the throne; the time elapse^ 
without a revolution : Tom meets me again with 
new intelligence, the whole scheme is now settled, 
and we shall see great events in another month. 

Jack Sneaker is a hearty adherent to the present 
establishment ; he has known those who saw the bed 
into which the Pretender was conveyed in a warm- 
ing-pan. He often rejoices that the nation was not 
enslaved by the Irish- He believes that King Wil- 
liam never lost a battle, and that if he had lived one 
J ear longer he would have conquered France. He 
olds thpit Charles the First was a Papist. He al«- 
lows there were some good men in the reign of 
Queen Anne, but the peace of Utrecht brought a 
blast upon the nation, and has been the cause of all 
the evil that w^ have suffered to the present boor. 
He believes that the scheme of the South^sea was 
well intended, but that it miscarried by the iafiuence 
ofFrance, He ocmsiders a standing army as the 
bulwark of liberty; thinks us secured from corrup- 
tfon by s^pt0naial par Uements ; relates how we am^ 



enriched and strengthened .bv the electoral domi- 
nions, and declares diat the publie debt is a blessing 
to the nation. 

Yet, amidst all this prosperity, poor Jack id 
hotirfy disturbed by the dread of Popery. He won- 
ders that some stricter liiws are not made against 
Pafrists, dtid is sometimes afraid that tbey are busy 
mib. French gold among the bishops and judges. 

He cannot believe thdt the l^Tonjurors are so quiet 
tot nothing, th^y must certainly be forming some 
plot for the establishment of Popery ; he does not 
think the present oath sufficiently binding, and 
wishes that some better security ceuld be found for 
the succession of Hanover. He is zealous for the 
naturalization of foreign Protestants, and rejoiced at 
the admission of the Jelvs to the English privi- 
leiges, because he thdught a Jew would never be 
A Papist. 
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Ir kt tothmonly observed, &at when two Englishmen 
vieei, their first talk is of the weather; they are in 
haste] to tell each other, what each must already 
know, that it is hot or cold, bright or cloudy, windy 
er calm. 

Therief are, am6ng th'e numerous Ibvers 6f subtll- 
tie» and paradoxes, some who d^fire the dvil insti- 
tutions <^ every cotitt^ f^om its climate, who im- 
'put€! freedom and slavery to the temperature of the 
Hify daoei fix the tnieridian of rice and ^drtue, and tell 
fct what degree of latitude we are to expect courage 
of timidity, knowledge or ignorance. 
* Fi^om* uiese dreams of^e specufaftion^ a slight 
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siinrey of life, and a little knowledge of history, i« 
sufHcient to awaken any inquirer, whose ambition of 
distinction has not overpowered his love of truth. 
Forms of government are seldom the result of much 
deliberation ; they are framed by chance in popular 
assemblies/ or in. conquered countries by despotic 
authority. -Laws are often occasional, often capri- 
cious, ttiade always by a few, and sometimes by a 
single voice. Nations have changed their characters ; 
slavery is now no where more patiently endured, 
than in countries once inhabited by the zealots of 
liberty. 

But national customs can arise only from general 
agreement; they are not imposed but chosen^ ahd 
are continued only by the continuance of their cause. 
An Englishman's notice of the weather, is the na- 
tural consequence of changeable skies and uncertain 
seasons. In many parts of tlie world, wet weather 
and dry are regularly expected at certain periods ; 
but in our island every man goes to sleep, unable to 
guess whether he shall behold in the morning a 
bright or cloudy atmosphere, whethet his- rest shall 
be lulled by a shower, or broken by a tempest, y^e 
therefore rejoice mutually at good weather, as. at an 
escape from something that we feared ; and mut^-: 
ally complain of bad, as - of the loss of something 
that we hoped. / ^ "!' ' 

Such is the, reason of our practice; and who shall 
treat it with contempt? Surely not the attendant on 
a court, whose business is to watch the looks of a 
being weak and foolish as himself, and whose vanity 
is, to recount the names of men who might drop into 
nothii^g, and leave no vacuity ; nor the proprietor of 
funds, who stops his acquaintance in the street to' 
teir him of the loss of half-a-crown i nor the inquii^er' 
after news, who fills hiis head with foreign events,, 
and talks of skirmishes and sieges, of which no cqn* 
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sequences will ever reach his hearers or himselE. 
The weather is a nobler and more interesting sub- 
ject ; it is the present state of the skies and of the 
eartby'^^ which plenty and famine are suspended, 
on which millions depend for the necessaries of life. 

The weather is frequently mentioned for another 
reason, less honourable to my dear countrymen. Our 
dispositions too frequently change with the colour of 
the sky ; and when we find ourselves cheerful and 
goo4*natured, we naturally pay our acknowledg- 
ments to the powers of sunshine ; or, if we sink into 
dulness and peevishness, look round the horizon for 
an excuse, and charge our discontent upon an east- 
erly wind or a cloudy day. . - ^ 

Surely nothing is more reproachful to a being en- 
dowed with reason, than to resign its powers to the 
influence of the air, and live in dependence on the 
weatiher and the wind, for die only blessings which 
future has put into pur power, tranquillity and be. 
nevolence. To look up to. the sky for the nutriment 
of our -bodies, is the conditioa of nature ; to caH 
upon the sun for peace and gaiety, to deprecate the 
clouds lest sorrow should overwhelm us, is the 
cowardice of idleness, and idolatry of folly. 

Yet, eVen in this ag^ of inquiry aad knowledge, 
whcA j superstition is driven away, and omens and 
prodigies have lost their terrors, we find this folly 
countenanced by frequent exai^ples. Those that 
laugh at the portentous glare of a comet, and hear 
a crow with equal tranquillity from the right or left, 
will yet talk of times and situations proper for intel- 
lectual performances, will imagine the fancy exalted 
by vernal breezes, an4 the reason invigorated by a 
bright calm. 

If men who have given up themselv^ to fanciful 
credulity, would confine their conceits in their- owii 
minds, they might regulate their lives by the baro- 
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Aieter, vrt&k inconveDienoe only %o thetmehres ; but 
^ fill tilie world witli aocoturts of intellects subject to 
'ehb and flow, of one genms that awrakened in 1^ 
^pnog, and another that ripened in the autumn, of 
.one mind (expanded in the summer, and o€ another 
concentrated in the wtoter, is no less dangerous than 
to tell duldren of bagb^ttiiB and goblins. Fear wiM 
^nd every house haunted ; and idleness wiH wak ler 
lerer for the moment of Rumination. 

This ilistinction o^f seasons is produced oidy by 
imagination operating on Icnmiry. To temperance 
every day is bright, and every hour is propitious to 
<liligence. He that shall resolutely excite his lacid- 
ties, or exert his virtues, will soon make hims^ 
superior to the seasons, aind may set at defiance the 
morning mist, and the evening <lamp, the blasts of 
the east, and the clouds of the south. 
' It was the boast of the Stoic philosopffay, to miake 
jnan unshd^en by Oalamity, and tmelated by success; 
incorruptible by fileasure, and invulnerable by p^n; 
>these are heists of wisdom which none ever at^ 
iained, and to which lew can aspire ; but theve are 
'lower degrees of constancy necessary to common 
virtue; and -evefy man, however he may disla*ust 
himself 'in the extsremes of good or evil, nuj^ at 
9eest struggle against the tyranny of the climate, and 
'refuse to ends^e his virtue or his reason to the most 
^afi£d)le of allTariatious, ^ changes of the weather. 
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That every man is important in his own eyes, is a 
■position of which we all either voluiitarily or unwa- 



niky atleasloaee aBbouffcoti&SAliietnitii; audit 
win unavoidably follow^ that every msm believes 
Umself infMrtimt to. the pubHc. 

Tlie right which thb importance gives us to gene<» 
ral notice and visible distinction».i8 one of those dis^ 
putable. privileges which we have not always eonrage 
to assert^ and which we, ^erefoie, sufer to lie dor-* 
mant^ till aome elation of mind, or viciasitnde of for-r 
tune, incites us to declare our pretensions, and eig^ 
force our deiaands. And hopeless as the claim, of 
vulgar characters may seem to the supercUiaus and 
severe, th^e are few who do not at one time or other 
eodeavotar to step forward faeytmd their rank, who 
do not make some struggles for fame, and shew that 
they think all other conveniences and delights im^ 
perfe^^tly enjoyed without a name. 

To get a name can happen but to few. A name^ 
even in the most cooimereial nation, is one of the 
few things which cannot be bought. It is the fbee 
gift of mankind, which must be deserved before it 
will be granted, and is at last unwillingly bestowed. 
But this unwillingness only increases desire in him 
who believes his merit sufficient to overcome it. 

There is a particular period of life in which this 
fondness for a name seems principally to predomi- 
nate in both sexes. Scarce any couple comes to* 
gether but the nuptials are declared in the news^ 
papers with enoocniums on each party. Many an 
eye^ ranging over the page with eager curiosity in 
quest of statesmen and heroes^ is stopped by a mar- 
riage celebrated between Mr. Buckram, an eminent 
salesman in Threadneedle^street, and Miss Dolly 
Juniper, the only daughter of an eminent distiller of 
the parish of St. Giles's in the Fields, a young lady 
adorned with every accomplishment that can give 
happiness to the married state. Or we are told 
amidst our impatlenoe ficur the evcmt of a battle, that 
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oh a certain day Mr. Winki^, a tide-waiter' at Yar- 
mouth; was married to Mrs. Cackle; a widow lady of 
great accomplishments; and that as soon as the 
ceremony was performed they sat out in a post- 
chaise for Yarmouth. 

Many are the inquiries which such intelligence 
tnust undoubtedly raise, but nothing in the world is 
lasting. When the reader has contemplated with 
envy, or with gladness, the felicity of Mr. Buckram 
and Mr. Winker, and ransacked his memory for- the 
names of Juniper and Cackle, his attention is diverted 
to other thoughts, by finding that Mirza will not 
cover this season ; or that a spaniel has been lost or 
stolen, that answers to the name of Ranger. 

- Whence it arises that on the day of marriage all 
agree to call thus openly for honours, I am not able 
to discover. Some, perhaps, think it kind, by a 
public declaration to put an end to the hopes of ri- 
valry and the fears of jealousy, to let parents know 
that they may set their daughters at liberty whom 
ihey have locked up for fear of the bridegroom, or 
to dismbs to their counters and their <^ces the 
amorous youths that had been used to hover round 
the dwelling of the bride. 

These connubial praises may have another cause. 
It may be the intention ef the husband and wife to 
dignify themselves in the eyes of each other^ and, 
according to their different tempers or expectations, 
to win affection, or enforce resjpect. 

- It was said of the family of Lucas that it was noble, 
for * all the brothers were valiant, and all the sisters 
were virtuous/ What would a stranger say;of the 
English nation, in which, on the day of marriage, all 
the . men are eminent and all the women beautiful, 
accomflishedy and rich ? 

How {long the wife will be persuaded -of the emi- 
nence of her husband, -pr the. husband continue to 
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hdiere that his wife h«8 the qwditief required to 
make marriage happy, may rewH^u^W he quea- 
tioned. I am afraid that much time seldom passes 
before each is conTinced that praises are falkuHouSji 
and particularly those praises which we confer upon 
ourselves. 

I should, therefore, think that this custom might 
be omitted without any loss to the community ; and 
that the sons and daughters of lanes and alleys 
might go hereafter to the next church, with no wit- 
nesses of their worth or happiness but their parents 
and their friends ; but if they caQnot be happy on 
their bridal day without some g^ratification of their 
vanity, I hope they will be willing to encourage a 
friend oif mine who proposes to devote his powers to^ 
their service. 

Mr. Settle, a man whose eminenee was once al-» 
lowed by the eminent, and whose accompUskmenU 
were confessed by the accompluhedf in the latter 
part of a long life supported himself by an uncom-* 
mon expedient. He had a standing elegy and ept-* 
thalamiuqiy of which only the first and last were 
leaves varied occasionally, and the intermediate 
pages were, by general terms, left applicable alike 
to every character. When any marriage became 
known, Settle ran to the bridegroom with his epit 
thalaipium; and when he heard of any death, ran 
to the heir with his elegy. 

Who can think himself disgraced by a trade that 
was practised so long by the rival of Dryden, by the 
poet whose Empress of Morocco was played before 
princes by ladies of the court ? 

My friend purposes to open an office in the Fleet 
for matrimonial panegyrics, and will accommodate 
all with praise who think their own powers of ex- 
pression inadequate to their merit. He will sell any 
man or woman the virtue or qualification, which is 

/e3 
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most fashionabie or most dttBoed; but degires his 
castomers to remember, that he sets beauty at the 
highest price^ and riches at the next; and, if- he be 
well paid, throws in virtue for nothing. 
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* To THE Idler. 

^D£AR. MR. IDLER, 
'Though few men of prudence are much inclined 
to interpose in disputes between man and wife, who 
commonly make peace at the expense of the arbi • 
trator, yet I wiU venture to lay before you a con- 
troversy, by which, the quiet of my house has b^n 
long disturbed, and which, unless you can decide it, 
is likely /to produce lasting evils, andimbitter those 
hours which -nature seems to have . apprppriated to 
tenderness and reposie. 

' I married a Wife with no great fortune, but of a 
family remarkable for domestic .prudence, and ele- 
gant frugality. I lived with her at. ease, if not with 
happiness, and seldom had any reason of complaint. 
The house was always clean, the servants very active 
and regular, dinner was oh the tabl^ every day at the 
same minute, and the ladies of the neighbourhood 
were frightened when I invited their husbands, lest 
their own economy should be less esteemed. 

* During this gentle lapse of life my dear brought 
me three daughters. I wished for a son, to continue 
the family ; but my wife often tells, me, ths^t boys are 
dirty things, and are always troublesome in a house ; 
and deelares that she has hated the sight of them 
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ever, since the saw Lady Fondle'^ eldest son ride 
oyer a carpet with his hobby-horse all mire. • 

*' I did not much attend to her opinion, but knew 
that girls could not be made boys ; and therefore 
composed myself to bear what I could not remedy, 
and resolved to bestow that care on my daughters 
to which only the sons are commonly thought en- 
titled. 

* But my wife's notions of education differ widely 
from mine. She is an irreconcilable enemy to idle- 
ness, and considers every state of hfe as idleness, in 
which the hands are not employed, or some art ac- 
quired, by which she thinks money may be got or 
saved. 

* In pursuance of ilus principle, she calls up her 
daughters at a certain hour, and appoints them a 
task of needlework to be performed before breakfast. 
They are confined in a garret, which has its window 
in the roof, both because the work is best done at a 
skylight, and because children are apt to lose time 
by looking about them. 

' They bring down their work to breakfast, and as 
they deserve are commended or reproved ; they are 
then sent up with a new task till dinner ; if no com- 
pany is expected, their mother sits with them the 
whole afternoon, to direct their operations, and to 
draw patterns, and is sometimes denied to her near- 
est relations, when she is engaged in teaching them 
a new stitch. 

' By this continual exercise of their diligence; she 
has obtained a very considerable number pf laborious 
performances. We have twice as many fire-skreens 
as chimneys, and three flourished quilts for every 
bed. Half tl^e rooms are adorned with a kind of 
sutUe pictures f which imitate tapestry. But all their 
work is not set out to show; she has boxes filled 
.with knit garters and braided shoes. She has twenty 
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oorers for side-iaddles embroidered with 
jBowerSy and has curtains wrought with gold in 
rious figures, which she reaoWes some time or other 
to hang up. All these she displays to her company 
whenever she is elate with merit, and eager £or 
praise; and amidst the praises which her friends 
and herself bestow upon her merit, she never faib to 
turn to me, and ask what all these would cost, if I 
had been to buy them. 

' I sometimes venture to tell her that many of the 
ornaments are superfluous ; that what is done with 
so much labour might have been supplied by a very 
easy purchase ; that the work is not always worth 
the materials; and that I know not why the children 
should be persecuted with useless tasks, or obHged 
to make shoes that are never worn. She answers 
with a look of contempt, that men never care how 
money goes, and proceeds to tell of a dozen new 
chairs for which she is contriving covers, and of a 
couch which she intends to stand as a monument of 
needlework. 

' In the mean time the ^rls grow up in iota! ig- 
norance of every thing past, present, and future. 
Molly asked me the other day, whether Ireland was 
in France, and was ordered by her mother to mend 
her hem. Kitty knows not, at sixteen, the dilFer«- 
ence between a Protestant and a Papist, because 
she has been em^doyed three years in filling a side 
of a closet with a hanging that is to represent Cran^- 
mer in the flames. And Dolly, my eldest girl, is 
now unable to read a chapter in the Bible, having 
spent all the time, which other children pass at 
school, in working the interview between Solomon 
and the Queen of Sheba. 

' About a month ago Tent and Turkey-stitch 
seemed at a stand ; my wife knew not what new 
work to introduce ; I ventured to propose that the 
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gills should now learn to read and write,' and inen- 
tioned tbe necessitv of a little arithmetic ; but', un- 
happily, my wife has discovered that linen weais 
out, and has bought the girls three little wheels, that 
they may spin huckaback, for the servants' table. I 
remonstrated, that vrith larger wheels they might 
dispatch in an hour what must now cost them a day ; 
but she told me, with irresistible authority, that any 
business 4s better than idleness ; that when these 
wheels are set upon a table, vrith mats under them, 
they will turn without noise and keep the girls up- 
right ; that great wheels are not fit for gentlewomen; 
and that with these, small as they are, she does not 
doubt but that the three girls, if they are kept close, 
will spin every year as much cloth as would cost 
five pounds if one were to buy it.' 
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When Diogenes received a visit in his tub from 
Alexander the Great, and was asked, according to 
the ancient forms of royal courtesy, what petition he 
had to offer ; < I have nothing,' said he, ^ to ask, but 
that' you would remove to the other side, that you 
may not, by interceptii^'the sunshine, take from me 
what you cannot give.* 

Such was the demand of Diogenes from the greatest 
monarch of the earth, whidi those, who have less 
power than Alexander, ^^J^ ^ith yet more pro- 
priety, apply to themselves. He that does much 
good, may be allowed to do sometimes a little harm. 
But if the opportunities of beneficence be denied by 
fortune, innocence should at least be vigilantly pre* 
served. 
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Il is. wM knowQ thai time once patl Bever returns; 
and that the moment which is lost, is kitt for ever. 
Time^ therefore^ ought, aboya all other kinds of pro- 
perty^ to be free from invasion ; andj jet there is na 
man who does not daim the power of wasting that 
time which is the right of others. 

This usurpation is so general, that a very small 
part of the year is spent by choice ; scarcely any 
thing is done when it is inteaded, or obtained when 
it is desired. Life is contimially ravaged by in<- 
vaders; one steab away an hoar, and an(rther a day; 
one conceals the robbery by hurrying us into bosi-- 
ness, another by lulling us with amusement; tlie 
depredation is continued through a thousand vi- 
cissitudes of tumult and tranquillity, till, having lost 
all, we can lose no more. 

This waste of the lives of men has been very fre- 
quently charged upon the. great, whose followers 
linger from year to year in expectations, and die at 
last with petitions in their hands. Those who raise 
envy will easily incur censure. I know not whether 
statesmen and patrons do not suffer more reproaches 
than they deserve, and may not rather themselves 
complain, that they are given up a prey to preten- 
sions without merit, and to importunity without 
shame. 

The truth is, that the inconveniences of attend- 
ance are more lamented than felt. To the greater 
number solicitation is its own reward. To be seen 
in good company, to talk of familiarities with men 
of power, to be able to tell the freshest news, to gra- 
tify an inferior circle with predictions of increase ot 
decline of favour, and to be regarded as a candidate 
for high offices, are compensations more than equi- 
valent to the delay of favours, which, perhaps, he 
that begs them has hardly confidence to expect. 

A man, conspicuous in a high station, who- multi* 
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fXtM hopes that he may axi]iiitq)ly dqieinhaitg, may 
he coQsi<iesed m& a heast of prey, justly dreaded, bttt 
easily avoidefl ; kis dea is known, joid they who 
vonid not be devoured, la^ed m^ approach it. The 
gveat danger of ftie waste of time is ^om caterpillaTs 
and motbs, who are not resisted, because diey are 
not feared, and who ivork on with nnheeded mis- 
chiefs, and invisible encroadiments. 

He whose rank or merit procures him the notice 
of mankind, must give up Inraself, in a great mea- 
sure, to the convenience or humour of those who 
surroittid hiai. £very man i^ho is aick of himself 
will fly to him for relief; he that wants to speak will 
require him to hear ; and lie that wants to hear will 
expect him to sp^dc. Hour passes after hour, the 
noon succeeds to itiornrng>.ana the evening to noon, 
while a tiiousand objects are fiorced upon his atten- 
tion, which he rejects as last as they are o£fered, hut 
which the custom of the world requires to be received 
wi& appeafance of regard. 

If we will hawe the kindness of others, we must 
endure .their follies. He who cannot persuade him- 
self to withdraw from society, n^ust be content to 
pay a tribute of his time to a multitude of tyrants ; 
Xo the loiterer^ who makes appointments which he 
never ke^ps; to liie consulter, who asks advioe 
w^ich he never takes ; to the boaster, who blusters 
^nly to be praised ; to the complainer, who whines 
^nly to be pitied ; to the projector, whose happiness 
is to entertain his friends with expectations which 
aU but himself know to be vam ; to the economist, 
who tells of bargains and settlements ; to the politi- 
<cian, who predicts the fate of battles and breach of 
.alliances ; to the usurer, who .compares the different 
funds ; and to the talker, who talks only because he 
loves to be talking. 

To put every man in possession of his own time, 
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and rescue the day from the sucoession of nsarpersy 
18 beyond my power, and beyond my hope. Yet, 
perhaps, some stop might be put to this unmercifnl 
persecution^ if all would seriously reflect, that who- 
ever pays a visit that is not desired, or talks longer 
than the hearer is willing to attend, is guilty oi 
an injury which he cannot repair, and takes away 
that which he cannot give. 
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'To THE Idler. 
•SIR, 

* I HAVE the misfortune to be a man of business ; 
that, you will say, is a most grievous one ; but what 
makes it the more. so to me is, that my wife has no- 
rthing to do ; at least she had too good an education, 
and the prospect of too good a fortune in reversion 
when I married her, to think of employing herself 
either in. my shop affairs or the management of my 
family. 

* Her time, you know, as well as my own, must be 
filled up some way or other. For my part, I have 
enough to mind in weighing my goods out, and wait- 
ing on my customers ; but my wife, though she 
could be of as much use as a shopman to me, if she 
would put her hand to it, is now only in my way. 
She walks all the morning sauntering about the shop, 
with her arms through her pocket-holes, or stands 
gaping at the door-sill, and looking at every person 
that passes by. She is continually asking me a 
thousand frivolous questions about every customer 
that comes in and goes out ; and all the while that 
i am entering- any thing, in my day^^book, she is 
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lolling over the c6onter, and staring at it, as if I was 
only scribbling or drawing figures for her amusement. 
Sometimes, indeed^ she will take a needle ; but a^ 
she always works at the door, or in the middle of 
the shop, she has so many interruptions, that she is 
longer hemming a towel, or darning a stocking, 
than I am in breaking forty loaves of sugar, and 
making it up into pounds. 

' In the afternoon I am sure, likewise, to have her 
compan}^, except she is called upon by some of her 
acquaintance : and then, as we let out all the upper 
part of our house, and have only a little room back- 
wards for ourselves, they either keep such a chatter- 
ing, or else are calling out every moment to me, that 
I cannot mind my business for them. 

' My wife, I am sure, might do all the little mat- 
ters our family requires; aod I could wish that she 
would employ herself in them ; but, instead of that, 
we have a girl to do the work, and look after a little 
boy about two years old, which I may fairly say is 
the mother's own child. The brat must be humoured 
in every thing : he is, therefore, suffered constantly 
to play in the shop, pull all the goods about, and 
clamber up the shelves to get at the plums and 
sugar. I dare not correct him ; because, if I did, 
I should have wife and maid both upon me at 
once. As to the latter, she is as lazy and sluttish as 
her mistress ; and because she complains she has 
too much work, we can scarcely get her to do any 
thing at all: nay, what is worse than that, I am 
afraid she is hardly honest ; and as she is intrusted 
to buy in all our provisions, the jade, I am sure, 
makes a market-penny out of every article. 

* But to return to my deary. — The evenings are 
the only time, when it is fine weather, that I am left 
to myself; for then she generally takes the child out 
to give it milk in the park. When she comes home 
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again ibe is so fatigued with waUung, that^ can* 
not stir from her chair : and it is an hour after shop 
is shat before I can get a iMt of supper, while the 
maid is taken up in undressing and putting the child 
to bed. 

^ But you will pity me much more when I teH 
you the manner in which we g^^erally pass our Sun- 
days. In the morning she is commonly too ill to 
dress herself to go to dturch; she, therefore, never 

fets up till noon ; and, what is still more yexalioiM, 
Beps mie in bed with her,Wh«Q I ought to be Imsily 
engaged in better employment. It is well if At 
can set her things <m by dinner-time ; und when 
that IS over, I am sure to be dragged out by her, 
either to Georgia, or Homsey-wood, or the White- 
Conduit-house. Yet even these near excursions are 
so very fatiguing to her, that, besides what it costs 
me in tea and hot rolls, and syllabubs, and cakes 
for the boy^ I am frequently forced to lake a hack- 
ney-coaclai, or drive them home in*a one-horse chair. 
At other times, as my wife is rather of the fattest, 
and a very poor walker, besides bearing her whole 
weight upon my arm, I am ob%ed to carry the child 
myself. 

^ Thus, Sir, does she constantly drawl out her 
time Without either profit or satisfaction ; and, while 
I see my neighbours* wives helping in the i^op, and 
almost earning as much as their husbands, I have 
the mortification to find that mine is nothing hiat a 
dead weight upon me. In short, I do not know any 
greater misfortune can happen to a plain hard- 
working tradesman, as I am, than to be joined to 
such a woman, who is rather a clog than a help- 
mate to him* 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

Zachary Tbjeacls.' 
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I PAiB ayisit yesterday to my old friend Ned Drug^ 
get, at Ms coanlry lodgings. Ned began trade w& 
a very small fortune t he took a small house m an 
obscure street, and for some years dealt only m ren^ 
nantg. Knowing thai; ' light gains make a heavy 
purse/ he was content with moderate profit ; haTing 
obserred or heard the effiscts of ciTility, he bowed 
down to the counter-edge at the entrance and depart 
ture of every customer, listened without impatience 
to the objections of the ignorant, and refused without 
resentment Ihe offers of the penurious. His only re- 
creation was, to stand at his own door and look into 
the street* His dinner was sent him from anetgh- 
bouring alehouse, and he opened and shut the shop 
at a certain hour with his own hands. 

His reputation soon extended from one end of the 
street to tlie other, and Mr. Drugget's exemplary 
conduct was recommended by every master to his 
apprentice, and by every father to his son. Ned was 
n^ only considered as a thriving trader, but as a 
man of elegance and politeness, for he was remark* 
ably neat m his dress, and would wear his coat 
threadbare without spotting- it ; his hat was always 
brushed, his shoes glossy, his wig nicely curled, and 
his stockings without a wrinkle. With such qualifu 
cations it was not very difficult for him to gain the 
heart of Miss Comfit, the only daughter of Mr. Coni- 
fit the confectioner. 

Ned is one of those whose happiness marriage has 
increased* His wife had the same disposition with 
himself; and his method of life was very little 
changed, except that he dismissed the lodgers from 
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the first floor, and took the whole house into his 
own hands. 

He had already, by his parsimony, accumulated 
a considerable sum, to which the fortune of his wife 
was now added. From this time he began to grasp 
at greater acquisitions, and was always ready with 
money in his hand, to pick up the refuse of a sale, 
or to buy the stock of a trader who retired from 
business. He soon added his parlour to his shop, 
and was obliged, a few months afterward^ to hire a 
warehouse. 

He had now a shop splendidly and copiously fur- 
nished with every thmg that time had injured, or 
fashion had degraded, with fragments of tissues, odd 
yards of brocade, vast bales of faded silk, and innu- 
merable boxes of antiquated ribands. His shop was 
soon celebrated through all quarters of the town, and 
frequented by every form of ostentatious poverty. 
Every maid, whose misfortune it was to be taller 
than her lady, matched her gown at Mr. Drugget's ; 
and many a maiden, who had passed a winter with 
her aunt in London, dazzled the rustics, at her re- 
turn, with cheap finery which Drugget had supplied. 
His shop was often visited in a morning by ladies, 
who lefb their coaches in the next street, and crept 
through the alley in linen gowns. Drugget knows 
the rank of his customers by their basbfulness; and 
when he finds them unwilling to be seen, invites 
them up stairs, or retires with them to> the bftck 
window. 

I rejoiced at the increasing prosperity of my 
friend, and imagined, that as he grew rich, he was 
growing happy. His mind has partaken the enlarge- 
ment of his fortune. When I stepped in for the first 
five years, I was welcomed onty with a shake of the 
hand ; in the next period of his life he beckoned 
across the way for a pot of beer; but for six years 
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pMt ke invited me to dinner ; and if he bespeaks 
me tlie day before, never fails to regale me with a 
fillet of veal. 

His riches neither made him nncivil nor negligent: 
he rose at the same hour, attended with the same 
assiduity^ and bowed with the same gentleness* But 
for some years he has been tnuch inclined to talk of 
&e fatigues of business^ and the oonfinement of a 
shop, and to wish that he had, been so happy as to 
have renewed his uncle's lease of a farm, that he 
might have lived without noise and hurry^ in a pure 
air, in the artless society of honest villagers, and 
the contemplation of the works of nature. • 

I soon discovered the cause of my friend's philo- 
sophy. He thoMght himself grown rich enough to 
have a lodgmg in the country, like the mercers on 
Ludgate^hilly and was rest^ved to enjoy himself in 
the decline of life. This was a revolution not to be 
made suddenly. He talked three years of the plea* 
sures of the country, bat passed every night over 
his own sb^. But at last he resolved' to be happy^ 
and hired a lodging in the country, that he may 
steal some hours in the week from business; fi»r, 
says he, ' when a man advances in life, he loves to 
entertain himsdf sometimes with hss own thoughts.' 

I was invited to this seat of quiet and contempla- 
tion, among those whom Mr. Drugget considers as 
his most reputable friends, and desires to make the 
irst witnesses of his . elevation to the highest dig- 
nities of a shopkeeper. I found him at Islington, 
in a room which overlooked the high road, amusing 
himself with lookmg through the window, which the 
clouds of dust would not suffer him to open. He 
embraced me, tM. me I was welcome into the coun- 
try, and asked me if I did not feel myself refreshed. 
He then desired that dinner might be hastened, 
for fresh sdr always sharpened his i^petite, and ov- 
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dered me a toast and £i glass of wine after my walk. 
He told me much of the pleasure he found in retii'e- 
ment, and wondered what had kept him so long out 
of the country. After dinner, company came in, 
lind Mr. Drugget again repeated the praises of ihe 
country, recommended the pleasures of meditation, 
and told them, that he had been all the morning at 
the window, counting the carriages as they passed 
before him. 
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The rainy weather, which has continued the last 
month, is said to have given great distui4>ance to the 
inspectors of barometers. The oraculous glasses 
have deceived theit votaries ; shower has succeeded 
shower, though they predicted sunshine and dty 
skies ; and by fatal confidence in these^ fallacious 
promises, many coats have lost their gloss, and 
many curls have been moistened to flaccidity. 

This is one of the distresses to which mortals sub- 
ject themselves by the pride of speculation. I had 
no part in this learned disappointment, who am con- 
tent to credit my senses, and to believe that rain will 
fall when the air blackens, and that the weather will 
be dry when the sun is bright. My caution indeed 
does not always preserve me from a shower. To be 
wet, may happen to the genuine Idler ; butto be wet 
in opposition to theory, can befal only the Idler that 
pretends to be busy. Of those that jspin out life in 
trifles and die without a memorial, many ftatter 
themselves with high opinions of their own import- 
ance, and imagine that they are every day adding 
some improvement' to human life. To be idle aad 
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to be poor, have always been reprettdikes; and t&eie- 
fore every man endeavours, with his utmost care, to 
hide his poverty from others, and his idleness from 
himself. 

. Among those whom I never could persuade to rank 
themselves with Idlers, and who speak with indigna- 
tion of my morning sleeps and nocturnal rambles, 
one' passes the day in catching spiders, that he may 
count their eyes with a microscope; another erects 
his head^ and exhibits the dust of a marigold sepa- 
rated from the flower with a dexterity worthy of 
Leeuwenhoeck himself. Some turn the wheel of elec- 
tricity ; some suspend rinlgs to a loadstone, and find 
that what they did yesterday they can do again to- 
day. Some register the changes of the wind, and 
die folly convinced that the wind is changeable. 
> r There are men yet more profound, who have iieard 
Ihat two colourless liquors may produce a colour.by 
union, and that two cold bodies will grow hot .if 
diey are mingled ; they mingle them, and produce 
tiie effect expected^ say it is strange, and mingle 
them again. 

The Idlers that sport only with inanimate nature 
tnay claim some indulgence ; if they are useless, they 
.are still innocent: but there are others whom I 
know not how to mention without more emotion 
than my love of quiet willingly admits. Among the 
inferior professors of medical knowledge, is a race of 
wretches, whose lives are only varied by varieties of 
<;ruelty; whose favourite amusement is, to niuldogs 
to tables and open them alive; to try how long life 
may be continued in various degrees of mutilation, 
or with the excision or laceration of the vital parts ; 
to examine whether burning-irons are felt more 
acutely by the bone or tendon ; suad whether the 
more lasting agonies are produced by poison forced 
into the mouthy or injected into the veins. ^^ ' 
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It IB not without reluotaace that I offend the ntu* 
sibility of the tender mind with images Uke these* 
If such cniehies were not practised, it were to bo 
desired that they should not be conceived; btt.t| 
since they are published every day with ostentation, 
let me be allowed onoe to mention them, sinoe I 
mention them with abhorrence* 

Meadhaii invidiously remarked of Woodward, that 
he gathered shells and stones, and would pass for a 
philosopher. With pretensions much less reai^oD-f 
able> the anatomical novice tears out the living 
bowels of an animal^ and styles hiilisielf physician^ 
pref^res himself by ftmiliar cruelty for that pro^ 
fession which he is to exercise upon the tender and 
1^ helpless* upon feeble bodies and broken mind^^ 
and by which he has opportunities to extend his 
irts of torture^ and continue those experiments upon 
infancy and age, which he has hitherto tried upon 
catift and dogdk 

What is alleged in defence of those hateful praC'^ 
tices, every one knows ; but the truth i&, that by 
knives, fire, and poison, knowledge is not always 
sought, and is very seldom attained* The experi- 
mrents that have been tried, are tried again ; be that 
burned an animal with irons yesterday, will be wilU 
ing to amuse himself with burning another to'«moir- 
row. I know not, that by living dissectioi^ any dis- 
covery has been made by whidi a single malady is 
more easily cured^ And if the knowledge of f^ysto.«- 
logy has been somewhat increased, he surely buys 
kiiOTi^edge dear« who learns the use of the lacteals at 
the expense of his humanity » It it time that univer- 
sal resentment should arise against those horrid ope^ 
rations, which tend to harden the heart, extinguish 
those sensations which give man confidence in man, 
and make the physician more dreadful than the gout 
or stone. , . .- 
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.<, * To THE Idler. 

• SIR. 
' It commonly happens to him who endeavours to 
obtain distinction by ridicule, or censure, that he 
teaches others to practise his own arts against him- 
self; and that, after a short enjoyment of the ap- 
plause paid to his sagacity, or of the mirth excited 
by his wit, he is doomed to suffer the same severities 
of scrutiny, to hear inquiry detecting his faults, and 
exaggeration sporting with his feelings. 

^ The natural discontent of inferiority vdll seldom 
fail to operate in some degree of malice against him 
who professes to superintend the conduct of others, 
especially if he seats himself uncalled in the chair 
of judicature, and exercises authority by his own 
commission. 

- * You cannot, therefore, wonder that your observa- 
tions on human folly, if they produce laughter at 
one-time, awaken criticism at another; and that 
among the numbers whom you have taught to scoff 
at the retirement of Drugget, there is one who offers 
his apology. 

. ' The mistake of your old friend is by no means 
peculiar. The public pleasures of far the greatest 
part of mankind are counterfeit. Very few carry 
their philosophy to places of diversion, or are very 
careful to analyze their enjoyments. The general 
condition of life is so full of misery, that we are glad 
to catch deUght without inquiring whence it dbmes, 
or by what po'wer it is bestowed. 
: ' The mind is seldom quickened to very vigorous 
operations but by pain, or the dread of pain. We 
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do not disturb ourselves with the detection of falla- 
cies which do us no harm, nor willingly decline a 
pleasing effect to investigate its cause. He that is 
happy, by whatever means, desires nothing but the 
continuance of happiness, and is no more solicitous 
to distribute his sensations into their proper species, 
than the common gazer on the beauties of the ipring 
to separate li^ht into its original rays. 

* Pleasure is therefore seldom such as it appears to 
others, nor often such as we represent it to ourselTes* 
Of the ladies that sparkle at a musical performance, 
k very small number has any quick sensibility of har* 
mOniotts sounds. But every one that goes haa her 
pleasurBi She has the pleasure of wearing fine 
clothes, >and of showing them, of outshining those 
whom she suspects to envy her ; she has the pleasure 
of appearing among other ladies in a place whithet 
the race of meaner mortals seldom intrudes, and of 
reflecting that, ia the conversations of the next morn<» 
ing, her name will be mentioned among those that 
sat in the first row ; she has the pleasure of return^ 
ing courtesies, or refusing to return them, of receiv- 
ing compliments with civility, or rejecting them with 
disdain. She has the pleasure of meeting some 6f 
her acquaintance, of guessing why the rest are ab-* 
sent, and of telling them that she saw the opera, on 

Eretence of inquiring why they would miss it. She 
as the pleasure of being supposed to be pleaded 
with a refined amusement, and of hoping to be num-» 
bered among the votresses of harmony. She has the 
pleasure of escaping for two hours the superiority 
of a sister, or the control of a husband ; and from 
all these pleasures she concludes, that heavenly 
music is the balm of life* 

' All assembties of gaiety are brought together by 
motives of the same kind. The theatre is not filled 
with those that know or regard the skill of the actor^ 
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nor the ball-room by those who dance, or attend to 
the dancers* To all places of general resort, where 
the standard of pleasure is erected, we run with equal 
eagerness, or appearance of eagerness, for very dif- 
ferent reasons. One goes that he may say he has 
been there, anotlier because he neyer misses. This 
ftian goes to try what he can find, and that to dis^ 
cover what others find. Whatever diversion is costly 
wiU be frequented by those who desire to be thought 
rich; and whatever has, by any accident, become 
fashionable, easily continues its r^mtation, because 
^very one is ashamed of not partaking it. 

^ To every place of entertainment we go with ex- 
pectation and desire of being pleased; we meet 
others who are brought by the same motives; no 
one will be the first to own the disappointment; one 
figure reflects the smile of another, till each believes 
tise rest delighted, and endeavours to catch and trans- 
mit the circulating rapture. In time all are deceived 
by the cheat to which all contribute. The fiction of 
hapfHness is propagated by every tongue, and con- 
firmed by every look, till at last all profess the joy 
whidi they do not feel, consent to yield to the ge«- 
nerai delusion; and when the voluntary dream is at 
an end, lament that bliss is of so short a dmration. 

*• If Drugget pretended to pleasures of which he 
had no perception, or boasted of one amusement 
where he was indulging another, what did he which 
is not done by all those who read his story? of whom 
tome pretend delight in conversation, only because 
they dare not be alone ; some praise the quiet of so- 
litude, because they are envious of sense, and im- 
patient of folly; and some gratify their pride, by 
•writing characters which expose the vanity of Hfe. 
I am, Sir, your humble servant.' 
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Some of those ancient sages that have exercised 
their abilities in the inquiry after the supreme good, 
have been of opinion, thdt the highest degree of 
earthly happiness is quiet; a calfh repose both of 
mind and body, undisturbed bythe sight of folly or 
the noise of business, the tumults of public commo- 
tion, or the agitations of private interest ; a state in 
which the mind has no other employment, but to ob- 
serve and regulate her own motions, to trace thought 
from thought, combine one image with another^ 
raise systems of science, and form theories of virtue. 

To the scheme of these solitary speculatists, it 
has been justly objected, that if they are happy, they 
are happy only by being useless. That mankind is 
one vast republic, where every individual receives 
many benefits from tte labours of others, which, by 
labouring in his turn for others, he is obhged to re- 
pay; and that where the united efforts of all are not 
able to exempt all from misery, none have a right to 
withdraw from their task of vigilance, or to be in- 
dulged in idle wisdom or solitary pleasures. 

It is common for controvertists, in the heat of dis- 
putation, to add one position to another till they 
reach the extremities of knowledge, where truth and 
falsehood lose their distinction. Their admirers fol- 
low them to the brink of absurdity, and then start 
-back from each side towards the middle point. So 
it has happened in this great disquisition. Many 
perc^v.e alike the force of the contrary arguments, 
find quiet shameful, and business dangerous, and 
therefore pass their lives between them, in bustle 
without business, and negligence without quiet. 
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Among the principal names of this moderate set ' 
is that great philosopher Jack Whirler, whose busi-* 
noss keeps Jiim in perpetual motion, and whose mo-^ 
tion always eludes his business; who is always to' 
do what he never does, who cannot stand still be- 
cause he is wanted in another place, and who is 
wanted in many places because he stays in none. 

Jack has more business than he can conveniently 
transact in one house; he has therefore one habita- 
tion near Bow Church, and another about a mile dis- 
tant. By this ingenious distribution of himself be- 
tween two houses. Jack has contrived to be found at 
neither. Jack's trade is extensive, and he has many 
dealers; his conversation is sprightly, and he has' 
many companions; his disposition is kind, and he 
has many friends. Jack neither forbears pleasure 
for business, nor omits business for pleasure, but is' 
equally invisible to his friends and his customers ; 
to him that comes with an invitation to a club, and 
to him that waits to settle an account. > 

When you call at his house, his clerk tells you, 
that Mr. Whirler has just stept out, but will be at 
home exactly at two ; you wait at a coffee-house till 
two, and then find that he has been at home, and is 
gone out again, but left word that he should be at the 
Half- moon taverp at seven, where he hopes to meet 
you. At seven you go to the tavern. At eight in 
comes Mr. Whirler, to tell you, that he is glad to see 
you, and only begs leave to run for a few minutes to a 
gentleman that lives near the EKchange, from whom 
he will return before supper can be ready. Away 
he runs to the Exchange, to tell those who are wait- 
ing for him, that he must beg them to defer the 
business till to-morrow, because his time is come at 
the Half-moon. 

Jack's cheerfulness and civility rank him among 
those whose presence never gives pain, and whom all 
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receive with fondnesa and cttressea. He calb often 
oa bb frieiids to tell them* tbftt he wiH pome i^n 
to-morrow t on the morrow be comes agaia, to tell 
tbeiB how an uoeitpecled smmnons harrier him 
away,— >\yiiefi he eaters a hp^soy bis first deolara* 
tion is, that hci cannot sit dowa { and so short are bis 
visits, that be seldom appears to have coma for any 
other reason but to sayy ne must go'. 

The dogs of Egypt, when thirst brings them to 
the Nile, are said to run as they drin]^ for fear of tbe 
crocodiles. Jack Whirler always dines at full speed* 
He enters, finds the family at table, sits familiarly 
down, and fills his plate ; but while the first morsel 
is in his mouth, bears the clock strike, and rises ; 
tben goes to another bouse, sits down again, recol- 
lects another engagement ; has only time to taste the 
soup, m^kes a short excuse to tbe company, and con- 
tinues through another street his desultory dinner. 

But, overwhelmed bs he is with business, bis cbirf 
desire is to have still more. Every new proposal 
takes possession of his thou^ts ; he soon balances 
probabilities, engages in the project, brings it almost 
to completion, and then forsakes it for another, 
which be catches with some alacrity, urges with the 
same vehemence, and abandons with the same cold- 
ness. 

Every man may be observed to have a certain 
strain of lamentation, some peculiar theme of com- 
plaint on which he dwells in his moments of dejec- 
tion. Jack's topic of sorrow is his want of time. 
Many an excellent design languishes in empty theory 
for want of time. For tbe omission of any civilities, 
want of time is his plea to others ; for tbe neglect of 
any affairs, want of time is bis excuse to himself. 
That he wants time he sincerely believes; for he 
once pined away many months with a lingering dis- 
temper, for want of time to attend to his health. 
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Thus Jack Whirler lives in perpetual fatigues with<*- 
out proportionate advantage, because he does not 
consider that no man can see all with his own eyes, 
or do all with his own habds ; that whoever is en-* 
gaged in multiplicity of business^ must transact tau>sik 
by substitution, and leave something to hasard ; and 
that he who attempts to do all, will waste his lift» it| 
doing little* ' 
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Thebb is no cringe more infamous than thtt violation 
of truth, it is apparent that men can be social be^ 
ings no longer thaii they believe each other* Whetii 
speech is employed only as the vehicle of falsehood^ 
every man tnust disunite himself from odiers, inhabit 
hb own cave, and seek prey only for himself* 

Yet the law of truth, thus sacred and necessary^ 
is broken without punishment^ without censure, m 
compliuice with inveterate prejadice and prevailing 
passions. Men are willing to credit what they wish, 
and encourage rather those who gratify them with 
pleasures, than those that instruct them with fidelity. 

For this reason every historian discovers his counu 
try ; and it is impossible to read the different ac4 
counts of any great event, without a wish that truth 
had more power over partiality. 

Amidst the joy of my countrymen for the acqui<^ 
sition of Louisbourg, I could not forbear to consider 
how differently this revolution of Americaik power is 
not only now mentioned by the contendmg nations, 
but will be represented by the writers of another 
century* 

The English historian will imagine himself barely 
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doing justice \o English virtue, whea he relates the 
capture of Louisbourg in the following manner :--r- 
. ' The English had hitherto seen, with great in- 
dignation, their attempts baffled, and their force de- 
fied by an enemy, whom they considered themselves 
.as entitled to conquer by the right of prescription, 
and whom many ages of hereditary superiority had 
taught them to despise. Their fleets were more nu- 
merous, and their seamen braver, than those of 
France ; ' yet they only floated useless on the ocean, 
and the French derided them from their ports. 
Misfortunes, as is usual, produced discontent, the 
people murmured at the ministers, and the ministers 
censured the commanders. 

/ ' In the summer of this year, the English began 
to find their success answerable to th^ir cause. A 
fleet and an army were sent to America to dislodge 
the enemies from the settlements which they had so 
perfidiously made, and so insolently maintained, and 
to repress that power which was growing more every 
day by the association of the Indians with whom 
these degenerate Europeans intermarried, and whom 
they .secured to theh* party by presents and promises. 
. * In the beginning of June the ships of war and 
vessels containing the land-forces appeared before 
Louisbourg, a place so secure by nature that art was 
almost siiperfluous, and yet fortified by art as if na- 
ture had left it open. The French boasted that it 
was impregnable, and spoke with scorn of all at- 
tempts that could be made against it. The garrison 
was numerous, the stores equal, to the longest siege, 
and their engineers and commanders high in repu- 
tation. The mouth of the harbour was so narrow, 
that three ships within might easily defend it against 
all attacks from the sea. The French had, with 
that caution which cowards borrow from fear, and 
attribute to policy, eluded our fleets, and sent into 



liiat fx>rt five great ships and six smalier, of whiob 
they sunk foutr ia the mouth of the ^assage^ haying 
raised batteries and pasted troops at all the places 
wher^ they thought it possible to make a descent* 
The English, howevelr, had mOre to dread from the 
roaghness of the sea, than from the skill and brave* 
ry Si the defendantSi Some days passed before the 
surges, which rise very hig^h round that island^ 
would sufier them to land« At last their impatiende 
could be restrained nO longer ; they got possession 
of the shore with little loss by the sea, and with less 
by the enemy. In a feW days the ariillery was 
landed, the /batteries were raised, and the Frdnoh 
had no other hope than to escape from one post lo 
another. A ihot from the batteries fired the powdeit 
in K>ne of their largest ships, the iiame spread to the 
two next, cmd all wiee were destroyed ; the English 
admiral sent his boats against the two lu^ge ships 
yet remaining, to^ them without resistance, and 
terrified the garrison to an immediate capitulation/ 

Let us now oppose to this English narrative the 
relatioii which will be produced, about the same time, 
by the writer of the age of Louis XV. • 

' About this tiaie the English admitted to the 
conduct of affaks a man who undertook to save 
from destruction that ferocious and turbulent peo<- 
pie, who, froni the mean insolence of wealthy traders^ 
and the lawless confidence of successfiil robbers, 
were now sunk in despair and stupified witii horron 
He called in the ships which had been dispersed 
over the ocean to guard their merchants, and seht a 
fleet and an arrny^ in which alni<>st the wh6k strength 
of En^and was comprised, to secute theit possess- 
ions in America, which were endangered cdike by 
the Frepch arms and the French virtue* We bad 
taken the English foHresses by force, and gained 
the Indian nations b;^ humanity. The English, 

G 3 



66 IDLER. N" iO. 

wherever they come, are sure to have the natives for 
th«r enemies; for, the only motive of their. .settle- 
ments is avarice, and the only consequence of their 
success is oppression. In this war they acted like 
other barbarians, and, with a degree of outrageous 
cruelty, which the gentleness of our manners scarce- 
ly suffers us to conceive, offered rewards by open 
proclamation to those who should bring in the scalps 
of Indian women and children. A trader always 
inakes war with the cruelty of a pirate. ^. • 

* They had long looked with envy and with terror 
upon the influence which the French ' exerted oyer 
all the northern regions of America by the possession 
of Louisbourg, a place naturally strong, and new 
fortified with some slight outworks. They hoped to 
surprise the garrison unprovided; but that slug- 
gishness whic£ always defeats their malice, gave us 
time to send, supplies, and to station ships for the 
defence 6f the harbour. They came before Louis- 
bourg in June, and were for some time in doubt 
whether they should land. But the^ commanders, 
who had lately seen an admiral beheaded for not 
having done what he had not power to do, durst not 
leave ' the place ^nassaulted. An Englishman has 
no ardour for honour, nor zeal for duty ; he neither 
values glory nor loves his king, but balances one 
danger with another, and will fight rather than be 
hanged. They therefore landed, but with great 
loss; their engineers had, in the last war with the 
French, learned something of the military, science, 
-and made their approaches with sufficient skill ; but 
iall thetr efforts had been without effect, had not a 
ball unfortunately fallen into the powder of one of 
our ships, which communicated the fire to the rest, 
and, by opening the passage of the harbour, bbliged 
.the garrison to capitulate. Thus was Louisbourg 
Jost, and our troops marched out with the admira- 
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lion of their en$i|iies, who durst hardly think them- 
selves masters of the place/ 
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*To THE Idler. 

• DEAR MR. IDLER. 
' Th ere is a species of misery, or of disease, for which 
our lan^age is commonly supposed to be without a 
name, but which I think is emphatically enough de- 
nominated UstlcssnesSf and which is commonly termed 
a want of something to do. 

* Of the unhappiness of this state I do not expect 
all your readers to have an adequate idea. Many 
are overburdened with business, and can imagine 
no comfort but in rest ; many have minds so placid, 
as willingly to indulge a voluntary lethargy ; or so 
narrow, as easily to be filled to their utmost capacity. 
By these I shall not be understood, and therefore 
cannot be pitied. '< Those only will sympalliize with 
my complaint, whose imagination is active and 
resolution weak, whose desires are ardent, and whose 
choice is delicate; who cannot satisfy themselves 
with standing still, and yet cannot find a motive to 
direct their course. 

'. '..I. was the second son of a gentleman, whose es- 
tate was. barely sufficient to support himself and his 
heir in the dignity of killing game. He therefore 
made use. of the interest which the alliances of his 
family afforded him, to procure me a post in the 
army. I passed some years in the most contemp- 
tible of all human stations, that of a soldier in 
time of peace. I wandered with the regiment as the 
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quarters were chahged, without c^ortunity for 
business, taste for knowledge^ or money for plea* 
sure. Wherever I came, I was for some time a 
stranger without curiosity, and afterward an ac- 
quaintance without friendship. Having nothing to 
hope in these places of fortuitous residence, I re- 
signed my conduct to chance ; I had no intention 
to offend, I had no ambition to delight. 

' 1 suppose every man is shocked when he hears 
how frequently soldiers are wishing for war. The 
wish is not always sincere;- th<6 grieater paft are con- 
tent with sleep and lace^ and counterfeit an ardour 
which they do not feel ; but those who desire it most 
are neither prompted by malevolence not patriotism; 
they neither pant for laurels^ nor delight in blood ; 
but long to be delivered from the tyranny of idleness^ 
and restored to the dignity of active bemgs. 

* I never ima^ned myself to have more oouiage 
than other men, yet was often involuntarily wishing 
for a war, but of a war At that time I had no pros- 
pect ; and being enabled, by the death of an uncle^ 
to live without tny pay, 1 quitted the army, and re- 
solved to regulate my own motions^ 

' I was pleased for a while, with the novelty of 
independence, and imagined that i had now found 
what every man desires. My time was in my own 
power, and my habitation was wherever my choice 
should fix it. I aknused myself for two years in pass- 
ing from place to place, and companng one con- 
venience wit& another; bnt being at last ashamed of 
inquiry, tod wieary of uncertunty, i purchased a 
hou8e» and established my family. 

* I now expected to begin to be happy, and was 
happy for a short time witii that expectation. But 
I soon perceived my spirits to subside^ and my ima-^ 
ginatioti to grow dark. The gloom tl^ckened every 
day around me. I wondered by what malignant 
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power my peace was blasted, till I disrcovefed at last 
that I bad nothing to do. ' - 

' * Time, with all its celerity, moves slowly to him 
whose whole emjiloyment is to watch its flight. I 
am forced upon a thousand shifls to en^le me to 
e^tidure the tediousness of the day. I rise when I 
can sleep no longer, and take my morning walk; I 
see what I have seen before, and return. I sit 
down and persuade myself that I sit down to think, 
find it impossible to think without a subject, rise up 
to inquire after news, and endeavour to kindle in 
myself an artificial impatience for intelligence of 
events, which will never extend any consequence to 
me, but that a few minutes they abstract me from 
myself. 

' When I have heard any thing that may gratify 
cariosity, I am busied for a while in running to re- 
late it. I hasten from one place of concourse to 
another, delighted with my own importance, and 
proud to think that I am doing something, though I 
know that another hour would spare my labour. . 
" * I had once a round of visits, which I paid very 
regularly ; but I have now tired most of ray friends. 
When I have sat down I forget to rise, and have 
more than once overheard one asking another when 
I.would be gone. I perceive the company tired, I 
observe the mistress of the family whispering to her 
servants, I find orders given to put off business till 
to-morrow, I see the watches frequently inspected, 
and yet cannot withdraw to the vacuity t)f solitude, 
or venture myself in my own company. 
: * Thus burdensome to myself and others, I form 
many schemes of employment which may make my 
hfe useful or . agreeable, and exempt me from the 
ignominy of living by sufferance. This new course 
I have long designed, but have not yet begun. The 
present moment is never proper for the change, but 
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thore is always a time in view when aD obstacles will 
be removed, and I shall surprise all that know me 
with a new distribution of my time. Twenty years 
have passed since I have resolved a complete amend- 
ment, and twenty years have been lost in dektya^ 
Age is coming upon me ; and I should look back 
with n^ and despair upon the waste of life, but 
that I am now beginning in earnest to begin a 
reformation. I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

Dick Likoer/ 
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' To THB Idler. 
' SIR, 
' As I was passitig lately under one of the gates of 
this city, I was struck with horror by a rueful cry 
which summoned me to remember the poor Kkbtot*^ 

* The wisdom and justice of the English laws 
are, by Englishmen iat least, loudly celebrated : but 
scarcely the most zealous admirers of our inititu-> 
tioDs can think that law wise, which, when men ar6 
capable of work, obliges them to beg ; or just^ which 
exposes the liberty of one to the passions of another. 

* The prosperity of a people is proportionate to the 
number of hands and minds usefully employed. To 
tlie community sedition is a fever, corruption is a 
gaingrene, and idleness is en atrophy^ Whatevi»r 
body, and whatever sodety Wastes motB than it ac^ 
quires, must gradually decay ; and every being that 
continues to be fed, and ceases to labour^ takes 
away something from the public stock. 

' The confinement, therefore, of any man in the 
sloth and darkness of a prison^ is a loss to the 
nation^ and no gain to the creditor* For of the mul-^ 



titu4e« who are pining in. those eells pf miaery, a 
yer^ small partis suspected of any fraudulent act by 
which they retain wh^t belongs to others. The rest 
are imprisoned by the wantonness of pride^ the ma- 
lignity of rev^nge^ or the acrimony of disappointed 
expectation. 

*■ If those, who thus rigorously exercise the power 
which the }^w has put into their hands, be asked, 
why they contmue to imprison those whom they 
know to pe unable to pav them? one will c^nswer, 
that his debtor once liyed better than himself; an- 
otl^er, tlia| his wife looked above her neiffhbours, 
vxA hisi chUdretn went in silk clothes to the dancings 
school ; ai^d anoithery th^t he pretended to be a joker 
and a wit. Som^ will reply, that if tliey were in 
debt, they ^hould meet with the sa^e treatment ; 
some, that diey qwo no moro than thpy can pay, 
and need therefor^ siye no account of their actions. 
Somo will confess their resolution that their debtors 
fihall rot i;i jail ; and some will discover, that th^y 
hope, by cruelty, to wring the payment from their 
friend^. 

* The en4 of all civil regulations is, to secure pri- 
yate happiness from private malignity ; to keep indi- 
vidu^l^ from the power of one another ; but this end 
ia apparently neglected, when a man, irritated with 
loss, IS allowed to be the judge of his own cause, and 
to assi^ the punishment of his own pain ; when the 
distinction between guilt and happiness, between ca- 
sualty and design, is intrusted to eyes blind with in- 
terest, tp understandings depraved by resentment. 

^ Since poverty is punished among us as a crime, 
it ought at least to be treated with the same lenity 
as other crimes : the offender ought not to languisn 
at the will of him whom he has offended, but to be 
allowed some appeal to the justice of his country 
There can be no reason why any debtor should be 
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imprisoned, but that he may be compelled to pay- 
ment ; and a term should therefore be fixed, in which 
the creditor should exhibit his accusation of con- 
cealed property. If such property can be discovered, 
let it be given to the creditor ; if the charge is not 
offered, or cannot be proved, let the prisoner be dis- 
missed. 

' Those who made the laws have apparently sup- 
posed, that every deficiency of payment is the crime 
of the debtor. But the truth is, that the creditor 
always. shares the act, and often more than shares 
the guilt, of improper trust. It seldom happens that 
any man -imprisons another but for debts which he 
suffered to be contracted in hope of advantage to 
himself, and for bargains in which he proportioned 
his profit to his own opinion of the hazard ; and 
there is no reason why one should punish the other 
for a contract in which both concurred. 

' Many of the inhabitants of prisons may justly 
complain of harder treatment. He that once owes 
more than he can pay, is often obliged to bribe his 
creditor to patience, by increasing, his debt. Worse 
and worse commodities, at a higher and higher price, 
are forced upon him ; he is impoverished by com- 
pulsive traffic, and at last overwhelmed, in the com- 
mon receptacles of misery, by debts, which without 
his own consent, were accumulated on his head. 
To the relief of this distress, no other objection, can 
be made, but that by an easy dissolution of debts, 
fraud will be left without punishment, and impru- 
dence without awe ; and that when insolvency should 
he no longer punishable, credit will cease. 

* The motive to credit, is the hope of advantage. 
Commerce can never be at a stop, while ^one man 
wants what another can supply; and credit will 
never be denied, while it is likely to be repaid with 
profit. He that trusts ojske whom he designs to sue, 



is criminal by the act of truat : the cessation of such 
insidious traffic is to be desired^ and no reason can 
be given why a change of the law should impair any 
other. 

* We see nation trade with nation, where no pay- 
ment can be compelled. Mutual convenience pro- 
duces mutual confidence; and the- merchants con- 
tinue to satisfy the demands of each other, though 
they have nothing to dread but the loss of trade. 

* It is vain to continue an institution, which expe- 
rience shews to be ineffectual. We have now im- 
prisoned one generation of debtors after another, but 
we do not find that their. numbers lessen. We have > 
now learned, that rashness and imprudence will not 
be deterred from taking credit ; let us try whether 
fraud and avarice may be more easily restrained 
from giving it. I am. Sir, &c.' 
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Life has no pleasure higher or nobler than that of 
friendship. It is painful to consider, that this sub- 
lime enjoyment may be impaired or destroyed by 
innumerable causes, and that there is no human pos- 
session of which the duration is less certain. 

Many have talked, in very exalted lang^age^ of 
the perpetuity of friendship, of invincible constancy, 
and unalienable kindness ; and some examples have 
been seen of men who have continued faithful to 
their earliest choice, and whose affection has predo- 
minated over changes of fortune, tuid contrariety of 
opinion. 

But these instances are memorable^ because they 
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kre rate. The fri^ettdshif^ '^}ikh is to be practided 
or expected by commoB mortals, mcrst take itd ride 
from mutual pleasure, and mast end when the poweV 
ceases of delighting each other. 

Many accidents therefore may happen, by which 
the ardour of kindness will be abated, without eri-^ 
mii^al baseness o^ contennpt^k inconstancy on eithet 
part. To ^ve pleasure is not always in out powfer i 
and little does he know himself, who believes that 
he can be always able to receive it. 

Those who would gladly pass their days togefhef 
inay be separated by the different course of thei* 
affairs : and friendship, like love, is destroyed hf 
long absence, though it may be increased by shoi% 
intermissrons. What We have missed long enough 
to ^want it, we value more when it is regained 3 but 
that which has been lost till it is forgotten, Will be 
found at last with little gladness, and with still less, 
if a substitute has supplied the place. A man de- 
prived of the companion to whom* he used to open 
his bosom, and with whom he shared the hours, of 
leisure and merriment, feels the day at first hanging 
heavy on him; his difficulties oppress, and his 
doubts distract him ; he sees time come and go 
without his wbnted gratification, and all is sadness 
within, and solitude about hrm. But this uneasiness 
hever lasts long; necessity produces expedients, new 
amusements are discovered, and new conversatton 
is admitted. 

No expectation is more frequently disappoifrted, 
than that wbich naturally arises in the mind from 
the prospect of meeting an old friend after long 
iseparation. We expect the attraction to be revived,' 
and the coaUtion to be renewed ; no man considersr 
how much alteration time has made in -himflelf, «ud 
very few inquire what effect it has had upon- odier&i 
The first hcmr convinces thetn^ ihat llie pleastore 



whicik they bave ferB^r4y eDjoyed, is for ever at an 
^iid ; difiereat scenes have wide^ ^ifiereut impresr 
sions ; the opinions of both are changed ; and tha( 
similitude of manners and sentiment is lost, which 
confirmed them both in the approbation of th^m^ 
selves. 

Friendship i$ often destroyed by opposition of in- 
teresty not only by the ponderous and visible interest 
"vrhich the desire of wealth and greatness forms and 
maintanis,. but by a thousand secret and slight comy 
petitions, s^Fcely kpown to the mind upon which 
they operate. There is scarcely any man withouj; 
soiqe lavpuri^ trifle which he values ab^ove greater 
attainments, some desire of petty praise which b^ 
C(9i|iiu)t patiently snfier tp be frustrated. This mi- 
iiut.e aa^bition is sometimes crossed before it i^ 
know^, and spipetimes defeated by wanton petur 
hm^ ; but such {attacks are seldom made withoi^t 
the. loss Qf friendship; for whoever has once found 
tbe vulnerably part will always be feared, and th? 
resentmeat will \^uia on in Si^cret, of which shame 
l^ujfcders the discovery. 

fh^, ]iK>wever» i^ a slow malignity, which a wise 
man will obviate as inconsistent with quiet, and a 
good man will repress as contrary to virtue ; but hu- 
man happiness is sometimes violated by some more 
suclden strokes. 

A dispute begun in jest upon a subject which a 
moment before was on both parts regarded with 
careless indifferenoe, is continued by the desire of 
conquest, till vanity kindles into rage, aixd oppo- 
sition rankles, into enmity. Against thi^ hasty misT 
ehief, { know not what security can be obtained; 
men will be sometimes surprised into quarrels ; and 
though they might both hasten to reconciUation, as 
5ooa SUB their tumult had subsded, yet two minds 
will jieldom be found together, which can at once 
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«nbdue their discontent, or immediately enjoy the 
sweetB of peace, widiout remembering the wounds 
of the conflict. 

Friendship has other enemies. Suspicion is al* 
ways hardening the cautious, and disgust repelling 
the delicate. Very slender differences will some- 
times part those whom long reciprocation of civility 
or beneficence has united. Lonelove and Ranger 
retired into the country to enjoy the company of 
each other, and returned in six weeks cold and pe- 
tulant: Ranger's pleasure was, to walk in the fields, 
and Lonelove's to sit in a bower ; each had complied 
with the other in his turn, and each was angry that 
compliance had been exacted. 

The most fatal disease of friendship is gradual de- 
cay, or dislike hourly increased by causes too slen- 
der for complaint and too numerous for removal. — 
Those who are angry may be reconciled ; those 
who have been injured may receive a recopipense ; 
but when the desire of pleasing and willingness to 
be pleased is silently diminished, the renovation of 
friendship /is hopeless; as, when the vital powers 
sink into languor, there is no longer any use of the 
physician. 
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Whbn man sees one of the inferior creatures perched 
upon a tree, or basking in the sunshine, without any 
apparent endeavour or pursuit, he oRen asks himself, 
or his companion, ' On what that animal can be sup- 
posed to be thinking?' 

Of this question, since neither bird nor beast can 
Answer it, we must be content to live without the 
resolution. We knoi;^ not how much the brutes 



weoMt^ of the padt, o^ anticipi^ of the ftiture; 
ivtiat power they JbaY>e of cQmparjng and preferring; 
M>t .¥4ielher iheir feK^ulties may not rest la mptionleoii 
Mii(ltfleFQDce, tUl they are moved hy ^e presence C|^ 
Jtheir psoper ofajeet^ or sitiiaulated to act by cacporcil 
.sensations. 

I Sim the Jess iticlined to tjiese superfluous Mir- 
iquiri^, beeause { have always hieea able to find #u£- 
ificient.matter for curiosity in iny own species. It i|s 
useless to ^o far in quest of that which may be foi^n^ 
M home ; a very narrow circle of observation will 
sxijpffiy a sufficient number of men an4 women, who 
Ai4;ht'be asked> with equal proprie]ty> * On what they 
iQaiii»e'thinlwg?' 

It is reiisonfil:^ to believe, thut tho^g^t, lik^ every 
tiling else, Jias its causes and elects ; that it ipu4t 
furoceed fi'om something kiiown, d^ne^ or suffered ; 
and must piiodupe some action or ^yent. Yet how 
great is <tbe number of those in whose minds np 
source of thought has ever been opQped, in whose 
•life AO thought of consequence i^ ever discovered ; 
who have learned nothing upon which they Qan re* 
fleet ; who have neither seen nor felt any thing which 
could leave its traces on tihe .memory ; who neither 
iforesee nor desire any jehange of their condition^ and 
jbave therefore neither fear, hope, nor desigii, and 
yet a^e supposed ^ be thinking beings* 

To eyeiy aQt a subject is required* He that thinks, 
must thin]^ upon something. Sut tell me, ye ths^t 
jpierce deepest into nature, ye that take the widest 
•surveys of life, inform me, kind shades of IVfalbrfMiiQh^ 
And of J^ocke, what that somethmg can be, whi^h 
.excites and continues thought in maiden aunts with 
small fortunes ; iu younger brothers that live t^Km 
annuities $ in traders retired from ibusines^ ; in sol- 
diers absent from ihetr regiments ; or in widows th^t 
ibayfi novchildren? . 

H 3 
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Life is commoftly considered as either active or 
€ontemplatiye; but surely this difision, h6w long 
soever it has been received, is inadequate and fal- 
lacious. There are mortals whose life is certainly 
not active, for they do neither good nor evil ; and 
whose life cannot be properly called contemplative^ 
for they never attend either to the conduct of men^ 
or the works of nature, but rise in the morning, look 
round them till night in careless stupidity, go to bed 
and sleep, and rise again in the morning. 

It has been lately a celebrated question in the 
schools of philosophy, ' Whether the soul always 
thinks V Some have defined the soul to be the ^ power 
of thinking ;* concluded that its essence consists in 
act ; that, if it should cease to act, it would cease 
to be ; and that cessation of thought is but another 
name for extinction of mind. This argument is sub* 
tie, but not conclusive ; because it supposes what 
cannot be proved, that the nature of mind is pro- 
perly defined. Others affect to disdain subtilty, 
when subtilty will not serve their purpose, and ap- 
peal to daily experience. We spend many hours, 
they ^ say, in sleep, without the least remembrance of 
any thoughts which then passed in our minds ; and 
since we can only by our own consciousness be sure 
that we think, why should we imagine that we have 
had thought of which no consciousness remains ? 

This argument, which appeals to experience, tnay 
from . experience be confuted. We every day do 
something which we forget when it is done, and 
know to have been done only by consequence. The 
waking hours are not denied to have been passed in 
thought ; yet he that shall endeavour to recollect on 
one day the ideas of 'the former, will only turn the 
eye of reflection upon vacancy; he will find, that 
the greater part is irrevocably vanished, and wonder 
how the moments could come and go^ and leave so 
httle behind them. 
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To discover only that the arguments on both sides 
are defective, and to throw back the tenet into its 
former nncertainty, is the sport of wanton or male* 
▼olent scepticism, delighting to see the sons of phi- 
losophy at work upon a task which never can be 
decided. I shall suggest an argument hitherto over« 
looked, which may perhaps determine the contro- 
versy- 

If it be impossible to think without materials, there 
must necessarily be minds that do not always think ; 
and whence' shsJl we furnish materials for tiie miedi- 
tation of the glutton between his meals, of the sports* 
man in a rainy month, of the annuitant between the 
days of quarterly payment, of the politician when 
the mails are detained by contrary winds ? 

But how frequent soever may be the examples of 
existence without thought, it is certainly a state not 
much to be desired. He that lives in torpid insen<- 
sibility, wants nothing of a carcass but putrefaction. 
It is tlie part of every inhabitant of the earth to 
partake the piuns and pleasures of his fellow-beings : 
and, as in a road through a country desert and 
uniform, the traveller languishes for want of amuse- 
ment, so the passage of life will be tedious and irk- 
/some to him who does not beguile it by diversified 
ideas. 
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*To THE Idler. 

'SIR, 
^ I AM a very constant frequenter of the playhouse, 
a place to which I suppose the Idler not much a 
stranger, since he can have no where else so much 



§l}.l^rtaialn^pt with «o little cwci»rr^<:e of ^ own 
vudeoyour* At ail ath^ MaembUest h» that opm^ 
to receive deligl^t, will be ^sfi^t^d to give it; buf 
IB the theatre iK>thing is aecesaary to the amu8emei4 
of two hours.) but to ait (i^wn ^md be willii^ to h^ 
pleased* 

' Tii^ Ifist week haa^ offered two new actprs to th^ 
town. The appearance and retirement of actors ar^ 
the great eyents of the theatrical world ; and their 
first perforaumoe fill the pit with co^jeotu^e 41114 
progaosticatKVQ, as the fiist actions of a new mo^ar<:h 
Agitate n^dons with hope <^ ftsar, 

< WlMit ofpmon I have lomed of ^ fatnre ^Tf^f^ 
h&^ce pf these Candidas for dr^unatic glory, it'm^t^ 
necessary to declare. - Their enUunce ^y» fp» ft 
higher and nobler jdeafti^se than mj beri:owed d^- 
faeter ca|i afford. I saw iJbe rapks of $he ^heatee 
.aoimlfttiiiig ;ea^ other .in eaodour and buuMuvityj aa4 
ooi^tending who should most effectually as^i^t th^ 
struggles of endeavour, dissipate the blush of 4iffi- 
dence, and stiU the flutter of timidity* 

' This behaviour is such as becooEies a pe9ple> top 
tender to stress those who wish toplease^ too gene- 
rous to insult those who can make no resistance. A 
publ^ pei^rmer is so ^uch in the power 'Of ^ee- 
tatorsy that all unnecessary severity is restrained by 
that general law of humanity which forbids us to be 
cruel where there is nothing to be feared. 

* In every new performer something must be par- 
doned. ' ISo man can, by any force of resotution!, se- 
cure to himself the full possession of his own powers 
under the eye of a large assembly. Variation of 
gesture, and flexion of voicey are to be obtained only 
by experience. 

^ Theke is nothing for whidi sudi nvmheiss ihink 
themselvefl quafifled as for theatrical exfaihi4flci». 
Every human being has an action gcaoeful to his 
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own eye, a voice musical to his owa ear, luida setfsi-* 
bility which nature forbids him to know that any other 
bosom can excel. An art in which such numbers 
fancy themselves excellent, and which the public libe* 
rally rewards^ will excite many competitors, and in 
many attempts there must be many miscarrii^s. 

* The care of the critic should be to distinguish 
error from inability, faults of inexperience from de- 
fects of nature. Action irregular and turbulent may 
be reclaimed ; vociferation vehement and confused 
may be restrained and modulated ; the stalk of the 
tyrant may become the gait of the man ; the yell of 
inarticulate distress ^ay be reduced to human la- 
mentation. All these faults should be for a time 
overlooked, and afterwa rd censured with gentleness 
and candour. But if in an actor there appears an 
utter vacancy of meaning, a frigid equality, a stupid 
languor, a torpid apathy, the greatest kindness that 
can be shewn him, is a speedy sentence of expul* 
sion • I am, Sir, &o.' 

The plea which my correspondent has offered for 
young actors, I am very far from wishing to invali- 
date. I always considered those combinations whick 
are sometimes formed in the playhouse, as acts of 
fraud or of cruelty; he that applauds him whp does 
not deserve praise, is endeavouring to deceive the 
public ; he tnat hisses in malice or sport, is an op- 
pressor and a robber. 

But surely this laudable forbearance might be 
justly extended to young poets. The art of the 
writer, like that of the player, .is attained by slow 
degrees. The power of distinguishing and discri- 
minating common characters, or of filling tragedy 
with poetical images, must be the gift of nature, 
which no instruction or labour can supply ; but the 
art of dramatic disposition, the contexture of the 
scenes, the o^osition of characters^ the involution of 
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the plofcy.tkf ^spediento of 9UspenstOD> ftnd the strgla- 
gemB of snrpme, are to be learned \>j fHractice ; and 
H is cruel to discourage a poet for ever, because be 
has UgI from genius wb^t only experiencecan bestow. 

Life Is a stage* Let me likewise solicit candour 
for the young actor on the stage of life* They thai 
enter into the world are too often treated wiUi un- 
reilsonable rigour by those who were once aa igne* 
rant and heady as themselves ; and distinction is not 
always made between the faults which require speedy 
and yiolent eradication, and those that wUl gradually 
drop away in the progression of life. Vicious soli* 
citations of appetite, if not checked, will grow more 
importunate ; and mean arts of profit or ambition 
will gather strengtli in the mind, if they are not 
early suppressed* But mistaken notions of superio- 
rity, desires of useless show, pride of litUe accom*' 
plishments, and all the train of vanity, will be brushed 
away by the wing of Time. 

Reproof shquld not exhaust its power upon petty 
failings ; let it watch diligently against the incursion 
of vice, and leave foppery and futility to die of them- 
selves. 
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« MR. IDLER, 
^ I ir£VEia thought that I should write any thing to 
be printed ; bn^jt haying lately seen your first ei»say, 
which was sent down into the kitdien, with a great 
biij^dle of gazettes anduseless pa^^r^, I find lliat you 
are willin|^ to admit any correspondent, and there, 
fore hope you will not reject me. If you publish 
my letlier., it may. encourage others, in the same cour 
4Mon with myself, to i;eU tl^r stories, which xo^^ 
be ftf^iJMi^ $» us^eful as those ^ great ladies. 
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' I afift n poor gi^rK I WiusfM^ m ^ ebttHtrf at a 
charity-dchooli maintaiHed by tbe coMributionft tf( 
Wealthy neighbours. The ladiesj or patronesses, vi- 
sited us from time to time, exaniiiied how we Weref 
taught, and saw that our clothes were clean. We 
livend happily enough, and were instructed to be 
thankfbl to those at whose cost we were educated. 
I was always the favourite of my mistiress ; she used 
to call me to read, and shew tny copy-book to all 
strangers, who never dismissed me without cdmmefi- 
dation, and very seldom \^i<hout a shilUngr. 

* At last the chief of our subscribers, ha iig passed 
a wlifter in London, came down full of an opinion 
new and strange to the whole coantry. She held it 
IMle less thela criminal to teach poor giris to read 
and write. They who are bom to poverty, said she^ 
are bom to ignorance, and will woric the harder, the 
less they know* ^he told her friends, that Londoft 
was in cotlfusion by the insolence of- servants ; that 
scarcely a irench was to be got £w all- work, sin06 
education had made sach numbers of fiae ladies, 
that nobody woukl now accept a loXv^r title thaii 
that Of a l»aiting-n*.aid, or something that tfiight qua- 
ttfy her to wear laced shoes and long ruffles, aod to 
sit at work in the parlour window. But she was re- 
solved, for her part, to spoil no more gkls ; those, 
who #ere to live by their hands, should neither read 
nor Write out of her pocket; the workl was bad 
enough already, and she would have no pdrt in mak'^ 
ing it worse. 

* 9he was for a short time warmly opposed, but 
she persevered in her notions, and withdrew her sblv- 
6cripti<ki. Few listen without a de^re of conviction 
to those who advise them to spare their tnon€$y. Her 
example and her arguments gained ground daily ] 
and in less than a year the whole parish was con- 
viaced, that ^e natioii would be ruined; if the chil- 
iteen of the poor were taught to read and write. 
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' Our school was now dissolved: my mistress kissed 
me when we parted, and told me, that, being old and 
helpless, she could not assist me, advised me to seek 
a service^ and charged me not to forget what I had 
learned. 

* My reputation for scholarship, which had hitherto 
recommended me to favour, was, by the adherents to 
the new opinion, considered as a crime ; and, when I 
offered myself to any mistress, I had no other answer 
than^ '' Sure, child, you would not work ! hard work 
is not fit for a pen-woman ; a scrubbing-brush would 
spoil your ihand, child !" 

^ I could not live at home ; and while I was con- 
sidering to what I should betake me, one of the 
g^rls, who had gone from our school to London, 
came down in a silk gown, and told her acquaint- 
ance how well she lived, what fine things she saw, 
and what great wages she received. I resolved to 
try my fortune, and took my passage in the next 
week's waggon to London. I had no snares laid for 
me at my arrival, but came safe to a sister of my 
mistess, who undertook to get me a place. She 
knew only the families of mean tradesmen ; and I, 
having no high opinion of my own qualifications, was 
willing to accept the first ofier. 

^ My first mistress was wife of a working watch- 
maker, who earned more than was sufficient to keep 
his family in decency and plenty; but it was their 
constant practice to hire a chaise on Sunday, and 
spend half the wages of the week on Richmond-hill; 
of Monday he commonly lay half in bed, and spent the 
other half in merriment ; Tuesday and Wednesday 
consumed the rest of his money.; and three days 
every week were passed in extremity of want by us 
who were left at home, while my master lived on trust 
at an alehouse. You may be sure, that of the suf- 
ferers, the maid suffered most ; and I left them, 
after three months, rather than be starved. 
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. * I was then ixiaid to a hatter's wife* There was 
no want to be dreaded, for thev lived in perpetual 
luxury. My mistress was a ailtgent woman, and 
rose early, in the morning to set the journeymen to 
work ; my master was a man much beloved by his 
neighbours, and sat 'at one club or other every 
night. . I. was obliged to wait on my master at night, 
and on my mistress in the morning. He seldom 
caine home before two, and she rose at five. I 
could no more live without sleep than without food, 
and therefore entreated them to look out for another 
servant. 

^ My next removal was to a linen-.draper's, who 
had six children. My mistress, when I first entered 
the house, informed me, thati must never contradict 
the children, nor suffer them to cry. I had no de- 
sire to offend, and readily promised to do my best. 
But when I gave them their breakfast, I could not 
help all first; when I was playing with one in my 
lap, I was forced to keep the rest in expectation. 
That which was not gratified always resented the 
injury with a loud outcry, which put my mistress in 
a fury at me; and procured sugar-plums to the 
child. I coi:^ld not keep six children quiet, who 
were bribed to be clamorous; and. was therefore 
dismissed, as a girl honest, but not good-natured* 

* I then lived with a couple that kept a petty shop 
of remnants . and cheap linen. I was qualified to 
make a bill or keep a book : and being therefore 
often called, at a busy time, to serve the customers, 
expected that I should now be happy, in proportion 
as I was usefuh But my mistress appropriated every 
day part of the profit to some private use, and, as 
she grew bolder in her theft, at last deducted such 
sums, that my master began to wonder how he sold 
na much, and gained so little. She pretended to 
assist his mquiries, and began> very gravely, to hope 

XXXIII. I 
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thftt * Betty wag honest, and Vet those ttesip girls 
were apt to be li^ht-Bngered/ You will be^ete 
that I did not stay there much longer. , 

'The rest of my story I will tell yon in fmotker 
lettet ; and only t>eg to be informed, in some paper, 
for which of my places, except perhaps the last, I 
was disqualified by my skill in reading and writing. 
I am. Sir, yonr very humble servant, 

Betty Broom/ 
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It has been the endeavour of all those whom the 
world has re^rerenced for sup^or wisdom, ta per- 
suade man to be acquainted with himself, to leam 
his own powers and his own weakness, to observe 
by what evils he is most dangerously beset, and by 
what temptations most easily overcome. 

This counsel has been often given with serious 
dignity, and often received with appearanoe of cotir 
viction; bat, as very few can searcn deep into their 
own minds without meeting what they wif>h to hide 
from themselves, scarcely any man persists in cul- 
tivating such disaigreeable acquaintance, but dfaws 
the veil again between his eyes and his heart, leaves 
his passions and appetites as he found them, and ad*- 
vises others to look into themselves. 

This is the common result of inquiry even among 
those that endeavour to grow wiser or better : but 
this endeavour is far enough from frequency ; the 
greater pait of the multitudes that swarm upon the 
earth have never been disturbed by such uneasy cu- 
riosity, but deliver themselves up to buainess or to 
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pteanare, {dunge into the current of life^ whether 
plaeld or turbulent) and pass on from one point of 
prospect to another, attentive r^tb^r to any thing 
th9Xk Uie state of their minds ; satisfied, at an easy 
\9^, with an opinion, th^t they are no worse than 
9thers» that every man must mind his own interestf 
or that their pleasures hurt only themselves, and 
lure therefore no proper subjects of censure. 
, 3omi9» however, there are, whom the intrusion of 
scruples, the recollection of better notions, or the 
latent reprebensiop of good examples, will not suffer 
to live euUrely contented with their own conduct t 
these are f(H'oed to pacify the mutiny of reason with 
£w promises, and quiet their thoughts with designs 
of calling all their actions to review, aad planning a 
new scheme for the time to come* 

There is nothing which we estimate so fcdlaciously 
aft the forea of our own resolutions, nor any fa^acy 
which we so unwillingly and tardily detect. He 
that has resolved a thousand times, and a thousand 
times deserted his own purpose, yet suffix no 
abatement of his confidence, but stiU believes him- 
self his own master ; and able, by innate vigour of 
soul, to press forward to his end» through all the 
obstructions that inconveniences or delights can 
put in his way. 

That this mistake should prevail for a time is very 
natural. When conviction is present, and tempta* 
tion out of sight, we do not easily conceive how any 
reasonable being can deviate from bis true interest. 
What ought to be done while it yet hangs only in 
speculatiem, is so plain and ceitain* that diere is no 
place for doubt ; the whole soul yields itself to the 
predominance of truth, and readily determines to do 
what, when the time of action comes, will ba at last 
mnitted. 

I believe meat men may review all the lives that 
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have passed within their obsenration, without re- 
memberitig one efficacious resolution, or being able 
to tell a single instance of a course of practice sud' 
denly changed in consequence of a change of opi- 
nion, or an establishment of determination. Many, 
indeed, alter their conduct, and are not at fiflty what 
they were at thirty ; but they commonly varied im- 
perceptibly from themselves, followed the train of 
external causes, and rather suffered reformation than 
made it. 

It is not uncommon to charge the difPerence be- 
tween promise and performance, between profession 
and reality, upon deep design, and studied deceit ; 
but the truth is, that there is very little hypocrisy 
in the world : we do not so often endeavour or wish 
to impose on others as on ourselves ; we resolve to 
do right, we hope to keep our resolutions, we declare 
them to confirm our own hope, and fix our own in- 
constancy by calling witnesses of our actions : but 
at last habit prevails, and those whom we invited to 
our triumph^ laugh at our defeat. 

^ Custom is commonly too strong for the most re- 
solute resolver, though furnished for the assault with 
all the weapons of philosophy. < He that endea- 
vours to free himself from an ill habit;' says Bacon, 
' must not change too much at a time, lest he should 
be discouraged by difficulty ; nor too little, for then 
he will make but slow advances.' This is a precept 
which may be applauded in a book, but wiU fail in 
the trial, m which every change will be found too 
great or too little. Those who have been able to 
conquer habit, are like those that are fabled to have 
returned from the realms of Pluto : 

Paaci, qaos aequus amaTit 
Jopiter, atqae aniens evexit ad stbera Virtus. 

They are sufficient to give hope, but not security; to 
imimate the contest, but not to promise victory* 
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Tbos^ who are iR tb« power of evil h^iUy must 
^ponqiiier tkem ds they ^sm ; aod eonquefed they Biuat 
l^e* or neither wiedom n<»r happtne&fi ci^ be attaiAeds 
bi^t tko«e who are not y^t subject to their iaflueuo^ 
f'^^Jf bj tmAy oauljoi^p prefberve their freedom ; they 
smj ^fieclKi^y fe90lve to escape the tyrant, whiH» 
th^y will veiy vaiMy receive to eo«quer. 

i 
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* To THE IdX.!!^. 

^ ■ 

^ It is very easy for a man who sits idle at home, 
and has nobody to please but himself, to ridicule or 
to censure the common practices of mankind ; and 
those who have no present temptation to breajc the 
rules of propriety, may applaud his judgment, and 
join in his merriment; but let the author or his 
readers mingle with common life, they will find them- 
Belves irresistibly borne away by the stream of cus- 
tom, and must submit, after tney have laughed at 
others, to give others the same opportunity of laugh- 
ing at them. 

' There is no paper published by the Idler which I 
have read with more approbation than that which cen- 
jsures the practice of recording vulgar marriages in 
the newspapers. I carried it about in my pocket, and 
read it to sul those whom I suspected of having pub- 
lished their nuptials, or of being inclined to publish 
them, and sent transcripts of it to all the couples that 
transgressed your precepts for the next fortnight. I 
hoped that they were all vexed, and pleased my^ejf 
with imagining their misery* 
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^ But short is the triumph of mdignity. I was 
married last week to Miss Mohair, the daughter of a 
salesman; and, at my first appearance after the 
wedding night, was asked by my wife's mother whe- 
ther I had sent our marriage to the Advertiser ; i 
endeavoured to shew how unfit it was to demand the 
attention of the public to our domestic affairs ; but 
feihe told me, with great vehemence, ** That she would 
not have it thought to be a stolen match ; that the 
blood of the Mohairs should never be disgraced ; that 
her husband had served all the parish offices but oiie ; 
that she had lived five-and-thirty years in the same 
house, had paid every body twenty shillings in the 
pound, and would have me know, though she was 
not as fine and as flaunting as Mrs. Gingham, the 
deputy's ivife, she was not ashamed to tell her name, 
and would shew her face with the best of them, and 
since I had married her daughter ^" At this in- 
stant entered my father-in-law,' a grave man, from 
whom I expected succour; but upon hearing the 
case, he told me, *^ That it would be very imprudent 
to miss such an opportunity of advertising my shop; 
and that when notice was given of my marriage, 
many^ of my wife's friends would think themselves 
obliged to be my customers." I was subdued by 
<;lamour on one side, and gravity on the other, and 
shall be obliged to tell the town that " three days 
ago Timothy Mushroom, an eminent oilman in Sea- 
coal-lane, was married to Miss Polly Mohair, of 
Lothbury, a beautiful young lady, with a large for- 
tune/' I am, Sir, &c*' 

M AM the unfortunate wife of the grocer whose letter 
you published about ten weeks ago, in which he com- 
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plains, like a sorry fellow, that I loiter in the shop 
with my needlework in my hand, and that I oblige 
him to take me out on Sundays, and keep a girl to 
look aftar the child. Sweet Mr. Idler, if you did but 
know all, you would give no encouragement to such 
an unreasonable grum1)ler. I brought him three 
hundred pounds, which set him up in a shop, and 
bought in a stock, on which/ with good management, 
.we might live comfortably ; but now 1 have given him 
a shop, I am forced to watch him and the shop too. 
I will tell you, Mr. Idler, how it is. There is an ale- 
house over the way, ¥dth a ninepin alley, to which 
he is sure to run when I turn my back, and there he 
loses his money, for he plays at ninepins as he does 
every thing else. While he is at this favourite sporty 
he sets a dirty boy to watch his door, and call him to 
bis customers ; but he is long in coming, and so rude 
when he comes, that our custom falls off every day. 

* Those who cannot govern themselves, must be 
governed ; I am resolved to keep him for the future 
behind his counter, and let him bounce at his cus- 
tCHners if he dares. I cannot be above stairs and be- 
low at the same time, and have therefore taken a girl 
to look after the child, and dress the dinner ; and, 
after all, pray who is to blame ? 

^ On a Sunday, it is true, I make him walk abroad, 
and sometimes carry the child; — I wonder who should 
carry it ! But I never take him out till after church- 
time, nor would do it then, but that, if he is left alone, 
he will be upon the bed. On a Sunday, if he stays 
at home, he has six meals ; and^ when ne can eat no 
longer, has twenty stratagems to escape from me to 
the alehouse ; but I commonly keep the door locked, 
till Monday produces something for him to do. 

* Tlus is &e true state of the case, and these are the 
provocations for which he has written his letter to you. 
I hope you will write a paper to shew thati if ft wife 
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muit spend ber whole time m wAtcUag her huAend, 
the cannot conveoieatly tend her child, or sit at her 
aeedie. i am, Stry &c.' 

• SIR, 
' There is in thitt town a species of oppression which 
the law has not hitherto prevented or redressed. 

' I am a chairman. You know, Sir, we come when 
we are called, and are expected to carry all who re- 
time our assistance* It is common for men of the 
most unwieldy corpolenee to crowd themselves into 
a chair, and demand to he carried for a shflUng «s Ikr 
as an airy yonng lady whom we scarcely Ibel «pen 
our poles. Surely we ought to he paid Vtke all other 
mortals, in proportion to our lahour. Enginessboold 
he fixed in proper places to weigh chairs as they weigh 
waggons; and those, whom ease and plenty have 
made nnid)le to carry ihemselves, should give part of 
their superfluities to those who carry them. 

I am, Sir, d$c.' 
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^ To THE Idler. 
-SIR, 

^ I HATE often obaerred, that friends are lost hy 
disocmtinuance of iotercotirse^ wtthout any offence 
on either part, and have long known, that it is more 
dangerous to be forgotten than to be blalaed; I 
therefore make haste tx> send yon 'the rest of my 
story, lest, by the.delay of;anolbei:fortnight, the name 
of Betty Broom might be no kmger remamfoened by 
you or your readers. 
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^ Having left the last place in haste, to avoid the 
eharge or the suspicion of theft, I had not secured 
another service, and was forced to take a lodging in 
a back street, I had now got good clothes. The 
woman who lived in the garret opposite to mine was 
very officious, and offered to take care of my room 
and clean it, while I went round to my acquaintance 
to inquire for a mistress. I knew not why she was 
80 kind, nor how I could recompense her hut in a 
few days I missed some of my linen, went to another 
lodging, and resolved not to have another friend in 
the next garret. 

^ In six weeks I became under-maid at the house of 
a mercer in Comhill, whose son was his apprentice. 
The young gentleman used to sit late at the tavern^ 
without the knowledge of his father ; and I was or- 
dered by my mistress to let him in silently to his bed 
under the counter, and to be very careful to take 
away his candle. The hours which I was obliged to 
watch, whilst the rest of the family was in bed, I con- 
sidered as supernumerary, and having no business 
as«%ned for them, thought myself at liberty to spend 
them my o^ way : I kept myself awake with a 
book, and for some time liked my state the better 
for this opportunity of reading. At last the upper- 
maid, found my book, and shewed it to my mistress, 
who told me, that wenches like me might spend their 
time better ; that she never knew an^y of the readers 
that had good designs in their heads; that she could 
always find something else to do with her time, than 
to puzzle over books ; and did not like that such a 
fine lady should sit up for her young master. 

* This was the first time that I found it thought cri- 
minal or dangerous to know how to read. I was 
dismissed decently, lest 1 "^hoidd tell tales, and had a 
imall gratuity above my wages. 
. * I then lived with a gentlewoman of a small for'* 
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tune. This was the only happy part of my life. My 
mistreat, for whom public aiversions were too eK*< 
pensive^ spent her time with books» and was pleased 
to find a maid who could partake her amusements* 
I rose early in the morning, that I might hare time 
in the afternoon to read or listen, and was suffered ia 
tell my opinion, or express my delight. Thus fifteen 
siontbs stole away, in which I did not repine that I 
was bom to servitude. But a burning fever seized 
my mistress, of whom I shall say no more, than that 
her servant wept upon her grave. 

* 1 had lived in a kind of luxury whieh made me 
Yery unfit for another place ; and was rather too de- 
bcate for the conversation of a kitchen ; so that when 
I was hired in the family of an East India director^ 
my behaviour was so different, as they said, from 
that of a common servant, that they concluded me a 
gentlewoman in disguise, and turned me out in three 
weeks, on suspicion of some design which they could 
not comprehend. 

* I then fled for refuge to the other end of the town^ 
where I hoped to find no obstructions from my new 
accomplishments, and was hired under the housew 
keeper in a splendid family. Here I was too wise 
for the madds, and too nice for the footman ; yet I 
might have lived on without much uneasiness, had 
not my mistress, the housekeeper, who used to em* 
ploy me in buying necessaries for the family, found 
a bill which I had made of one day's expense. I 
suppose it did not quite agree with her own book; 
for she fiercely declared her resolution, that there 
should be no pen and ink in that kitchen but her own* 

* She had the justice, or the prudence, not to injure 
my reputation ; and 1 was easily admitted into an^ 
other hmise in the neighbourhood, where my bu«i-^ 
ness was, to sweep the rooms and make the beds. 
Here I was for some time the fa^rourite of Mrs. 
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Simp^, my lad/s woman, who could not bear the 
vulgar girls, and was happy in the attendance of a 
young' woman of some education. Mrs. Simper loved 
a novel, though she could not read hard words, and 
therefore, when her lady was abroad, we always laid 
hold on her books* At last my abilities became so 
much oelebtated, that the house-steward ased to em^ 
]doy me in keeping his accounts. Mrs. Simper then 
found ont, that my saticiness was grown to such a 
height that nobody could endure it, and told my lady, 
that there had never been a room well swept sinc« 
Betty Broom came into the house. 

* I was then hired by a consumptive lady, who 
wanted a maid that could read and write. I attended 
hef four years, and though she was never pleased, 
yet when I dedared my resolution to leave her, she 
burst into tears, and told me that I must bear the 
pemsfoness of a sick bed, and I should find myself 
«emeii^ered in her will. I complied, and a codicil 
was added in my favour ; but in less than a week> 
when I set her gruel before her, I laid the spoon on 
the left side, and she threw her will into the fire^ 
In two days she made another, which she burnt in 
the same manner, because she could not eat bet 
ehicken. A third was made, and destroyed because 
she heard a mouse within the wainscot, and was sore 
tiiat I should suffer her to be carried away alive^ 
After this I was for some time out of favour, hut as 
her illness grew upon her, resentment and sullenness 
gave way- to^ kinder • sentiments* She died, and left 
me five hundred pounds; with this fortune I am 
going to settle in my native parish, where I resolve 
to spend some hours every day in teaching poor girls 
to read and write. I am. Sir, 

Your humble servant, 

Bbttt Broom/ 
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The desires of man increase with his acquisitions ; 
every step which he advances brings something 
within his view, which he did not see before, and 
which, as soon as he sees it, he begins to want. 
Where necessity ends, curiosity begins ; and no 
sooner are we supplied with every thing that nature 
can demand, than we sit down to contrive artificial 
appetites. 

By this restlessness of mind, every populous and 
wealthy city is filled with innumerable employments^ 
for which Uie greater part of mankind is without a 
name; with artificers, whose labour is exerted hi 
producing such petty conveniences, that many shops 
are furnished with instruments of which the use can 
hardly be found without inquiry, but which he that 
once knows them quickly learns to number among 
necessary things. 

Such is the diligence with which, in countries 
completely civilized, one part of mankind labours 
for another, that wants are supplied faster than they 
can be formed, and the idle and luxurious find life 
stagnate for want 6f some desire to keep it in mo- 
tion. This species of distress furnishes a new set of 
occupations ; and multitudes are busied from day to 
day, in finding the rich and the fortunate something 
to do. 

. It is very common to reproach those artists as 
useless, who produce only such superfluities as nei- 
ther accommodate the body, nprj improve the mind ; 
and of which no other effect can' be imagined, than 
that they are Uie occasions of spending money, and 
consuming time. 
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But ^ this censare will be mitigated when it is se- 
riously considered that money and time are the 
heavi^ist burdens of life, and that the unhappiest of 
all mortals are those who have more of either than 
they know how to use. To set himself free from 
these encumbrances, one hurries to Newmarket ; an- 
other travels over Europe ; one pulls down his house 
and calls architects about him ; another buys a seat 
in the country, and follows his hounds over hedges 
and through rivers ; one makes collections of shells; 
and another searches 'the world for tulips and car- 
nations. 

He is surely a public benefactor who finds em- 
ployment for those to whom it is thus difficult to 
find it for themselves. It is true, that this is seldom 
done merely from generosity or compassion ; almost 
every man seeks his own advantage in helping others, 
and therefore it is too common for mercenary of- 
ficiousness to consider rather what is grateful, than 
what is right. 

We all know that it is more profitable to be loved 
than esteemed; and ministers of pleasure will always 
be found, who study to make themselves necessary, 
and to supplant those who are practising the same 
arts. 

One of the amusements of idleness Is reading with- 
out the fatigue of close attention, and the world, 
therefore, swarms with writers whose wish is not to 
be studied, but to be read. 

No species of literary men has lately been so much 
multiplied as the writers of news. Not many years 
ago Ae nation was content with one gazette; but 
now we have not only in the metropolis papers for 
every morning and every evening, but almost every 
large town has its weekly historian, who regularly 
circulates, his periodical intelligence, and tills the 
villages of his district with conjectures on the events 
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of var; and with debates on the true intei'ests of 

To write newt in its perfection requires such a 
combination of qualities, that a man completely 
fitted for the task is not always to be found. In Sir 
Henry Wptton's jocular definition, * An ambassador 
is said to be a man of virtue sent abroad to tell lies 
for the advantage of his country ; a news-writer is a 
man without virtue, who writes lied at home for his 
own prc^t.' To these compositions is required nei- 
ther genius nor knowledge, neither industry nor 
sprightliness ; but contempt of shame, and indiffer- 
ence to truth, are absolutely necessary. He who by 
a lon|^ familiarity with infamy has obtained these 
qualities^ may confidently tell to-day what he in- 
tends to contradict to-morrow ; he may affirm fear- 
lessly what he knows that he shall be obliged to 
recant, and may write letters from Amsterdam or 
Dresden to himself. 

In a time of war the nation is always of one mind, 
eager to hear something good of themselves, and ill 
of the enemy. At this time the task of news-writers 
is easy : they have nothing to do but to tell that the 
battle is expected, and afterward that a battle has 
been fought, in which we and our friends, whether 
conqueritig or conquered, did all, and our enemies 
did nothing. 

Scarcely any thing awakens attention like a tak 
of cruelty. The writer of news never fails in the in- 
termission of action to tell how the enemies mur- 
dered chOdren and ravished virgins ; and if the scene 
of action be somewhat distant, scalps half the inha- 
bitants of a province. 

Among the calamities of war, may be justly num- 
bered the diminution of the love of truth, by the 
falsehoods which interest dictates, and credulity en- 
courages. A peace will equally leave the warrior 
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and relater of wars destitute of employment; and I 
know not whether more is to be dreaded from streets 
filled with soldiers accustomed to plunder, or from 
garrets filled with scribblers accustomed to lie. 
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Many moralists have remarked, that pride has of 
all human vices the widest dominion, appears in the 
greatest multiplicity of Ibrms, and lies hid under the 
greatest variety of disguises; of disguises which* 
likfi the moon's * veil of brightness/ are both its 
/ lustre and its shade/ and betray it to others, though 
they hide it from ourselves. 

It is not my intention to degrade pride from this 
part^^mioence of mischief; yet I know not whether 
idleness may not maintain a very doubtful and ob-> 
stinate. competition. 

There are $ome that prof^^ idleness in its full 
dignity, who call themselves the Idle, as Busiris in 
the play calls himself the Proud ; who boast that 
they do nc^hing, and thank their stars that they haivQ 
nodung to do.; who sleep every night till they can 
sleqp no longer, and rise only that exercise may 
enable them to sleep agam ; who prolong the reign 
of darkness by double curtains ; and never see the 
sun but to *■ tell him how they hate his beams ;' whose 
whole labour is to vary the posture of indulgence, 
and whose day differs from their night but as a couch 
or chair differs from a bed. 

These are the true and open votaries of idleness 
for. whom she weaves the garlands of poppies, ai»d 
into whose cup she pouars the waters of oblivion; 
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who exist ia a state of unruffled stupidity, forgetting 
and forgotten ; who have long ceased to live, and at 
whose death the survivors can only say that they 
have ceased to breathe. 

But idleness predominates in many lives where it 
is not suspected ; for, being a vice which terminates 
in itself, it may be enjoyed without injury to others ; 
and it is therefore not watched like fraud, which 
endangers property;, or like pride, which naturally 
seeks Us gratifications in another's inferiority. Idle- 
ness is a silent and peaceful quality, that neither 
raises env^.^by ostentation, nor hatred by opposition ; 
and therefore nobody is busy to censure or detect it. 

As pride sometimes is hid under humility, idleness 
is often covered by turbulence and hurry. He that 
neglects his known duty and real employment, na- 
turally endeavours to crowd his mind with something 
that may bar out the remembrance of his own folly, 
and does any thing but what he ought to do with 
eager diligence, that he may keep himself in his own 
favour. 

Some are always in a state of preparation, occu« 
pied in previous meaAres, forming plans, accumu- 
lating materials, and providing for the main affair. 
These are certainly under the secret power of idle- 
ness. Nothing is to be expected from the workman 
whose tools are for ever to be sought. I was once 
told by a great ml&ster that no man ever excelled in 
painting, who was eminently curious about pencils 
and colours. 

There are others to whom idleness dictates another 
expedient, by which life may be passed unprofitably 
away without the tediousness of many vacant hours. 
The art is, to fill the day with petty business, to 
have always something in hand. which may raise 
curiosity, but not solicitude, and keep the mind in a 
state of action, but not of labour. 
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This art hag Ibr ttmny years been practised by my 
old friend Sober with wonderful svecess. Sober ia 
a man of strong desires and quick imagination, so 
exactly bdanced by the love of ease^ that they can 
seldom stitnulate him to any difficult undertaldiig^ 
they ha^e, however, «o much power, that they wSI 
not suffer him to tte qtivte at rest ; and though they 
do not make him suffieiadtly usefui to others, tiMy 
make him at least weary of himself. 

Mr. Saber's chief j^asure is conYersation : thcra 
is no end of his talk or his attention ; to speak or to 
hear is equally pleasisg; for he still fancies that he 
is teaching or learning something, and is free for the 
time from his own rq>roaches. 

But there is one time ait night when he must go 
home, that his friends may sleep ; and another time 
in the mornings when all the world agrees to shut 
ont interruption. These are the moments of which 
j>oOT Sober trembles at ikne thought. But the misery 
of these irksome intervak he has many means of al«- 
ieviating. He has persuaded himself that 1^ manvdi 
arts are undeservedly ovi^rlooked ; he has Observed 
in many trades the effects of dose tluKight, and just 
ratiocination. From speculation he proceeded to 
practice, and supplied himself with the took of a 
carpenter, wi^ which he mended his coaUbox very 
successfully, and which he still cidntinues lo employ^ 
as he fhids occasion. . ^ 

He has attempted at other times the craft of shoe^- 
tnaker, tinman, plumber, and potter; in all these 
arts he has failed, and resolyesto qualify himself for 
them by better information. But his daily anause- 
ment is chemistry. He has a small furnace, which 
he employs in distillation, and which has long been 
the solace of his life. He draws oils and waters, 
and essences and spirits, wluch he knows to be of 
no nse ; sits and counte the drops as they come f#oai 
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his. retorty and forgets that^ whilst a drop is falling, 
a. moment flies away. 

Poor Sober ! I have often teased him with reproof, 
and he has often promised reformation ; for no man 
is so much open to conviction as the Idler, but there 
is none on which it operates so little. What will be 
the effect of this paper I know not ; perhaps he will 
read it and laugh, and light the fire in his furnace ; 
but my hope is, that he will quit his trifles, and ber 
take himself to rational and useful diligence;. 
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Amok 6 the innumerable mortifications that waylay 
human arrogance on every side, may well be reckon- 
ed our ignorance of the most common objects and 
effects, a defect of which we become more sensible, 
by every attempt to supply it. Vulgar and inactive 
minds confound familiarity with knowledge, and 
conceive themselves informed of the whole nature of 
things when they are shewn their form or told their 
use ; but the speculatist, who is not content with 
superficial views, harasses himself with fruitless cu- 
riosity, and still as he acquires more, perceives only 
that he knows less. 

Sleep is a state in which a great part of every life 
is passed. No animal has yet been discovered, 
whose existence is not varied with intervals of in- 
ffensibiUty; and some late philosophers have ex- 
tended the empire of sleep over the vegetable world. 

Yet of this change, so frequent, so great, so ge- 
neral, and so necessary, no searcher has yet found 
;cither the eflicient or final cau9e ; or can tell by what 



poMrer the mind and body are thus chained down in 
irresistible stupefaction ; or what benefits the animal 
receives from this alternate suspension of its active 
powers. 

Whatever may be the multiplicity or contrarie^ 
of opinions upon this subject, Nature has taken su&> 
ficient care that theory snail have little influence on. 
practice. The most diligent inquirer is not able 
long to keep his eyes open ; the most eager dispu- 
tant will begin about midnight to desert his argu- 
ment; and once in four*and-twenty hours, the gay 
and the gloomy, the witty and the dull, the cls^or- 
ous and the silent, the busy and the idle, are all 
overpowered by the gentle tyrant, and all lie down 
in the equality of sleep. 

Philosophy has often attempted to repress inso- 
lence, by asserting that all conditions are levelled 
by death; a position which, however it may deject 
the happy, will seldom afford much comfort to the 
wretched. It is far more pleasing to consider, that 
sleep is equally a leveller with death ; that the time 
is never at a great distance, when the -balm of rest 
shall be diffused alike upon every bead, when the 
diversities of life shall stop their operation, and the 
high and low shall lay down together. 

It is somewhere recorded of Alexander, that in 
the pride of conquests, and intoxication of flattery, 
he declared that he only perceived himself to be a 
man by the necessity of sleep. Whether he consi- 
dered sleep as necessary to his mind or body, it was 
Indeed a sufficient evidence of human infirmity ; the 
body which required such frequency of renovation, 
gave but faint promises of immortality; and the 
mind which^ from time to time, sunk gladly into in- 
sensibility, had made no very near approaches to the 
felicity of the supreme and self-sufficient nature* 

I know not what can tend more to repress all the 
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pcuisions that disturb the peace of the world, tliftn 
the consideration that there is no height of happiness 
or honour from which man does not eagerly descend 
to a state of unconscious repose ; that the best con* 
ditton of life is such, that we contentedly quit its 
good to be disentangled from its evils; t^iat in a 
few hours splendour fades before the eye, and praise 
itself dekdens in the ear ; the senses withdraw ftttti 
their objects, and reason favours the retreat. 

What then are the hopes and prospects of covet- 
ousness, ambition, and rapacity ? Let him that de^ 
sires most have all his desires gratified, he neve^ 
shall attsan a state that he can for a day and a night 
contemplate with satisfaction, or from which> if he 
had the power of perpetual vi^ance, he would not 
long for periodical separations. 

All envy would be extinguished, if it were uni* 
versally known that there are none to be envied, 
and surely none can be much envied- who are not 
pleased with themselves. There is reason to sus- 
pect that the distinctions of mankind have more 
show than value, when it is found that all agree to 
•be weary alike of pleasures and of cares; that Ae 
powerful and the weak, the celebrated and obscure, ^ 
join in one common wish, and implore from Nature's 
hand the nectar of oblivion. 

Such is our desire of abstraction from ourselves, 
^l^iat very few are satisfied with the quantity of stu- 
, p^actiqn which the needs of the body force upon 
Ith^^mind! Alexander himself added intemperance 
to sleep, and solaced with the fumes of wine the so- 
vereignty of the world ; and almost every man has 
.^qme art by which he steals his thoughts away from 
ids preseqt state. 

It is not much of life that is spent in close atten- 
J;ion to any important duty. Many hours of every 
jiay jgtr^ fufl^red to fly away without any traces left 
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upon the intellects. We suffer phantoms to rise up 
before us, and amuse ourselves with the dance of 
airy images, which, after a time, we dismiss for ever, 
and know not how we have been busied. 
' Many have no happier moments than those that 
they pass in solitude, abandoned to their own imagi- 
nation^ which sometimes puts sceptres in their hands 
or mitres on their heads, shifts the scene of plea&ure 
with endless variety, bids all the forms of beauty 
sparkle before them, and gluts them with every 
change of visionary luxury. 

It IS easy in these semi-slumbers to collect all the 
possibilities of happiness, to alter the course of the 
sun, to bring back the past, and anticipate the fu- 
ture, to unite all the beauties of all seasons, and all 
the blessings of all climates, to receive and bestow 
felicity, arid forget that misery is the lot of man. All 
this is a voluntary dream, a temporary recession from 
the realities of life to airy fictions ; and habitual sub- 
jection of reason to fancy. 

Others are afraid to be alone, and amuse them-< 
selves by a perpetual succession of companions ; but 
the difference is not great : in solitude we have our 
dreams to ourselves, and in company we agree to 
* dream in concert. The end sought in both is, for- 
getfulness of ourselves. 
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^I liope the author of the following letter will excuse 
the omission of some parts, and allow me to re^ 
marky that the Journal of the Citizen in the Spec- 
tator has. almost precluded the. attempt of any 

: future writer.] . 
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-Nod ita Romuli 



Prescriptum, et intonsl Catoais 
Auspiciis, yeteramqiM normi.— Hob. 
' SIR, 

' You have often solicited correspondence. I have 
sent you the Journal of a Senior Fellow, or Genuine 
Idler, just transmitted from Cambridge by a face- 
tious correspondent, and warranted to have been 
transcribed from the common-place book of th^ 
journalist. 

* Monday y Nine o' Clock, Turned off my bed-makey 
for waking me at night* Weather rainy. Consulted 
my weather-glass. No hopes of a ride before dinner. 
' * DittOy Ten. After breakfast transcribed half a 
sermon from Dr. Hickman. N. B. Never to tran* 
scribe any more from Calamy ; Mrs. Pilcocks, at my 
curacy, having one volume of that auth<^ lying id 
her parlour-window. 

' ^ Dido, Eleven, Went down into my c^ar. Mem; 
My Mountain will be fit to drink in a month's time* 
N. B. To remove the five-year-did port into the ivew 
bin on the left hand. 

' DittOf Ttoelve, Mended a pen. Looked at my wea^ 
ther-glass again. Quicksilver very low. Shaved. Bar-* 
ber's hand shakes. 

< Ditto, One. Dined alone in my room on a sole^ 
N. B. The shrimp-sauce not so good as Mr. H. of 
Peterhouse and I used to eat in London last winter, 
at the Mitre in Fleet-street, Sat down to a pint of 
Madeira. Mr. H. surprised lue over it. We finished 
two bottles of port together, and were very cheer- 
ful. Mem. To dine with Mr. H. at Peterhouse next 
Wednesday. One of the dishes a leg of pork and 
peas, by my desire. 

* Ditto, Six, Newspaper in the commoii-rroom. - 

< Ditto, Seven, Aetumed to jny room. Made a tiff 
of warm punch, and to bed before nine ; did not fall 
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asleep till ten, a young fellow-oommoaer beiag rery 
noisy over n^y head. 

' Tuesday y Nine, Rose squeamish. A fineraornmg. 
Weather-glass very high. 

* Ditto, Ten. Ordered my hotse, and rode to the 
^ve-mile stone on the Newmarket road. Appetite 
gets better. A pack of hounds in full cry crossed 
Sie roady and startled my horse. 

* DittOy Twehe. Dressed. Found a letter on my 
table to be in London the 19th inst. Bespoke a nef 

Wig. 

* Ditto, One. At dinner in the hall. Too much 
water in- the soup. Dr. Dry always orders the beef 
to be salted too much for me. 

' Ditto, Tvx>» In the common-room. Dr. Dry gave 
us an instance of a gentleman who kept the gout out 
of his stomach by drinking old Madeira. Conversa- 
tion chiefly on the expeditions. Company broke up 
at four. Dr. Dry and myself played at backgam- 
mon for a brace of snipes. Won. 

* Ditto, Five, At the coffee-house. Met Mr. H. 
there. Could not get a sight of the Monitor. . 

^ Ditto, Seven, Returned home, and stirred my 
fire. Went to the common-room, and supped on 
the snipes with Dr. Dry. 

' Ditto, Eight, Began the evening in the common- 
room. Dr. D!|;y told several stories. Were very 
merry. Our new fellow that studies physic very 
^talkative towards twelve. Pretends he will bring 
the youngest Miss ■■ to drink tea with me 

80<m. Impertinent blockhead ! 

' Wednesday, Nine. Alarmed with a pain in my 
ancle. Q. The gout ? Fear I can't dine at Peter- 
bouse ; but I hope a ride will set all to rights. Wea- 
ther-glass below yatr. 

* Ditto, Ten, Mounted my horse, though the wea^ 
ther suspicious. Pain in my ancle entirely gone. 
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Catcfaed in a shower coining back. Convinced that 
my weather-glass is the best in Cambridge. 

* DittOf TxDehe. Dressed. Sauntered up to the 
Fishmonger's-hill. Met Mr. H.- and went with him 
to Peterhouse. ,Cook made us wait thirty-six minutes 
beyond the time. The company, some of my Ema- 
nuel friends. For dinner, a pair of soles, a leg of pork 
and peas among other things. Mem. Pease-pudding 
not boiled enough. Cook reprimanded and sconced 
in my presence. 

* bittOy after dinner. Pain in my ancle returns. 
Dull all the afternoon. Rallied for being no company. 
Mr. H.'s account of the accommodations on the road 
in his Bath journey. 

* Ditto^ Six. Got into spirits. Kever was more chat- 
ty. We sat late at whist. Mr. H. and self agreed at 
parting to take a gentle ride, and dine at the old 
house on the London road to-morrow. 

* Thursday, Nine, IVIy sempstress. She has lost the 
measure of my wrist. Forced to be measured again. 
The baggage has got a trick of smiling. 

* Ditto, Ten to Eleven. Made some rappee-snuff. 
Bead the magazines. Received a present of pickles 
from Miss Pilcocks. Mem. To send in return some 
collared eel, which I know both the old lady and miss 
are fond of. 

' Ditto, Eleven, Glass very high. Mounted at the 
gate with Mr. H. Horse skittish and wants exercise. 
Arrive at the old house. All the provisions bespoke 
by some rakish fellow-commoner in the next roOm, 
who had been on a scheme to Newmarket. Could 
get nothmg but mutton-chops oflP'the worst etid. 
Port very new. Agree to try some other •house to- 
morrow. 

* Here the Journal breaks off: for the next morn- 
ing, my friend informs me^ our genial academic 
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was waked widi a severe fit of the gout ; aAd, at pre^ 
sent, ei]}oys all tlie dignity of that disease* But I be- 
lieve we have lost nothing by this interruption : since 
a continuation of the remainder of the Journal, through 
the remainder of the week, would most probably have 
exhibited nothing more than a repeated relation of 
the same circumstances of idling and luxury. 

* I hope it will not be concluded, from this speci- 
men of academic life, that I have attempted to decry 
our universities. If literature is not the essential re- 
quisite of the modern academic, I am yet persaaded 
that Cambridge and Oxford, however degenerated,, 
surpass the fashionable academes of our metropolis, 
and the gymnasia of foreign countries. The number 
of learned persons in these celebrated seats is. still 
'Considerable, and more conveniences and opportuni- 
ties for study still subsist in them, than in any other 
place. There is at least one very powerful incentive 
to learning ; I mean the Genius of the place. It is a 
sort of inspiring deity, which every youth of quick 
sensibility and ingenuous disposition creates to him- 
self, by reflecting, that he is placed under those ve- 
nerable walls, where a Hooker and a Hammond^ a 
Bacon and a Newton, once pursued the same course 
of science, and from whence they^ soared to the most 
elevated heists of literary fame. This is that incite- 
ment whieh'TuUy, according to his own testimony, ex- 
perienced at Athens, when he contemplated the porti- 
oos where Socrates sat, and the laurel-groves where 
Plato disputed. But there are other circumstances, 
and of the highest importance, which render our col- 
leges superior to all other places of education. Their 
institutions, although somewhat fallen from their pri- 
meval simplicity, are such as influence in a particu- 
lar manner, the moral conduct of their youth ; and 
in this general depravity of manners and laxity of prin- 
•oiples, pure religion is no where more strongiy incul- 

ZXXIIIv L 
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cated. The academies^ as they are presumptuously 
styled, are too low to be mentioned ; and foreign 
seminaries are likely to prejudice the unwary mind 
with Calvinism. But English universities render their 
students virtuous, at least by excluding all opportu- 
nities of vice ; and, by teaching them the principles 
of the Church of England, confirm them in those of 
true Christianity.' 
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To illustrate one thing by its resemblance to another, 
has been always the most popular and efficacious art 
of instruction. There is indeed no other method of 
teaching that of which any one is ignorant, but by 
means of something already known ; and a mind so 
enlarged by contemplation and inquiry, that it has 
always many objects within its view, will seldom be 
long without some near and familiar image through 
which an easy transition may be made to truths 
more distant and obscure.. 

Of the parallels which have been drawn by wit 
and curiosity, some are literal and real, z& between 
poetry and painting, two arts which pursue the same 
end, by the operation of the same mental faculties, 
and which differ only as the one represents things 
by marks permanent and natural, the other by signs 
accidental and arbitrary. The one therefore is more 
easily and generally understood, since similitude of 
form is immediately perceived ; the other is capable 
of conveying more ideas; for men have thought and 
spoken of many things which they do not see. 

Other parallels are fortuitous and fanciful, yet 
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these liave sometimes been extended to many parti- 
culars of resemblance by a liicky concurrence of 
diligence and chance. The animal body is composed 
of many members, united under the direction of one: 
mind; any number of individuals, connected for 
some common purpose, is therefore called si body. 
From this participation of the same appellation arose 
the comparison of the body natural and body politic, 
of "which, how far soever it has been deduced, no end 
has hitherto been found. 

In these imaginary similitudes, the same word is 
used at once in its primitive and metaphorical sense* 
Thus health, ascribed to the body natural, is opposed 
to sickness ; but attributed to the body politic stands 
as contrary to adversity. These parallels, therefore, 
have more of genius, but less of truth ; they often 
plelise, but they never convince. 

Of this kind is a curious speculation frequently 
indulged by a philosopher of my acquaintance, wha 
had discovered, that the qualities requisite to con- 
versation are very exactly represented by a bowl of 
punch. 

* Punch,* says this profound investigator, ' is a 
liquor compounded of spirit and acid juices, sugar 
and water. The spirit, volatile and fiery, is the pro- 
per emblem of vivacity and wit ; tbe acidity of the 
femon will very aptly figure pungency of raillery, 
and acrimony of censure, sugar is the natural repre- 
sentative of luscious adulation and gentle complais- 
ance; and water is the proper hieroglyphic of easy 
prattle, innocent and tasteless. ' 

* Spirit alone is too powerful for use. * It will pro- 
duce madness rather than merriment; and instead 
of quenching thirst will inflame the blood. Thus 
wit, too copiously poured out, agitates the hearer with 

■ emotions rather violent than pleasing ; every one 
shrinks from the force of its oppression, the company 

L 2 ^ 
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sits entranced and OTeqpowered ; all are astonkhed, 

but nobody is pleased, 

' The acid juices give tins genial liquor all it^ 
power of stimulating the palate. Conversatioii would 
become dull aud vapid, if negligence were not aome« 
times roused, and sUiggishness quickened bj due 
severity of reprehension. But acids unmixed wBI 
distort the face and torture the palate ; and he that 
has no other qualities than penetration and asperky, 
be whose constant employment is detection and cesi* 
sure, who looks only to nnd faults, and speaks cmly 
to punish them, will socm be dreaded, hated, and 
avoided. 

* The taste of sugar is generally i^easing, but it 
cannot lon^ be eaten by itself. Thus meekness and 
courtesy will always recommend the first address, 
but soon pall and nauseates unless they are associated 
with more sprightly qualities. The chief use of su- 
gar is to temper the taste of other substances ; and 
softness of behaviour in the same manner mitigates 
the roughness of contradiction, and allaya the bitter^ 
ness of unwelcome truth. 

' Water is the universal vehicle by which are con- 
veyed the particles necessary to sustenance and 
growth, by which thirst is quenched, and all the 
wants of life and nature are supplied. Thus all the 
business of the world ia transacted by artless and 
easy talk, neither sublimed by fancy, nor discoloured 
by affectation, without either the harshness of satire. 
Or the lusciousness of flattery. By this lim^nd vein 
of language, curiosity, is gratified, and all tkeknow*^ 
ledge is conveyed which one man ia required to im- 
part for the safety or convenience of another. Wa-* 
ter is the only ingredient in punch which can be used 
alone, and with which man is content till fancy has 
franied an artificial want« Thus while we cualy de« 
sire to have our %norance informed, we are most 
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delighted with the plainest diction ; and it is only in 
the moments of idleness or pride, that we call for 
the gratifications of wit or flattery. 

* He only will please long, who, by tempering the 
acidity of satire with the sugar of civility, and allay-: 
ing the heat of wit with the frigidity of humble chat, 
can make the true punch of conversation ; and as 
that punch can be drank in the greatest quantity 
which has the largest proportion of water, so that 
companion will be often est welcome, whose talk 
flows out with inoflensive copiousness, and unenvied 
insipidity.' 
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' * To THE Idler. 

* MR. IDLER, 
Mf it be difficult to persuade the idle to be busy, it 
is likewise, as experience has taught me, not easy 
to convince the busy that it is better to be idle. 
When you shall despair of stimulating sluggishness 
to motion, I hope you will turn your thoughts to- 
wards the means of stilling the bustle of pernicious 
activity. 

M am the unfortunate husband of a buyer of barm 
gains. My wife has somewhere heard that a good 
housewife never has any thing to purchase when it is 
wanted. This maxim is often in her roouth,^ and 
always in her head. She is not one of those philo- 
sophical talkers that speculate without practice, and 
learn sentences of wisdom only to repeat them ; she 
is always making additions to her stores ; she never 
looks into ^ broker's shop, but she spies something 

l3 
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that majr be wanted some time ; and it is impossible 
to make her pass the door of a house where ake 
hears goods selling by auctUm, 

* Whatever she thinks cheap, she holds it the duty 
of an economist to bay; in consequence of this 
maxim, we are encmnbered on every side with nse* 
less lumber. The servants can acarcely creep to 
their beds through the chests and boxes that sur- 
round them. The carpenter is employed once a 
week in building closets, fixing cupboards, and fast* 
ening sbelves ; and my house has the appearance of 
a ship stored for a voyage to the colonies. 

' I had often observed that advertisements set her 
on fire; and therefore, pretending to emulate her 
laudable frugality, I forbade the newspaper to be 
taken . any longer ; but my precaution is vain ; I 
know not by wnat fatality, or by what confederacy, 
every catalogue. of genuine fvmiture comes to her 
hani, every advertisement of a newspaper newly 
opened is m her pocket-^book, and she knows be- 
fore any of her neighbours when the stock of any 
man leaving off trade is to be soU eKetip fair ready 
money, 

*■ Such intelligence i» to my dear one the Siren's 
song. No engagement, no duty, no interest, can 
withhold her from a sale, from which she always 
returns congratulating hers^f upon her dexterity at 
a bargain ; the porter lays down his burden in the 
hall ; she displays her new acejnisittons, and spends 
the rest of the day in contriving where they shaQ 
be put. 

^As she cannot bear to have any thing incoraf^ete, 
one pui^hase necessitates another ; she has twenty 
feather-beds more than she can use, and a late sale 
Has sipplied her with a proportionable number c^ 
Whitney blankets, a large roll of linen for sheets, 
aftd five qqHts for every bed, which she bought be- 
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cause the seller told ker, that if she would clear his 
hasda ke irould let her have a bargain. 

* Tktts by hourly eiieroachroents my habitation is 
Blade narrower and narrower ; the dining-roofn ia so 
crowded with tables, that diimer scarcely can be 
served t the parlour is deccR^ed with so many pUe» 
of china, that I dare not step within the door; at 
every turn of the stairs I have a clock, and half the 
windows of die upper floors are darkened, that 
shelves may be set before them. 

' Thiay however, might be borne, if she would gra- 
tify her own incliniationsi without opposing mine. 
Bat I who am idle am kuEurious, and she condemns 
me to live upon salt provision. She knows tba 
loss of buryhigHi small quantities, we have therefore 
whole hogs and qaarters of oxen. Part of our meat 
is tainted before it is eaten, and part is thrown away 
because it is spoiled, but she persists in her system, 
and will never buy any thing by single pennyworths. 

* The eommon vice of fiioae* w^o are still grasp- 
ing at more, is to neglect that which they already 
possess ; but from this failing my charmer is free. 
It is the great care of her life that the faeces of beef 
should be boiled in the order in which tiiey are 
bought ; that the second bag of peas should not be 
opened till the first were eaten; that every featber-bed 
shall be lam oik in its turn ; that the carpets idioukl 
be taken out of the chests once a month and hruthedj 
and the rolls of Hoen opened now and then before 
tile #ra* She » duly inquirmg after the besttn^ 
for mice, and keeps the rooma ahravs scented by 
fumigations to destroy the moths. She employs a 
worfanan fW>m time to lime to adjust six clocks that 
never go, and clean five jacks that rust in die gac^ 
ret ; and a wooKm in ^e vext alley fives^ b^ scour* 
i«g ihe brass and pewter, whkli tnre oniiy fa»d up to 
famish agaifli. 
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* She 18 always imagining ^ome distant time in 
which she shall use whatever she accumulates ; she 
has four looking-glasses which she cannot hang up 
in her house, but which will be handsome in more 
lofty rooms ; and pays rent for the place of a vast 
copper in some warehouse, because when we live in 
the country we shall brew our own beer. 

* Of this life I have long been weary, but I know 
not how to change it ; all the married men whom I 
consult advise me to have patience; but some old 
bachelors are of opinion, that since she loves sales so 
well, she should have a sale of her own ; and I have, 
I think, resolved to open her hoards, and advertise 
an auction. I am. Sir, 

Your very humble servant, 

Peter Plenty.' 
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The great differences that disturb the peace of man- 
kind are not about ends, but means. We have all 
the same general desires, but how those desires shall 
be accomplished will for ever be disputed. The ulti- 
mate purpose of government is temporal, and that 
of religion is eternal, happiness. Hitherto we agree; 
but here we must part to try, according to the end- 
less varieties of passion and understanding, com- 
bined with one another, every possible form of go- , 
vemment, and every imaginable tenet of religion. 

We are told by Cumberland, that recHtudCy applied 
to action or contemplation, is merely metaphoncal ; 
and that as a right line describes the shortest passage 
from point to point, so a right action affects a good 
design by the fewest means ; and so likewise a right 
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opinion id that which connects^ distant truthift foy the 
shortest train of intermediate fyropositions. 

To find the nearest way from truth to truth, or 
from purpose to effect, not to use more instruments 
where fewer will be sufficient, not to moYe by wheels 
and levers what will give way to the naked hand, is 
the great proof of a healthful and vigorous mind, 
neither feeble with helpless ignorance, nor over- 
burdened with unwieldy knowledge. 

But there are men who seem to think nothing so 
much the characteristic of a genius, as to do com- 
mon things in an uncommon manner; Uke Hudi- 
bras, to ' tell the clock by algebra ;' or like the lady 
in Dr. Young's satires, * to drink tea by stratagem ;' 
to quit the beaten track only because it is knoMm,' 
and take a new path, however crooked or roughs 
because the straight was found out before. 

£very man speaks and writes with intent to be 
understood ; aiul it can seldom happen but he that 
understands himself might convey his notions to an- 
other, if, content to be understood, he did not seek 
to be admired ; but when once he begins to contrive 
how his sentiments may be received, not with most 
ease to his reader, but with most advantage to him- 
self, he then transfers his consideration from words 
to sounds, from sentences to periods, and as he grows 
more elegant becomes less intelligible. 

It is difficult to enumerate every species of authors 
whose labours counteract themselves ; the man of 
exuberance and copiousness, who diffuses every 
.thought through so many diversities of expression, 
that it is lost like water in a mist ; the ponderous, 
dictator of sentences, whose notions are delivered in 
the lump, and are, like uncoined bullion, of more 
weight than use ; the liberal illustrator, who shews, 
by examples and comparisons what was clearly seen 
when it was first proposed ; and the stately son of 
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demonstration, who proves with mathematical for- 
mality what no man has yet pretended to doubt. 

There is a mode of style for which I know not that 
the masters of oratory have yet found a name ; a 
style by which the most evident truths are so ob- 
scured, that they can no longer be perceived, and 
the most familiar propositions so disguised that they 
cannot be known. Every other kind of eloquence is 
the dress of sense ; but this is the mask by which a 
true master of his art will so effectually conceal it, 
that a man will as easily mistake his own positions, 
if he meets them thus transformed, as he may pass 
in a masquerade his nearest acquaintance. 

. This style may be called the terrific^ for its chief 
intention is, to terrify and amaze ; it may be termed 
the repulsive, for its natural effect is to drive away 
the reader; or it may be distinguished, in plain 
English, by the denomination of the bugbear style, 
for it has more terror than danger, and will appear 
less formidable as it is more nearly approached. 

A mother tells her infant, that two and tzvo make 
four; the child remembers the proposition, and is 
able to count four to all the purposes of life, till the 
course of his education brings him among philoso- 
phers who fright him from his former knowledge, 
by telling > him, that four is a certain aggregate of 
units; that all numbers being only the repetition of 
an unit, which, though not a number itself, is the 
parent, root, or original of all number, four is the 
denomination assigned to a certain number of such 
repetitions. The only danger is, lest, when he first 
hears these dreadful sounds, the pupil should run 
away ; if he has but the courage to stay till the con- 
clusion, he will find that, when speculation has done 
its worst, two and two still make four. 

An illustrious example of this species of eloquence 
\ay be found in Letters concerning Mind. The 



N*^ 37. IDLER. 1 19 

author begins by declaring, that ^ the softs of things 
are things that now are, have been, and shall be, and 
the things that strictly ar«/ In this position, except 
the last clause, in which he uses something of the 
scholastic language, there is nothing but what every 
man has heard and imagines himself to know. But 
who would not believe that some wonderful novelty 
is presented to his intellect when he is afterward 
told, in the true bugbear style, that ' the ares^ in the 
former sense, are things lliat lie between the hceoe^ 
beena and skall'bes. The iMve-beens are things that 
are p^st; the shaU-bes are things that ar§ to come; 
and the things that are^ in the latter sense^ are things 
that have not been, nor shall be, nor stand in the 
midst of such as are before them, or shall be after 
them. The things that have been, and shall be, have 
respect to present, past, and future. Those likewise 
that now are have moreover place; that, for instance, 
which is here, that which is to the east, that which is 
to the west.' 

All this, my dear reader, is very strange; but 
though it be strange, it is not new; survey these 
wonderful sentences again, and they will be found 
to contain nothing more than very plain truths, 
which till this author arose had always been deli- 
vered in plain language. 
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Those who are skilled in the extraction and prepa- 
ration of metals, declare, that iron is every where to 
be found ; and that not only its proper ore is copiously 
treasured in the caverns of the earth, but that its 
particles are dispersed throughout all other bodies. 
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If the extent of tiie haoian Tiew could comprehend 
the whole frame of the universe, I heliere it would 
be found invariably true, that Providence has given 
that in greatest plenty, which die condition of life 
makes of greatest use; and that nothing is penu- 
liously imparted or placed fax from the reach of man, 
of which, a more liberal distribution, or more easy 
acquisition, would increase real and rational felicity. 

Iron is common, and gold is rare. Iron contri- 
butes so much to supply die wants of nature, that its 
use constitutes much of the difierence between savage 
Bfid polished life, between the state of him that slum* 
bera in European palaces, and him that shelters him- 
self in the cavities of a rock from the chilness of the 
night, or the violence of the storm. Gold can never be 
hardened into saws or axes; it can neither furnish 
instruments of manufacture, utensils of agriculture, 
nor weapons of defence! its only qudity is to slune, 
andihe value of ks lustre arises fhmi its scarcity. • 

Throughout the whole circle, both of natural and 
iBoral life, necessaries are as iron, and superfluities 
as gold; What we leally need we may readily ob- 
tain ; so readily, diat far idie greater part of mankind 
has, in the wantonness of lUnindance, confounded 
natural with artificial desires, and invented necessi- 
ties for the sake of employment, because the mind is 
impatient of inaction, and life is sustained with so 
litUe labour, that the tediousaess of idle time can- 
not otherwise be supported. 

Thus plenty is the original cause of many of our 
needs ; and even the poverty, which is so frequent 
and distressful in civilized nations, proceeds often 
from that change of manners which opulence has pro- 
duced. Nature makes us poor only when we want 
necessaries ; but custom gives the name of poverty 
to the want of superfluities; 

When Socrates passed through shops of toys and 



K** 37. inLMtL. Hi 

oriiaiiietUft} he Ctidd out, * How many tilings are here 
which I do not need 1' And the »ainie exclamation 
may eveiry man make who surveys the common ac* 
coramodations of life; 

Superfluity and difficulty hegin together. To dress 
food for the stomach is easy, the art is to irritate tha 
palate when the stomach is sufficed. A rude hand 
may build walls, form roofs, and lay floors^ and pro* 
vide all that warmth and security require ; we only 
call the nicer artificers to carve the cornice, or to 
paint the ceilings. Such dress as may enable the body 
to endure the different seasons, the most unenlight- 
ened nations have been able to procure ; but the 
work of science begins in the ambition <ofdistinctiony 
in variations of fashion, and emulation of elegance. 
Corn grows with easy culture; the gardener's ex-* 
periments are only employed to exalt the flavours of 
fruity, and brighten the colours of flowers. 

Even of knowledge, thoseparts are mosteasy which 
are generally necessary. The intercourse of society: 
is maintained without the elegances of language. Fi- 
gures, criticisms, and refinements, are the work of 
those whom idleness makes weary of themselves. 
The commerce of the world is carriea on by easy me- 
thods of computation. Subtilty and study are re« 
quired only when questions are invented merely to 
jpuzzle, and calculations are extended to shew the 
skill oif the calculator. The light of the sua is equally- 
beneficial to him whose eyes tell him that it moves, 
and to him whose reason persuades him that it stands 
still; and plants grow with the same luxuriance^ 
whether we sU{^ose earth or water the parent of vege- 
tation. 

If we raise our thoughts to nobler inquiries^ we 
shall still find facility concurring with usefislness» 
No man needs stay to be virtuous till the moralists 
have determined the essence of virtue ; our duty is 

XXXIIX. H 
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made apparent by its proxiniate consequences, though 
the general and ultimate reason should never be dis- 
covered. Religion may regulate the life of him to 
whom the Scotists and Thomists are alike unknown ; 
and the assertors of fate and free-will, however dif- 
ferent in their talk, agree to act in the same manner. 
It is not my intention to depreciate the politer arts 
or abstruser studies. That curiosity which always 
succeeds ease and plenty, was undoubtedly given us 
as a proof of capacity which our present state is not 
able to fili, as a preparative for some better mode of 
existence, which shall furnish employment for the 
whole soul, and where pleasure shall be adequate to 
our powers of fruition. In. the mean time let us 
gratefully acknowledge that goodness which grsmts 
us ease at a cheap rate, which changes the seasons 
where the nature of heat and cold has not been yet 
examined, and gives the vicissitudes of day and night 
to those who never marked the tropics, or numbered 
the constellations. 



N<» 38. SATURDAY, JANUARY 6, 1759. 



Since the publication of the letter concerning the 
condition of those who are confined in jails by their 
creditors, an inquiry is said to have been made, by 
which it appears that more than twenty thousand* 
are at this time prisoners for debt. 

We often look with indifference on the successive 
parts of that, which, if the whole were seen together, 
would shake us with emotion. A debtor is dragged 
to prison, pitied for a moment, and then forgotten ; 

^' This number was at that time confidently published; bat 
the author lias since fuund reason to question the calculation. 
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another follows him, and is lost alike in the caverns 
of oblivion ; but when the whole mass of calamity 
rises up at once, when twenty thousand reasonable 
beings are heard all groaning in unnecessary misery, 
pot by the infirmity of natare, but the mistake or. 
negligei^e of policy, who can forbear to pity and 
lament, to wonder and abhor ! 

There is here no need of declamatory vehemence ; 
we live in an age of commerce and computation ; let 
us therefore coolly inquire what is the sum of evil 
which the imprisonment of debtors brings upon our 
country. 

. It seems to be the opinion of the later computists, 
that the inhabitants of England do not exceed six 
millions of which twenty thousand is the three hun- 
dredth part. What shall we say of the humanity 
or the wisdom of a nation, that voluntarily sacrifices 
one in every three hundred to lingering destruction ! 
• The misfortunes of an individual do not extend 
their influence to many ; yet if we consider the effects 
of consanguinity and friendship, and the general reci- 
procation of wants and benefits, which make one man 
dear or necessary to another, it may reasonably be 
supposed, that every man languishing in prison gives 
trouble of some kind to two others who love or need 
him. By this multiplication of misery we see* dis- 
tress extended to the hundredth part of the whole 
society. 

. If we estimate at a shilling a day what is lost by 
the inaction and consumed in the support of each man 
thus chained down to involuntary idleness, the pub- 
lic loss will rise in one year to three hundred thou- 
sand pounds ; in ten years to more than a sixth part 
of our circulating coin. 

I am afraid that those who are best acquainted 
with the state of our prisons will confess that my con- 
jecture is too near the truth, when I suppose that the 

m2 
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corrosion Of resentment, the heavmess of sorrow, die 
eormption of con6ned air, the want of exercise, and 
sometimes of food, the contagion of diseases, from 
which there is no retreat, and the severity of tyrants, 
against whom there can be no resistance, and all tJM 
complicated horrors of a prison, put an end every year 
to the life of one in fourof those that are shut up finna 
the common comforts of human life. 

Thus perish yearly five thousand men, overbomv 
with sonow, consumed by famine, cmt putrified l^ 
filth ; many of them in the most vigorous and uiefiil 
part of life ; for the thoughtless and imprudent are 
commonly young, and the active and busy are seldom 
old. 

According to the rule generally received, which 
supposes that one in thirty dies yearly,, the race of 
man may be said to be renewed at the end of thhr^ 
years. Who would have believed till now, that (x 
every EngUsh generation, a hundred and fifty thou- 
sand perish in our jails! that in every century, a 
nation eminent for science, studious of commerce, 
ambitious of empire, should willingly lose, in noisome 
dungeons, five hundred thousand of its inhabitants; 
a number greater than has ever been destroyed in the 
same time by the pestilence and sword ! 

A very late occurrence may shew us the value of 
the number which, we thus condemn to be useless; 
in the re-establishment of the trained bands, thirty 
thousaud are considered as a force sufficient against 
all exigencies. While, therefore, we detain twenty 
thousand in prison, we shut up in darkness and use* 
lessnessWo-thirds of an army which ourselves judge 
equal to the defence of our country. 

The monastic institutions have beezy often blamed 
as tending to retard the increase of mankind. And 
perhaps retirement ought rarely to be permitted,, 
except to those whose employmeDt is consistent 
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with abstraction, and who,, though solitary, will not 
be idle ; to those whom infirmity makes useless to 
the commonwealth, or to those who have paid their 
due proportion to society, and who, having lived for 
others, may be honourably dismissed to live for 
themselves. But whatever be the evil or the folly of 
these retreats, those have no right to censure them 
whose prisons contain greater numbers than the 
monasteries of other countries. It is, surely, less 
foolish and less criminal to permit inaction, than 
compel it; to comply with doubtful opinions of hap- 
piness, than condemn to certain and apparent mise- 
ly; to indulge the extravagances of erroneous piety, 
than to multiply and enforce temptations to wicked- 
ness. 

The misery of jails is not half their evil : they are 
filled wjth every corruption which poverty and wick- 
edness can generate between them; with all the 
shameless and profligate enormities that can be pro- 
duced by the impudence of ignominy, the rage of 
want, and the malignity of despair. In a prison, 
the awe of the public eye is lost, and the power of 
the law is spent ; there are few fears, there are no 
blushes. The lewd inflame the lewd, the audacious 
harden the audacious. Every one fortifies himself 
as he can against his own sensibility, endeavours to 
practise on others the arts which* are practised on 
himself; and g^ns the kindness of his associates by 
similitude of manners. 

•. Thus some sink amidst their misery, and others 
survive only to propagate villany. It may be hoped, 
that our lawgivers will at length take away from us 
this power of starving and depraving one another; 
•but, if there be any reason why this inveterate evil 
should not be removed in our age, which true policy 
has enlightened beyond any former time, let those, 
whose writings form the opinions and the practices . 

M 3 



of their contemporaries, endeatoiir tatraoitfeT ifie 
reproach of such imprisonment from the debtor to 
the creditbr, till universal infamy shall pnrsoe the 
wretch whose wantonness of power, or revenge of 
disappointment, condemns another ta torture and to 
rain ; till he sludl be hunted through the world as 
an enemy to man, aqd find in riches no shelter from 
contempt. 

Surely, he whose debtor has perished in prison, 
although he may acqnit himself of deliberate murder, 
must at least have his mind clouded with discontent, 
when he considers how much anotlrer has suffered 
from him; when he thinks on the wife bewaifing her 
husband, or the children begging the bread whicb 
their father would have earned. If there are any 
made so obdurate by avarice or cruelty, as to revolve 
these consequences without dread or pity, I must 
leave them to be awakened by some other power, 
for I write only to human beings. 
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* To TB£ IdLXB* 

*sib; 

'As none look more diligently about them than tliose 
who have nothing to do, or who do nothing, I suppose 
it has not escaped your observation, that the brace*- 
let, an ornament of great antiquity, has been ka 
some years revived among the English ladies. 

* Tne genius of our nation is said, I know not far 
what reason, to appear rather in improvement thaa 
invention. The bracelet was known in the earliest 
ages ; but it was formerly only a hoop of gold, or a. 



(glister of jewda, and ftbewecl nothki^lnit tke wealth 
ot vanity of the wearer; till our llbdiet, by carrying 
pictures on their wridts, made their oraamenta worka 
of fancy and exezciaea of judgment. 

* Tbia additton of art to liUiury tA one of the innuf 
merabl^ broofa that might be given ef the late in^ 
creaae of female eraditton ; and I have ofum congra« 
tulated myaelf that my life has happened at a time 
when those^ on whom so much of hnman felicity de- 
^nd», have learned to think aa well as speak, and 
when respect takes possession of the ear, while love 
is entering at the eye. 

* I have observed^ that, even by the suffiragea of 
their own sex, those ladies avef aceonnted wisest, wiio 
tio not yet disdain to be taught; and, therefore, I 
shall offer a few bints for the completion of the 
bracelet, without any dread of the fate of Orpheus. 

' To ^e ladies who west the pictures of their hus- 
bands or children, or any other relations, I can offer 
nothing more decent or more proper. It is reason*^ 
able to brieve that she intends at least to perform 
her duty, who carriea a perpetual excitement to 
recollection and caution, whose own ornaments must 
upbraid her with every failure, and who, by an open 
violation of her engagements, must for ever forfeit 
her bracelet. 

' Yet I know not whether it is the interest of the 
husband to solicit very earnestly a place on the braee<- 
let. If his image be not in the heart, it is of small 
avail to hang it on the hand. A husband encircled 
with diamonds and rubies may gain some esteem, 
but will never excite love. He that thinks himself 
most secure of his wife, should be fearful of perse« 
cuting her continually with his presence. The joy 
of life is variety; the tenderest love requires to be 
rekindled by intervals of absence ; and !F^dJelity her* 
self will be weari^ed with transferring her eye only 
from the same man to the same picture^ 
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J y In many coantries the condition of erery woniftii 
if known by her dress. Marriage is rewarded with 
some honoui^ble distinction, which celibacy is for- 
bidden to usurp. Some such information a bracelet 
might afford. The ladies might enrol themselves 
in distinct classes, and carry in open view the em^ 
blems of their order. The bracelet of the authoress 
may exhibit the Muses in a grove of laurel ; the 
housewife' may shew Penelope with her web ; the 
votress of a single Jife may carry Ursula with her 
troop of virgins ; the gamester may have Fortune with 
her wheel ; and those women '< that have no character 
at all," may display a field of white enamel, as im- 
ploring help to fill up the vacuity. 

.' There is a set of ladies who have outlived moat 
animal pleasures, and, having nothing rational to 
put in their place, solace with cards the loss of what 
time has taken away, and the want of what wisdom, 
having never been courted, has never given. For 
these, I know not how to provide a proper decoration. 
They cannot be numbered among the gamesters.; for 
though they are always at play, they play for no- 
thing, and never rise to the dignity of hazard, or the 
reputation of skill. They neiuer love nor are loved, 
and cannot be supposed to contemplate any human 
image with delight. Yet, though they despair to 
please, they always wish to be fine, and therefore 
cannot be without a bracelet. To this sisterhood I 
can recommend nothing more likely to please them 
than the king of clubs, a personage very comely and 
majestic, who will never meet their eyes without 
reviving the thought of some past or future party, 
and who may be displayed in the act of dealing with 
grace and propriety, 

* But the bracelet which might be most easily in- 
troduced into general use is a small convex mirror, 
in which the lady may see herself whenever she shall 
lift her hand. This will be a perpetual source of 
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delight* Other ornaments are of use only in poblic^ 
but this will furnish gratifications to solitude. This 
will shew a face that must always please ; she irho 
is foQowed by admirers will carry about her a per- 
petual justification of the public voice ; and she who 
passes without notice may appeal from prejudice to 
her own eye#. 

^ But I know not why the privflege of the bracelet 
should be confined to women ; it was in former a?e» 
Urom by heroes in battler and as modern soldter^ 
are always distinguished by splendour of dress, 
I should rejoied to Aee the bracelet added to thq 
cockade. 

* In hope of this ornamental innovation, 1 have spent 
some thoughts upon military bracelets. There ts no 
passion more heroio than love; and therefore I 
should be glad to see the sons of England marching 
in the field, every man with the picture of a woman 
of honour bound upon his hand. But since in the 
army, as every where else, there will always be men 
who love nobody but themselves, or whom no woman 
of honour will permit to love her, there is a necessity 
of some other distinctions and devices. 

* I have read of a prince who, having lost a town, 
ordered the name of it to be every mommg shouted 
in his ear till it should be recovered. For the same 
purpose I think the prospect of Minorca might be 
properly wdm on the hands of some of our generals ; 
others might delight their countrymen, and dignify 
themselves with a view of Rochefort, as it appeared 
to them at sea t and those that shall return from the 
conquest of America, may exhibit the warehouse of 
Frontenac, with an inscription denoting, that it was 
taken in less than thrde years by less than twenty 
thoupand mei). I am, Sir, &c. 

Tom Toy/ 
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The pr|ictice of appending to the ns^rratives of pub- 
lic transactions more minute and domestic intelli- 
gence, and filling the newspapers with advertise- 
ments, has grown up by slow degrees to its present 
state. 

Genius is shewn only by invention. The man who 
first took advantage of the general curiosity that ws|s 
excited by a siege or battle, to betray thejreaders of 
news into the knowledge of the «hop where the best 
puffs and powder were to be sold, was undoubtedly 
a man of great sagacity and profound skill in the 
nature of man. But when he had once shewn the 
way, it was easy to follow him ; and every man now 
knows a ready method of informing the public of all 
that he desires to buy or sell, whether his wares be 
material or intellectual ; whether he makes clothes, 
or teaches thb mathematics ; whether he be a tutor 
that wants a pupil, or a pupil that wants a tutor. 

Whatever is common is despised. Advertisements 
are now so. numerous that they are very negligently 
perused, and it is therefore become necessary to 
gain attention by magnificence of promises, and'by 
eloquence, sometimes sublime and sometimes pa-, 
thetic. 

Promise, large promise, is the soul of an adver- 
tisement. I remember a washball that had a qua- 
lity truly wonderful— it gave * an exquisite edg^ to 
jthe razor.' And there are now to be sold, ^ for ready 
money only,* some ' duvets for bed-coverings, of down, 
beyond comparison, superior to what is called otter- 
down,' and indeed such, that its * many excellences 
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cannot be here, del forth/ With one excellence we 
are made acquainted — * it is warmer than four or five 
blankets, and lighter than one.' 

lliere are some, however, that know the prejudice 
of mankind in favour of modest sincerity. The vender 
of the * beautifying fluid' sells a lotion that repels 
pimples, washes away freckles, smooths the skin, and 
plumps the flesh ; and yet, with a generous abhor- 
rence of ostentation, confesses, that it will not * re- 
store the bloom of fifteen to a lady of fifty.' 

The true pathos of advertisements must have sunk 
deep into the heart of every man that remembers the 
zeal shewn by the seller of the * anodyne necklace,' 
for the ease -and safety * of poor toothing infants/ 
arid the affection with whichvhe warned every mo- 
thter, that * she would never forgive herself if her 
infant should perish without a necklace. 

I cannot but remark to the celebrated author who 
gave, in his notifications of the camel and drome- 
dary, so many specimens of the genuine sublime, 
that there is now arrived another subject yet more 
worthy of his pen. * A famous Mohawk Indian war- 
rior, who took Dieskaw the French general prisoner, 
dressed in the same manner with the native Indians 
when they go to war, with his face and body painted, 
with his scalping-knife, tom-axe, and all other imple- 
ments of war ! a sight worthy the curiosity of every 
true Briton !' This is a very powerful description ; 
but a critic of great refinement would say, that it 
conveys rather horror thah terror. An Indian, dressed 
as he goes to war, may bring company together; but 
if he carries the scalping-knife, and tom-axe, there 
are many true Britons that will never be persuaded 
to see him but through a grate. 

It has been remarked by the severer judges, that 
the salutary sorrow of tragic scenes is too soon ef- 
faced by the merriment of the epilogue ; the same 



ioconvenieace arises fr^m the improper diqxMJtioB 
of advertisemento. The noblest objects may be so 
associated as to be made ridiculous. The camel uid 
dromedary themselves might have lost much of their 
dignity between * the true flour of mustard' and the 
* original Daffy's elixir ;' and I could not but feel 
some indignation, when I found this illustrious In^ 
dian warrior immediately succeeded by ^ a fresh par- 
cel of Dublin butter/ 

The titule of advertising is now so near to perfec* 
tion, that it is not easy to propose any improvement. 
But as every art ought to be exercised in due subor* 
dination to the public good, I cannot but propose 
it as a moral question to these masters of the {mbUc 
ear, Whether they do not sometimes play too wan* 
(only with our passions, as when the registrar of lot- 
tery-tickets invites us to his shop by an account of 
the prizes which he sold last year ; and whether the 
advertising oontrovertists do not indulge as^perity of 
laugus^ without any adequate provocation ; as ta 
the dispute about straps far razors, now happily sub*- 
sided^ and in the altercation which at preseoli anbsisis 
concerning eau de luce ? 

In an advertisement it is allowed to every man to 
speak well of himsdf, hot I know not why he shoilld 
assume the privilege of censuring his neighbour. He 
may proclaim his own virtue or skilly but ought net 
toexchide others from the same pretensions. 

Every man thd^t advertises his own excellence 
should write with some eonscioueness of character 
which dares to call the attention of the public. He 
should remember that his name is to stand in the 
same paper with those of the King of Prussia and 
the Emperor of Germany, and endeavour to make 
himself worthy of such association. 

Some regard is likewise to be paid to posterity. 
There are men of diligence and curiosity who trea- 



mre up die papers <^ the day merely Ibeo&Hse 
others neglect themi ^d in time they will be scarce* 
When these collections shall be read ia asothet 
century, how will numberless contradictions be re*^ 
conciled; and how shall fame be possiUy distri* 
buted among the tailors and boddice-malcers of the 
present age ? 

Surely these things deserve consideration. It is 
enoug)i for me to have hinted my desire that these 
abuses may be rectified ; but such is the state of ni^ 
ture, that what all have the right of doing, many will 
attempt without sufficient care er due qualifieatioB. 
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The following letter relates to an affliction perhaps 
not necessary to be imparted to the public; but I 
could not persuade myself to suppress it, because I 
think I know the sentiments to be sincere, and I 
feel no disposition to provide for this day any other 
entertainment. 

At fa qdisqois, mlseri qui croda poets 

Credideris fletu fanera digna luo, 
Hsec pQstrema libi sit Qendi causa, fluatque 

Lenis inoffenso vitaque morsque gradu. 

' MR. IDLER, 
* Notwith$tandiiig the warnings of philosopher si, 
and the daily examples of losses and misfortuneil 
which life forces upon our observation, such is the 
absorption of pur thoughts in the business of tb^ 
present day, such the resignation of our reason iQ 
eotpty hope^ of future felicity, or such our unwilling-. 
ness to foresee what we dread, that every calamity 
comes suddenly upon us, and not only presses us as 
a burden,^ but crushes as a blow. 

XXXIII. N 
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* There are evils which happen out of the common 
course of nature, against which' it is no reproach 
Bot to be provided. A flash of lightning inter- 
cepts the traveller in his way. The concussion of 
an earthquake heaps the ruins of cities upon their 
inhabitants. But other miseries time brings, though 
silently, yet visibly, forward by its even lapse, which 
yet approach us unseen, because we turn our eyet 
away, and seize us unresisted, because we could not 
arm ourselves against them but by setting them be* 
fore us. 

* That it is vain to shrink from what cannot be 
avoided, and to hide that from ourselves which must 
some time be found, is a truth which we all know, 
but which cdl neglect, and perhaps none more than 
the speculative reasoner, whose thoughts are always 
from home, whose eye wanders over life, whose 
fancy dances after meteors of happiness kindled by 
itself, and who examines every thing rather than his 
own state. , 

' Nothing is more evident than that the decays of 
age must terminate in death ; yet there is no man, 
says TuUy, who does not believe that he may yet 
live another year ; and there is none who does not, 
upon the same principle, hope another year for his 
parent or his friend : but the fallacy will be in time 
detected; the last year, the last day, must come. It 
has come, and is past. .The life which made my 
own life pleasant is at an end, and the gates of death 
are shut upon my prospects. 

' The loss of a friend upon whom the heart was 
fixed, to whom every wish and endeavour tended, is 
a state of dreary desolation, in which the mind looks 
abroad impatient of itself, and finds nothing but 
emptiness and horror* The blameless life, the art- 
less tenderness, the pious simpUcity, the modest re- 
signation, the patient sickness, and the quiet death, 
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are remembered only to add value to the losv, to 
aggravate regret for what cannot be amended^ to 
deepen sorrow for what cannot be recalled. 

' These are the calamities by which Providence 
gradually disengages us from the love of life. Other 
evils fortitude may repel, or hope may mitigate ; but 
irreparable privation leaves nothing to exercise reso- 
lution or flatter expectation. The dead cannot re- 
turn, and nothing is left us here but languishment 
and grief. 

' Yet such is the course of nature, that whoever 
lives long must outlive those whom he loves ifiid 
honours. Such is the condition of our present exist- 
ence, that life must one time lose its associations, 
. and every inhabitant of the earth must walk down-» 
ward to the grave alone and unregarded, without 
any partner of his joy or grief, without any interested 
witness of his misfortunes or success. 

' Misfortune, indeed, he may yet feel ; for where 
is the bottom of the misery of man 1 But what is 
success to him that has none to enjoy it? Happiness 
is not found in self-contemplation; it is perceived 
only when it is reflected from another. 

* We know httle of the state of departed souls, 
because such knowledge is not necessary to a good 
life. Reason deserts us at the brink of the grave, 
and can give no farther intelligence. Revelation is 
not wholly silent. '* There is joy in the angels of 
heaven over one sinner that repenteth ;" and surely 
this joy is not incommunicable to souls disentanglea 
from the body, and made like angels. 
. ' Let hope, therefore, dictate, what revelation does 
not confute, that the union of souls may still remain ; 
and that we who are struggling with sin, sorrow, and 
infirmities, may have our part in the attention and 
kindness ot those who have finished their course> 
and are now receiving their reward. 

N 2 
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* These are the great oceaaioiiA which force the 
mind to take refuge in religion : when we have no 
help in ourselves, what can remain but that we look 
up to a higher and a greater Power ? and to what 
hope may we not raise our eyes and hearts, when we 
eonsider that the greatest Power is the best ? 

' Surely there is no man who, thus afflicted, does 
not seek succour in the gospel, which has brought 
*^ life and immortality to light." The ))recept8 of 
Epicurus, who teaches us to endure what the laws of 
the universe make necessary, may silence, but hot 
content us. The dictates g( Zeno, who Commands 
us to look with indifference on external things, may 
dispose us to conceal our sorrow, but cannot assuage 
it. Real alleviation of the loss of friends, and ra- 
tional tranquillity in the prospect of our own disso- 
lution, can be received only from the promises of 
Him in whose hands are life and death, and from the 
assurance of another and a better state, in which all 
tears will be wiped from the eyes, and the whole 
soul shall be filled with joy. Philosophy may infuse 
stubbornness, bnt religion only can give patience. 

1 am^ &c.' 
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T»s subject of the following letter is not wholly 
unmentioned by the Rambler. The Spectator has 
also a letter containing a case not much different. 
I hope my correspondent's performance is more an 
effort of genius, than effusion of the passions ; and 
that she hath rather attempted to. paint some pos- 
sible distress, than really feels the evils which she 
has described. 
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* To THE Idler. 
*SIR, 

* There is a cause of misery, which, though cer- 
tainly known both to you and your predecessors, has 
been little taken notice of in your papers ; I mean 
the snares that the bad behaviour of parents extends 
over the paths of life which their children are to 
tread after them; and as I make no doubt but the 
Idler holds the shield for virtue as well as the glass 
for folly, that he will employ his leisure hours as 
much to his own satisfaction, in warning his readers 
against a danger, as in laughing them out of a 
fashion : for this reason I am tempted to ask admit- 
tance for my story in your paper, though it has no- 
thing to recommend it but truth, and the honest 
wish of warning others to shun the track which I 
am afraid may lead me at last to ruin. 

M am the child of a father, who, having always 
lived in one Ispot in the country where he was born, 
and having had no genteel education himself, thought 
no qualifications in the world desirable but as they 
led up to fortune, and no learning necessary to hap- 
piness but such as might most effectually teach me 
to make the best market of myself: I was unfortu- 
nately bom a beauty, to a full sense of which my 
father took care to flatter me ; and having,- when 
very young, put me to a school in the country, after- 
ward transplanted me to another in town, at the in- 
stigation of his friends, where his ill-judged fondness 
let me remain no longer than to learn just enough 
experience to convince me of the.sordidness of his 
views, to ,give me an idea of perfections which my 
present situation will never suffer me to reach, and 
to teach me sufficient morals to dare to despise what 
is bad, though it be in a father. 
. * Thus equipped (as he thought completely) for 

N 3 
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life> I was carried back into the coantry, and lived 
with him and my mother in a small village, within a 
few miles of the county-town ; where I mixed, at 
first with reluctance, among company which, though 
I never despised, 1 could not approve, as they wdte 
brought iip with other inclinations, and narrower 
views than my own. My father took ereatt pasnt to 
shew me every where, both at his own hoiise, and at 
such public diversions as the country aflbrded : he 
frequently told the people all he had was for bis 
daughter ; took care to repeat the civilities I had re* 
eeived from all his friends in London; told how 
much I was admired, and all his little ambition could 
suggest to set me in a stronger light. 

* Thus have I continued tricked out for sale, as I 
tttay call it, and doomed, by parental authority, to a 
state little better than that of prostitution. I h>ok 
on myself as ^Owing cheaper every hour, imd am 
losing aU that hcmest pride, that modest confidence, 
in which the virgin dignity consists. Nor does my 
misfortune stop here: though many would be too 
generous to impute the follies of a father to a cliihl 
whose heart has set her above them; yet I asn afraid 
the most charitable of them will hardly think it pos* 
sible for me to be a daily spectatress df his vrces 
wifthout tacitly allowing them, and at last consenting 
to them, as the eye of the frighted infant is, by de- 
grees, reconciled to the darkness of which at furst it 
was afraid. It is a common opinion, he himself 
must very well know, that vices, Uk^ diseases, are 
often hereditary; and that the property of the one 
is to infect the manners, as the other poisonsr the 
springs of life. 

^ Yet this, though bad, is not the worst ; my father 
deceives himself the hopes of the very child he haii 
brought into the world ; he suffers his house to be 
the seat of drunkenness, riot, and irreKgion; who 
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Mdueet, alnioftt in my sight, the mdn^ tervant, 
^tonverses with the prostitute, and corrupts the wifel 
Thos I, who from my earliest dawn of reason was 
Caught to think that at my approach every eye 
•parided with pieaiure, or was dejected as conscious 
tf supeHof enanns, am excluded from society, 
throng'h fear lest I should partake, if not of my 
fiGither'« crimes, at least of his reproach. Is a parent, 
who is so little solicitous for the welfare of a child, 
better thah a pirate who turns a wretch adrift in a 
boat at sea^ without a star to steer by, or an anchor 
to hold it fast? Am I not to lay all my miseries at 
those doors which ought to have openecl only for my 
protection ? And if doomed to add at last one more 
to' the number of those wretches whom neither the 
world nor its law befriends, may I not justly say 
that I have been- awed by a parent into ruin f But 
tiiough a parent's power is screened from insult and 
violation by the very words of Heaven, yet surely no 
laws divine or human, forbid me to remove myself 
ttom the malignant shade of a plant that poisons all 
around it, blasts the bloom of youth, checks its im- 
provements, and makes all its fiowrets fade ; but to 
"^faom can the wretched, can the dependant fly? 
For me to fly a father's house, is to be a beggar : I 
have only one comfort amidst my anxieties, a pious 
delation, who bids me appeal to Heaven for a witness 
to my just intentions, fly as a deserted wretch to its 
protection ; and, being asked who my father is, point, 
like the ancient philosopher, with my finger to the 
heavens. 

' The hope in which I write this, is, that you will 
give it a place in your paper ; and, as your essays 
sometimes find thehr way into the country, that my 
father may read my story there ; and, if iiot for his 
own sake yet for mine, spare to perpetuate that 
#orst of calanrities to m^, the loss of character, from 
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which all his diisimuiation has not bcten able to 
rescue himself. Tell the world, Sir, that it is pos- 
sible for virtue to keep its throne unshaken without 
any other guard than itself; that it is possible to 
maintain that purity of thought so necessary to the 
completion of human excellence e?en in the midst 
of temptations: when they have no friend within, 
nor are assisted by the voluntary indulgence of 
vicious thoughts. 

' If the insertion of a story like this does not br^ak 
in on the plan of your paper, you have it in your 
power to be a better friend than her father to 

Pbrdita.' 
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The natural advantages which arise from the posi- 
tion of the earth which we inhabit, with respect to 
the other planets, afford much employment to ma- 
thematical speculation, by which it has been disco- 
vered, that no other conformation of the system 
could have given such commodious distributions of 
light and heat, or imparted fertility and pleasure to 
so great a part of a revolving sphere. 

It may be, perhaps, observed by the moralist, with 
equal reason, that our globe seems particularly fitted 
for the residence of a being, placed here only for a 
short time, whose task is, to advance himself to a ' 
higher and happier state of existence, by unremit- 
ted vigilance of caution, and activity of virtue. 

The duties required of a man are such as human 
nature does not willingly perform, and such as those 
are inclined to delay who yet intend some time to 
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fulfil tbem* It was therefore necessary diat this 
unirersal reluctsnce should be coonteracted^ and 
the drowsiness of hesitation awakened into reseWe; 
that the danger of procraeti&ation should be always 
m view, and the fallacies of security be hourly de- 
tected. ' 

To this end all the appearances of nature uni* 
formly conspire. Whatever we see on every side 
reminds us of the lapse of time and the flux of life. 
The day and night succeed each other, the rotation 
of seasons diversifies the year, the sun rises, attains 
the meridian, declines, and sets; and the moon 
evsetf night changes its form. 

The ckty has been considered as an image of the 
year, and the year as the representation of life. 
The morning answers to the spring, and the spring 
to childhood and youth ; the noon corresponds to 
the summer, and the summer to the strength of man- 
hood. The evening is an emblem of autumn, and 
autumn of declining life. The night with its silence 
and darkness shews the winter, in which all the 
powers of vegetation are benumbed ; and the winter 
points out the lime when life shall cease, with its 
hopes and pleasures. 

He that is carried forward, however swiftly, by 
a motion equable and easy, perceives not the change 
of place but by the variation of objects. If the 
wheel of hfe, which rolls thus silently along, passed 
on thiough undistinguishable uniformity, we should 
never mark its approaches to the end of the course. 
If one hour were like another ; if the passage of the 
sun did not shew that the day is wasting ; if the 
changed of seasons did not impess upon us the flight 
of the year ; quantities of duration equal to days and 
years would glide unobserved. If the parts of time 
were not variously coloured, we should never discern 
their departure or successioB,bttt should live thought- 
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less of the past^ and careless of the future, without 
will, and perhaps without power, to compute the pe- 
riods of Ufe, or to compare the time which is already 
lost with that which «may probably remain. 

But the course of time is so visibly marked, that 
it is observed even by the birds of passage, and by 
nations whoh^ve raised their minds very little above 
animal instinct: there are human beings whose lan- 
guage does not supply them with words by which 
they can number five, but I have read of none that 
have not names for day and night, for summer and 
winter. 

Yet it is certain that these admonitions of nature, 
however forcible, however importunate, are too often 
vain; and that many who mark with such accuracy 
^e course of time, appear to have little sensibility 
of the decline of hfe. Every man has something to 
do which he neglects ; every man has faults to con-* 
quer which he delays to combat. 

So little do we accustom ourselves to consider 
the effects of time, that things necessary and certain 
often surprise us Uke unexpected contingencies. 
We leave the beauty in her bloom, and after an 
absence of twenty years, welder at our return, to 
find her faded. We meet those whom we left chil- 
dren, and can scarcely persuade ourselves to treat 
them as men. The traveller visits in age those coun- 
tries through which he rambled in his youth, and 
hopes for merriment at the old place. The man of 
business, wearied with unsatisfactory prosperity, 
retires to the town ofliis nativity, and expects to 
play away the last years with the companions of his 
childhood, and recover youth in the fields where he 
once was young. 

From this inattention, so general and so mischiev- 
ous, let it be every man's study to exempt himself. 
Let him that desires to see others happy ^ make haste 
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to give while his gift can be enjoyed, and remember 
that every moment of delay takes away something 
from the value of his benefaction. And let him, 
who purposes his own happiness, reflect, that while 
he forms his purpose the day rolls on, and ^ the night 
cometh, when no man can work V 
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Memory is, among the faculties of the human 
mind, that of which we make the most frequent use, 
or rather that of which the agency is incessant or 
perpetual. Memory is the primary and fundamen- 
tal power, without which ther^ could be no other 
intellectual operation. Judgment and ratiocination 
suppose something already known, and draw their 
decisions* only from experience. Imagination selects 
ideas from the treasures of remembrance, and pro- 
duces novelty only by varied combinations. We 
do not even form conjectures of distant, or anticipa- 
tions of future events, but by concluding what is 
possible from what is past. 

The two offices of memory are collection and dis- 
tribution ; by' one images are accumulated, and by 
the other produced for use. Collection is always the 
employment of our first years ; and distribution com- 
monly that of our advanced age. 

To collect and reposit the various forms of things, 
is far Uie most pleasing part of mental occupation. 
We are naturally delighted with novelty,atnd there 
is a time when all that we see is new. When first 
we enter into the world, whithersoever we turn our 
eyes, they meet Knowledge with Pleasure at her side ; 
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evexy diversity of imUire pours ideas in upon the 
soul ; neither search nor labour are necessary ; we 
have nothing more to do than to open onr eyes, and 
curiosity is gratified. 

Much of the pleasure which the first survey of 
the world afibrds, is exhausted before we are con^ 
scious of our own felicity, or able to compare our 
condition with some other possible state. We have 
therefore few traces of the joy of our earliest dis- 
coveries ; yet we all remember a time when nature 
had so many untasted gratifications, that every ex- 
cursion gave delight which can now be found no 
longer, when the noise of a torrent, the rustle of a 
v^ood, the song of birds, or the play of lambs, had 
power to fill the attention, and suspend all percep- 
tion of the course of time. 

But these easy pleaisures are soon at an end ; we 
have seen in a very little time so much, that we call 
out for new objects of observatiou, and endeavour to 
find variety in books and life. But study is labo- 
rious, and not always satisfactory ; and conversation 
has its pains as well as pleasures ; we are willing to 
learn, but not willing to be taught ; we are pained 
by ignorance, but pained yet more by another's 
knowledge. 

From the vexation of pupillage men commonly 
set themselves free about the middle of life, by 
shutting up the avenues of intelligence^ and resolv- 
ing to rest in their present state ; and they, whose 
ardour of inquiry continues longer, find themselves 
insensibly forsaken by their instructors. As every 
man advs^nces in life, the prc^rtion between those 
that are younger and that are older than himself is 
continually changing; and he that has livedi half a 
century finds few that do not require from him that 
information which he once expected from those that 
went before him. 
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Th^n it is th&t the magazines of memory are 
opened, and th6 stores of accumulated knowledge 
are displayed by vanity or benevolence, or in honest 
commerce of mutual interest. Every man wants 
others, and is therefore glad when he is wanted by 
them. And as few men will enjoy the labour of in- 
tense meditation without necessity, he that has 
learned enough for his profit or his honour, seldom 
endeavours after farther acquisitions. 

The pleasure of recollecting speculative notions 
would not be much less than that of gaining them, 
if they could be kept pure and unmingled with the 
passages of hfe ; but such is the necessary concate- 
nation of our thoughts, that good and evil are linked 
together, and no pleasure recurs but associated with 
pain. Every revived idea reminds us of a time 
when something was enjoyed that is now lost, when 
some hope was yet not blasted, when some purpose 
had yet not languished into sluggishness or indiffer- 
ence. 

Whether it be that life has more vexations than 
comforts, or, what is in the event just the same, that 
evil makes deeper impression than good, it is certain 
that no man can review the time past without heavi- 
ness of heart. He remembers many calamities in- 
cnrred by folly, many opportunities lost by negli- 
gence. The shades of the dead rise up before him ; 
and he laments the companions of his youth, the 
partners of his amusements, the assistants of his la- 
bours, whom the hand of death hath snatched away. 

When an offer was made to Themistocles of teach- 
ing him the art of memory, he answered, that he 
would rather wish for the airt of forgetfulness. He 
felt his imagination haunted by phantoms of misery 
which he was unable to suppress, and would gladly 
ha:ve calmed his thoughts with some oblivious ^anti- 
dote. In this we all resemble one another : the hero 

XXXIII. o 
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and the sage aie, like vulgar moitali, overburdeDed 
by the wei^t of life ; all shrink from reooUectknii 
and all wish for an art of forgetfulness. 
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There is in many minds a kind of vanity exarted 
to the disadvantage of themselves ; a desire to be 
praised for superior acuteness discovered only in 
the degradation of their species, or censure of their 
country. 

Defamation is sufficiently copious. The general 
lampooner of mankind may find long exercise Sw 
his zeal or wit, in the defects of nature, the vexations 
of life, the follies of opinion, and the corruptions of 
practice. But fiction is easier than discernment; 
and most of these writers spare themselves the la- 
bour of inquiry, and exhaust their virulence upon 
imaginary crimes, which, as they never existed, caa 
never be mended. 

That the painters find no encouragement among 
the English for many other works than portraits, has 
been imputed to national selfishness. 'Tis vain; 
says the satirist, to set before any Englishman the 
scenes of landscapes, or the heroes of history ; na^^ 
tare and antiquity are nothing in his eye ; he has no 
value but for himself, nor desires imy copy but of 
his own form. 

Whoever is delighted with his own picture must 
derive his pleasure from the pleasure of another. 
Every man is always present to himself, and has, 
therefore, little need of his own resemblance, nor 
can desire it, bqt/for the sake of those whom he 
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knreSy ind by whom he hopes to b6 remein1>ered. 
This use of the art is a natural and reasonable con<- 
sequence of affection ; and though, like other human 
actions, it is often complicated with pride, yet ereii 
such pride is more laudable than that bv which 
palaces are covered with pictures, that, however \ 
excellent, neither imply the owner's virtue nor ex« 
cite it. 

Genius is chiefly exerted in historical pictures; 
and the art of the painter of portraits is often lost in 
the obscurity of his subject. But it is in painting as 
ki life, what is greatest is not always best. I should 
grieve to see Reynolds transfer to heroes and to god* 
desses, to empty splendour and to airy Action, that 
art which is now employed in diffusing friendship, in 
revrvii>g tenderness, in quickening the affections of 
the absent, and continuing the presence of the dead. 
Yet in a nation great and opulent there is room, 
and ought to be patronage, for an art like that of 
painting through all its mversities ; and it is to be 
wished, that the reward now offered for an historical 
picture may excite an honest emulation, and give 
beginning to an JSnglish* school. 

It is not very easy to find an action or event that 
can be efficaciously represented by a painter. 

He must have an action not successive but instan- 
taneous ; fpr the time of a picture is a single mo- 
ment. For ^his reason the death of Hercules cannot 
well be pai];ited, though at the first view it flat- 
ters the imagination with very glittering ideas : the 
gloomy mountain overhanging the sea, and covered 
with trees, some bending to the wind, and some torn 
from the root by the raging hero ; the violence with 
which he rends from his shoulders the envenomed 
garment; the propriety with which his muscular 
nakedness may* be displayed: the death of Lycas 
whirled from the promontory; the gigantic presenc<^ 

o2 
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of PhSoctetes ; the blaze of the fatal pile» which the 
deities behold with mef and terror from the sky. 

^1 these images fill the mind,, but will not comr 
pose a picture, because they cannot be united in a 
single moment. Hercules must have rent his flesh 
at one time, and tossed Lycas into the air at another ; 
he must first tear up the trees, and then lie down 
upon the pile. 

The action must be circumstantial and distinct. 
There is a passage in the Iliad which cannot be read 
without strong emotions. A Trojan prince, seized 
by Achilles in the battle, falls at his feet,, and in 
moving terms supplicates for life. * How can. a 
wretch like thee,' says the haughty Greek, ^ intreat 
to live, when thou knowest that the time must come 
when AchUles is to die V This cannot be painted, 
because no peculiarity of attitude or dispositioa oan 
so supply the place of language as to impress die 
sentiment. 

The event painted must be such as excites pas* 
sion, and different passions in the several actors^ 
or a tumult of contending passion in the chief. 

Perhaps the discovery of Ulysses by his nurse is 
of this kind. The surprise of the nurse mingled with 
joy; that of Ulysses checked by prudence, «id 
clouded by solicitude ; and the distinctness of the 
action by which the scar is found; all concur to 
complete the subject. But the picture, having only 
two figures, will want variety. 

A: much nobler assemblage may be furnished by 
the death of Epaminondas. The mixture of glad- 
ness and grief in the face of the messenger who 
brings his dying general an account of the victory ; 
the various passions of the attendants; the sublimity 
of composure in the hero, while the dart is by his 
own command drawn from his side^ and: the faint 
gleam of satisfaction that diffuses itself over the Ian* 
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gnot of death, are worthy of that pencil which yet I 
do not wish to see employed upon them. 

If the design were not too multifarious and ez- 
tensiYe, I should wish that our painters would at- 
tempt the dissolution of the parliament by Crom« 
well. The point of time may be chosen when Crom- 
well looked round the Pandeemonium with contempt, 
ordered the bauble to be taken away ; and Harrison 
Wd. hands on the Spedcer to draj him f«,n. the 
chair. 

The various appearances which rage and terror, 
and astonishment and guilt, might exhibit in the 
faces of that hateful assembly, of whom the princi- 
pal persons may be faithfully drawn from portraits 
or prints ; the irresolute repugnance of some, the' 
hypocritical subn^ission of others, the ferocious inso-* 
lence of Cromwell, the rugged brutality of Harrison, 
and the general trepidation of fear and wickedness, 
would, if some proper disposition could be contrived, 
make a picture of unexampled variety, and hrresisti- 
ble instruction. 
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< MB. IDLER, 
* I AM encouraged, by the notice you have taken of 
Betty Broom, to represent the miseries which I suffer 
from a species of tyranny which, I believe, is not 
very uncommon^ though perhaps it may have es- 
caped the observation of those who converse little 
with fine ladies, or see them only in their public cha- 
racters. 

* To this method of venting my vexation I am the 
more inclined, because if I do not complain to you, 

o3 
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I must burst in silence ; for iny mistresi has teased 
me, and teased me till I can bold no longer, and yek 
I must not tell her of her tricks. The g^rls that live 
in common services, can quarrel, and give warning, 
and find other places ; but we that live with great 
ladies, if we once offend them, have nothing left but 
to return into the country. 

* I am waitittg*maid to a lady who keeps the best 
company, and is seen at every place offashionable 
resort. I am envied by all the maids in the square, 
for few countesses leave off so many clothes as my 
mistress, and nobody shares with me : so that I sup- 
ply two families in the country with finery for the 
assizes and horse-races, besides what I wear myself. 
The steward and housekeeper have joined against 
me to procure my removal, that they may advance a 
relation of their owa; but their designs are found out 
by my lady, who says I need not fear them, for she 
will never have dowdies about her. 

* You would think, Mr. Idler, like others, that I 
am very happy, and may well be contented with my 
lot. But I will tell you. My lady has an odd hu^ 
mour. She niever orders any thing in direct words, 
for she loves a sharp girl that can take a hint. 

< * I would not have you suspect that she has any 
thing to hint which she is ashamed to speak at 
length ; for pone can have greater purity of senti- 
ment, or rectitude of intention. She has nothing to 
hide, yet nothing will she tell. She always gives 
her directions oblique and allusively, by the men*- 
tion of something relative or consequential, without 
any other purpose than to exercise my acuteness 
and her own. 

' It is impossible to give a notion of this style 
otherwise than by examples. One night, when she 
had sat writing letters till it was time to be dressed, 
'* Molly/' said she, ^* the ladies axe all to be at 
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court to-ni|ht in white aprons/^ When she mean^ 
that r should send to order the chair, she says, *^ I 
think the streets are 'clean, I may Venture to walk." 
When she would have something put into its place, 
she hids me ^' lay it on the floor." If she would 
have me snuff the candles, she asks *^ whether I 
think her eyes are like a cat's ?" If she thinks her 
chocolate delayed, she talks of ^^ the henefit of ab- 
s^nence." If any needlework is forgotten, she sup- 
poses ** that I have heard of the lady who died by 
pricking her finger." 

* She always imagines that I can recall every 
thing past from a single word. If she wants her 
head from the milliner, she only says, ^* Molly, you 
know Mrs. Tape." If she would have the mantua- 
maker sent for, she remarks *< that Mr. Taffety, the 
mercer, was here last week.'' She ordered, a fort- 
night ago, that the first time she was abroad all day 
I should choose her a new set of coffee-cups at the 
china-shop : of this she reminded me yesterday, as 
she was going down stairs, by saying, ** You can't 
find your way now to Pall-Mall." 

' All this would not vex me, if, by increasing my 
trouble, she spared her own ; but, dear Mr. Idler, is 
it not as easy to say ** coffee-cups," as " Pall-mall ?•' 
and to tell me in plain words what I am to do, and 
when it is to be done, as to torment her own head 
with the labour of finding hints, and mine with that 
of understanding them ? 

* When first I came to this lady, I had nothing 
like the learning that I have now ; for she has many 
books, and I have much time to read; so that of 
late I have seldom missed her meaning : but when 
she first took me I was an ignorant girl ; and she, 
who, as is very common, confounded want of know- 
ledge with want of understanding, began once to 
despair of bringing me to any thing, because, when 
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I cam^ into lier duunbor at the call of her bell, she 
asked me, '" Whether we lived in ZemUa?" and I 
did not giiess the meaning of her inquiry^ but mo- 
destly answered that *^ I could not tell/' She had 
happened to ring once when I did not hear her, and 
meant to put me in mind of that country where 
sounds are said to be congealed by the frost. 

* Another time, as I was dressing her head, she 
began to talk on a sudden of ^^ Medusa," and 
^* snakes/' and *\ men turned into stone, and maids 
that, if they were not watched, would let their mis- 
tresses be Gorges." I looked round me half fright- 
ened, and quite bewildered ; till at last, finding that 
her literature was thrown away upon me, she bid 
me, with great yehemence, reach the curling-irons. 

* It is not without some indignation, Mr. Idler, 
that I'discover, in these artifices of vexation, some- 
thing worse than foppery or cap^ce; a mean delight 
in superiority, which knows itself in no danger of re* 
proof or opposition ; a cruel pleasure in seeing the 
perplexity of a mind obliged to find what is studi- 
ously concealed, and a mean indulgence of petty 
malevolence, in the sharp censure of involuntary, 
and very often of inevitable, failings. When, beyond 
her expectation, I hit upon her meaning, I can per- 
ceive a sudden cloud of disappointment spread over 
her face; and have sometimes been afraid lest I 
should lose her favour by understanding her when 
she means to puzzle me. 

* This day, however, she has conquered my saga- 
city. When she went out of her dressing-room she 
said nothing but, '* Molly, you know,'' and hastened 
to her chariot. What I am to know is yet a secret; 
but if I do not know before she comes back, what I 
have yet no means of discovering, she will make my 
dulness a pretence for a fortnight's ill humour, treat 
me as a creature devoid of the faculties necessary to 



the commQn duties of life, and perhaps give the next 
gown to the housekeeper. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

Molly Quick/ 
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* To THE Idler. 
• MR.][IDLER,; 
' I AM the unfortunate wife of a city wit, and cannot 
but think that my case may deserve equal compas- 
sion with'any of those which have been represented 
in your paper. 

^ 1 married my husband within three months after 
the expiration of his apprenticeship; we put our 
money together, and furnished a large and splendid 
[^hpp, in which he was for five years and a half dili« 
gent and civil. The notice which curiosity or kind- 
ness commonly bestows on beginners, was continued 
by confidence and esteem ; one customer, pleased 
with his treatment and his bargain, recommended 
another ; and we were busy behind the counter from 
morning to night. 

* Thus every day increased our wealth and our re-r 
putation. My husband was often invited to dinner 
openly on theExchange by hundred-thousand-pounds 
men ; and whenever I went to any of the halls,ithe 
wives of the aldermen made me low courtesies. We 
always took up our notes before the^day, and made 
all considerable payments'^by drafts upon our banker. 

* You will [easily believe that I was well enough 
pleased with my condition ; for what happiness can 
be greater than that of growing every day richer and 
richer ! I will not deny that, im&gining myself likely 
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to be III a sliort time the iheiiff 's lady, I broke off my 
acquaintance with some of my neighboars ; and ad- 
vised my husband to keep good company, and not to 
be seen with men that were worth nothing. 

' In time he found that ale disagreed with his con- 
stitution, and went every night to drink his pint at a 
tavern, where he met with a set of critics, who dis- 
puted upon the merits of the different theatrical per- 
formera. By these idle fellows he was taken to the 
play, which at first he did not seem much to heed ; 
for he owned, that he very seldom knew what they 
were doing, and that, while his companions would 
let him alone, he was commonly thinking on his last 
bargain. 

* Having once gone, however, he went again and 
again, though I often told him that three shillings 
were thrown away ; at last he grew uneasy if he missed 
a night, and importuned me to go with him. I went 
to a tragedy which they called Macbeth ; and, when 
I came home, told him, that I could not bear to see 
men and women make themselves such fools, by pre- 
tending to be witches and ghosts, generals and kings, 
and to walk in their sleep when they were as much 
awake as those that looked at them. He told me, 
that I must get higher notions, and that a play was 
the most rational of all entertainments, and most 
proper to relax the mind after the business of the^^y. 

* By degrees he gained knowledge of some of the 
players ; and when the play was over, very frequently 
treated them with suppers ; for which he was admit- 
ted to stand behind the scenes. 

' He soon began to lose some of his morning hours 
in the same folly, and was for one winter very diligent 
in his attendance on the rehearsals; but of this spe- 
cies of idleness he grew weary, and said, that the play 
was nothing without the company. > 

< His ardour for the diversion of the evening ia« 
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creased ; he boagiit a sword, fmd paid fiv^ shillings 
a night to sit in the boxes ; he went sometitQes into 
a place which he calls the green-room, where all the 
wits of the age assembled ; and, when he had been 
there, could do nothing fdr two or three days but . 
repeat their jests, or tell their disputes. 

' He has now lost his regard for every thing but 
the playhouse : he invites, three times a week, on^ 
or other to drink claret, and talk of the drama. His 
first care in the morning is to read the play^bills ; 
and, if he remembers any lines of the tragedy which 
is to be represented, walks about the shop, repeating 
them so loud, and with such strange gestures, that 
the passengers gather round the door. 

^ His greatest pleasure when I married him was to 
hear the situation of his shop commended, and to be 
told how many estates have been got in it by the same 
trade ; but of late he grows peevish at any mention 
of business, and delights in nothing so much as to 
be told that he speaks like Mossop. 

' Among his new associates he has learned another 
language, and speaks in such a strain that his neigh- 
l)ours cannot understand him. If a customer tsdks 
longer than he is willing to hear, he will complain 
that he has been excruciated with unmeaning verbo*- 
sity ; he laughs at the letters of his friends for thw 
tameness of expression, and often declares himself 
weary of attending to the minutiee of a shop. 

* It is well for me that I know how to keep a book, 
for of late he is scarcely ever in the way. Since one 
of his friends told him that he had a genius for tragic 
poetry, he has locked himself in an upper room six 
or seven hours a day ; and, when I carry him any 
paper to be read or signed, 1 hear him talking vehe* 
mently to himself, sometimes of love and beauty, 
sometimes of friendship and virtue, but more fre- 
quently of liberty and his country. 
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< I would gladly, Mr. Idler, be informed what to 
think of a shopkeeper who is incessantly talking about 
liberty ; a word which, since his acquaintance with 
polite life, my husband has always in his mouth ; he 
is, on all occasions, afraid of our liberty, and declares 
his resolution to hazard all for liberty. What can 
the man mean ? I am sure he has liberty enough — 
it were better for him and me if his liberty was les- 
sened. 

^ He has a friend, whom he calls a critic, that 
comes twice a week to read what he is writing. This 
critic tells him that his piece is a little irregular, but 
that some detached scenes will shine prodigiously, 
^nd that in the character of Bombulus be is wonder- 
fully great. My scribbler then squeezes his hand, 
calls him the best of friends, thanks him for sincerity, 
and tells him that he hates to be flattered. I have 
reason to believe that he seldom parter with his dear 
friend without lending him two guineas, and am afraid 
that he gave bail for him three days ago. 

* By this course of life our credit as traders is les- 
sened, and I cannot forbear to suspect, that my hus- 
band's honour as a wit is not much advanced, for he 
seems to be always the lowest of the company, and 
is afraid to tell his opinion till the rest have spoken. 
When he was behind his counter, he used to be brisk, 
active, and jocular, like a man that knew what he 
was doing, and did not fear to look another in the 
face ; but among wits and critics he is timorous and 
awkward, and hangs down his head at his own table. 
Dear Mr. Idler, persuade him, if you can, to return 
once more to his native element. Tell him, that his 
wit will never make him rich, but that there are 
places where riches will always make a wit. 

I am, Sir, &c* 

Deborah Ginger.* 
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There is no kind of idleness, by which we are so 
easily sediic^, as that which dignifies itself by the 
appearance of business,' and by making the loiterer 
imagine that he has something to do which must not 
be 'neglected, keeps him in perpetual agitation, and 
hurries him rapidly from place to place. 

He that sits still, or reposes himself upon a couch, 
no more deceives himself than he deceives others ; 
he knows that he is doing nothing, and has no other 
solace of his insignificance than the resolution, which 
the lazy hourly make, of changing his mode of life. 

To do nothing every man is ashamed ; and to do 
much almost every man is unwilling or afraid. In- 
numerable expedients have therefore been invented 
to produce motion without labour, and employment 
without solicitude. The greater part of those whom 
the kindness of fortune has left to their own direction, 
and whom want does not keep chained to the counter 
or the plough, play throughout life with the shadows 
of business, and know not at last what they have 
been doing. 

These imitators of action are of all denominations. 
Some sire seen at every auction without intention to 
purchase; others appear punctually at the Exchange, 
though they are known there only by their faces. 
Some are always making parties to visit collections 
for which they have no taste ; and some neglect 
every pleasure and every duty to hear questions, in 
which they have no interest, debated in parliament. 

These men never appear more ridiculous than in 
the distress which they imagine themselves to feel, 
from some accidcQtal interruption of those empty pur- 
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suits. A tiger newly imprisoned is indeed more for- 
midable, but not more angry, than Jack Tulip with- 
held from a floriitfs feast, or Tom Distich hindered 
from seeing the first representation of a play. 

As political affairs are the highest and most exten- 
sive of temporal concerns ; the mimic of a pcditiciaii 
is more busy and important than any other trifler* 
Monsieur le Noir, a man who, without property or 
importance in any comer of the earth, has, in the 
present confusion of the world, declared himself a 
steady adherent to the French, is made miserable by 
a wind that keeps back the packetrboat, and still 
more miserable by eyery account of a Malouin |Hi«* 
▼ateer caught in his cruise ; he knows well that no^ 
thing can be done or said by him which can produce 
any effect but that of laughter, that he can neither 
hasten nor retard good or evil, that his joys and sor- 
rows have scarcely any partakers ; yet such is his 
zeal, and such his curiosity, that he would run bare- 
footed to Gravesend, for the sake of knowing first 
that the English had lost a tender, and would ride 
out to meet every mail from the continent if he nught 
be permitted to open it. 

Learning is generally confessed to be desirable, 
and there are some who fancy themselves always busy 
in acquiring it. Of these ambulatory students, one 
of the most busy is my friend Tom Restless. , 

Tom has long had a mind to be a man of know- 
ledge, but he does notcare to spend much time among 
authors ; for he is of opinion that few books deserve 
the labour of perusal, that they give the mind an un- 
fashionable cast, and destroy that freedom of thought 
and easiness of manners indispensably requisite to 
acceptance in the world. Tom has therefore found 
another way to wisdom. When he rises he goes iuto 
a coffee-house, where he creeps so near to men 
whom he takes to be reasoners as to hear tbehr dis- 
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omirM, and endeavours to remember tometliing 
which, when it has been strained through Tom's head, 
is so near nothing, that what it once was, cdnnot be 
discovered. This he carries round from friend to 
friend through a circle of visits, till, hearing what 
each says upon the question, he becomes able at din- 
ner to say a little himself; and, as every great genius 
relaxes himself among his inferiors, meets with sqme 
who wonder how so young a man can talk so wisely. 
At tught he has a new feast prepared for his intel- 
lects ; he always runs to a disputing society, or a 
speaking club, where he half hears what, if he had 
heard the whole, he would but half understand ; goes 
home pleased with the consciousness of a day well 
spent, lies down full of ideas, and risers in the morn- 
ing en^ty as before. 
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I scppBO three nights ago with my friend Will Mar- 
vel. His affisiirs obliged him lately to take a journey 
into Devonshire, from which he has just returned. 
He knows me to be a very patient hearer, and was 
glad of my company, as it gave him an opportunity 
of disburdening himself by a minute relation of the 
csusualties of his expedition. 

Will is not one of those who go out and return with 
nothing to tell. He has a story of his travels, which 
will strike a home-bred citizen with horror, and has 
in ten days suffered so often the extremes of terror 
and }oy, that he is in doubt whether he shall ever 
again expose either his body or mind to such danger 
and fatigue. 

p2 
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When he left London the morning was bright, jand 
a fair day was promised. But Will is bom to Strug- 
ele with difficulties. That happened to him, which 
has sometimes, perhaps, happened to others. Be- 
fore he had gone more than ten miles it began to rain. 
What course was to be taken ? His soul disdained 
to turn back. He did what the king of Prussia 
might have done; he flapped his hat, buttoned up 
his cape, and i^ent forwards, fortifying his mind by 
the stoical consolation, that whatever is violent wUl 
be short. 

His constancy was not long tried ; at the distance 
of about half a mile he saw an inn, which he entered 
wet and weary, and found civil treatment and proper 
refreshment. After a respite of about two hours, he 
looked abroad, and seeing the sky. clear, called for 
his horse, and passed the first stage without any other 
memorable accident. 

Will considered, that labour must be relieved by 
pleasure, and that the strength which great under- 
takings require must be maintained by copious nu- 
triment ; he therefore ordered himself an elegant sup- 
per, drank two bottles of claret, and passed the be- 
ginning of the night in sound sleep ; but, waking be- 
fore light, was forewarned of the troubles of the next 
day, by a shower beating against his windows with' 
such violence as to threaten the dissolution of nature. 
When he arose^ he found what he expected, that the 
country was under water. He joined himself, how« 
ever, to a company that was travelling the sam^ way> 
and came safely to the place of dinner, though every 
step of his horse dashed the mud into the air. 

In the afternoon, having parted from his company, 
he set forward alone, and passed many collections of 
water, of which it was impossible to guess the depth, ' 
and which he now cannot review without some cen-. 
sure of his own rashness ; but what a man under* 
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takes he must perform^ and Marvel hates a coward 
at his heart. 

Few that lie wana in their heds dunk what others 
undergo, who have peihaps been as tenderly edu- 
cated, and have as acute sensations as themselves. 
My friend was now to lodge the second night almost 
fifty miles from home^ in a house which he never had 
eeen before, among people to whom he was totdly a 
stranger^ not knowing whether the next man he 
shoald meet would prove good or bad ; but seeing an 
inn of a good appearance, he rode resolutely into the 
yard ; and knowing that respect is often paid in pro- 
portion as it is claimed, delivered his injunctions to 
Ae hostler with spirit^ and entering the bouse, called 
vigorously about him. 

On the third day up rose the sun and Mr. Marvel. 
His troubles and his dangers were now such as he 
wishes no other man ever to encounter. The ways 
were less frequented, and the country more thiniv 
inhabited. He rode many a lonely nour through 
mire and water, and met not a single soul for two 
miles together with whom he could exchange a word. 
He cannot deny that, looking round upon the dreary 
region, and seeing nothing but bleak fields and naked 
tr^s, hills obscured by fogs, and flats covered with 
inundations, he did for some time suffer melancholy 
to prevail upon him, and wished himself again saie 
at home. One comfort he had, which was to con- 
sider that none of his friends were in the same dis- 
tress, for whom, if they had been with him, he should 
have suffered more than for himself; he could not 
forbear sometimes to consider how happy the Idler is . 
settled in an easier condition, who, surrounded like 
him wHh terrors, could have done nothing but lie 
down and die. 

Amidst these reflections he came to a town, and 
found a dinner which disposed him to more cheerful 

p3 
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senliinenU; but the joys of life are short, and its 
miseries are long ; he mounted and travelled fifteen 
miles more through dirt and desolation. 

At la&t the sun set, and all the horrors of darkness 
came upon him. He then repented the weak indul- 
gence in which he had gratified himself at noon with 
too long an interval of rest : yet he went forward 
along a path which he could no longer see, some- 
times rushing suddenly into water, and sometimes 
encumbered with stiff clay, ignorant whither he was 
goiug, and. uncertain whether his next step might not 
be the last. 

In this dismal gloom of nocturnal peregrination 
his horse unexpectedly stood still. Marvel had 
heard many relations of the instinct of horses, and 
was in doubt what danger might be at hand. Some- 
times he fancied that he was on the bank of a river 
stiU and deep, and sometimes that a dead body lay 
across the track. He sat still awhile to recollect his 
thoughts ; and as he was about to alight aM explore 
the darkness, out stepped a man with a. lantern, and 
opened the turnpike. He hired a gpuide to the town, 
arrived in safety, and slept in quiet. 

The rest of his journey was nothing but danger. 
He climbed and descended precipices on which vul- 
gar mortals tremble to look ; he passed marshes like 
the * Serbonian bog, where armies whole have sunk;' 
he forded rivers where the current roared like the 
Egre or the Severn ; or ventured, himself on bridges 
that trembled under him, from which he looked down 
on foaming whirlpools, or dreadful abysses ; he wan- 
dered over houseless heaths, amidst all the rage of 
the elements, with the snow driving in his face, and 
the tempest howling in his ears. 

Such are the colours in which Marvel paints his , 
adventures. He has accustomed himself to sbund-*' 
ing words :and hyperbolical images, till he haf lost 
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the power of true description. In a road through 
which the heaviest carriages pass without difficulty^ 
and the post-boy every day and night goes and re- 
turnsy he meets with hardships like those whjch are 
endured in Siberian deserts, and misses nothing of 
romantic danger but a giant and a dragon. When 
his dreadful story is told in proper terms, it is only 
that the way was dirty in winter, and that he "ex- 
perienced the common vicissitudes of rain and sun- 
shine. 
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Thx character of Mr. Maivel has raised the merri- 
ment of some and the contempt of others, who do 
not sufficiently consider how often they hear and 
practise the same arts of exaggerated narration. 

There is not, perhaps, among the multitudes of all 
conditions that swarm upon the earth, a single man 
who does pot believe that he has something extra- 
ordinary to relate of himself; and who does.not, at 
one time or other, summon the attention of his friends 
to the, casualties of his adventures, and the vicissi- 
tudes of his fortune; casualties and vicissitudes tiiat 
happen alike in lives uniform and diversified ; to the 
commander of armies, and the 4writer at a desk, to 
the sailor who resigns himself to the wind and water, 
and the farmer whose longest journey is to the market. 

In the present state of the world men may pass 
through Shakspeare's seven stages of life, and meet 
nothing singular and wonderful. But such is every 
man*s attention to himself, that what is common and 
unheeded when it is only seen, becomes remarkable 
.and peculiar when we happen to feel it. 

It is well enough known to be according to the 
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usual pfoceis of nature that men should sicken and 
recover, that some designs should succeed and otfaoB 
miscarry, that friends should be separated and meet 
' again, that some should be made angry by endea- 
' yours to please them, and some be pleased when no 
care has been used to gain their approbation ; that 
men and women should at first come together by 
chance, like each other so well as to commence ac- 
quaintance, improve acquaintance into fondness, in- 
crease or extinguish fondness by marriage, and have 
children of different degrees of intellects and virtue, 
some of whom die before their parents, and others 
survive them. 

Yet let any man tell his own story, and nothing of 
all this has ever befallen him according to the com- 
mon order of things ; something has always discri- 
minated his case ; some unusual concurrence of events 
has appeared which made him more happy or more 
miserable than other mortals! for in pleasures or 
calamities, however common, every one has comforts 
and afflictions of his own. 

It is certain that without some artificial augmen- 
tatk>ns, many of the pleasures of life, and almost all 
its embellishments, would fall to the ground. If no 
man was to express more delight than he feh, those 
who felt most would raise little envy. If travellers 
were to describe the; most laboured performances of 
art with the same coldness as they survey them, all 
expectations of happiness from change of place would 
cease. The pictures of Raphael would hang without 
spectators, and the gardens of Versailles might be 
inhabited by hermit:^. All the pleasure that is re- 
ceived ends in a» opportunity of splendid falsehood, 
in the power of gaining notice by the display of beau- 
ties which the eye was weary of beholding, and a 
history of happy moments, of which, in reality, the 
most happy was the last. 
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* 

Tbe ambition of superior sensibility and superior 
eloquence disposes the lovers of arts to receive rap* 
ture at one time, and communicate it at another ; 
and each labours first to impose upon himself, and 
then to propagate the imposture. 

Pain IS less subject than pletisure to caprices of 
expression. The torments of disease, and the grief 
for irremediable misfortunes, sometimes are such as 
no words can declare, and can only be signified by 
groans, or sobs, or inarticulate ejaculations. Man 
has from nature a mode of utterance peculiar to 
pain, but he has none peculiar to pleasure, because 
he never has pleasure but in such degrees as the or- 
dinary use of language may equal or surpass. 

It is nevertheless certain, that many pains as well 
as pleasures are heightened by rhetorical affectation, 
and that the picture is, for the most part, bigger than 
the life. 

When we describe our sensations of another's sor- 
rows either in friendly or ceremonious condolence, 
the customs of tbe world scarcely admit of rigid ve- 
racity. Perhaps the fondest fnendship would en- 
rage oftener than comfort, were the tongue on such 
occasions faithfully to represent the sentiments of 
the heart ; and I think the strictest moralists allow 
forms of address to be used without much regard to 
their literal acceptation, when either respect or ten- 
derness requires them, because they are universally 
known to denote not tiie degree but the species of 
our sentiments. 

But the same indulgence cannot be allowed to 
him who aggravates dangers incurred or sorrow en- 
dured by himself, because he darkens the prospect 
of futurity, and multiplies the pains of our condition 
by useless terror. Those who magnify their de- 
lights are less criminal deceivers, yet they raise 
hopes which are sure to be disappointed* It would 
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be undoubtedly best, if we could lee and bear every 
thing as it is, that nothing might be too anxiously 
dreaded, or too ardently pursued. 
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It has been commonly remarked, that eminent men 
are least eminent at home, that bright characters 
lose much of their splendour at a nearer view, and 
many who fill the world with their fame, excite very 
lUtle reverence among those that surround them in 
their domestic privacies. 

To blame or to suspect is easy and natural. 
When the fact is evident, and the cause doubtful, 
some accusation is always engendered between idle- 
ness and malignity. This disparity of general and 
familiar esteem is therefore imputed to hidden vices, 
and to practices indulged in secret, but carefully 
covered from the public eye. 

Vice will indeed always produce contempt. ' The 
dignity of Alexander, though nations fell prostrate 
before him, was certainly held in little veneration by 
the partakers of his midnight revels, who had seen 
him, in the madness of wine, murder his friend, or 
set fire to the Persian palace at the instigation of a 
harlot; and it is well remembered among us, that 
the avarice of Marlborough kept him in subjection 
to his wife while he was dreaded by France as her 
conqueror, and honoured by the emperor as his 
deliverer. 

But though, where there is vice there must be 
want of reverence, it is not reciprocally true, that 
when there is want of reverence there is always vice. 
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That awe which great actions or abilities impress 
will be inevitably diminished by acquaintance, though 
nothing either mean or criminal should be found* 

Of men, as of every thing else, we must judge ac» 
cording to our knowledge. When we see of a hero 
only his battles, or of a writer only his books, we 
have nothing to allay our ideas of their greatness* 
We consider the one only as the guardian of his 
country, and the other only as the instructor of man* 
kind. We have neither opportunity nor motive to 
examine the minuter parts of their lives, or the less 
apparent peculiarities of their characters ; we name 
them with habitual respect, and forget, what we still 
continue to know, that they are men like other mortals^ 

But such is the constitution of the world, that 
much of life must be spent in the same manner by 
the wise and the ignorant, the exalted and the low. 
Men, however, distinguished by external accidents 
or intrinsic qualities, have all the same wants, the 
same pains, and, as far as the senses are consulted, 
the same pleasure. The petty cares and petty duties 
are the same in every station to every understanding, 
and every hour brings some occasion on which we 
all sink to the common level. We are all naked till 
we are dressed, and hungry till we are fed ; and the 
general's triumph, and sage's disputation, end, like 
the humble labours of the smith or ploughman, in a 
dinner or in sleep. 

Those notions which are to be collected by 
reason, in opposition to the senses, will seldom stand 
forward in die mind, but lie treasured in th^ le-^ 
moter repositories of memory*, to be found only when 
they are sought. Whatever any man may have 
written or done, his precepts or his valour will 
scarcely overbalance ^e unimportant uniformity 
which runs through his time. We do not easily con- 
sider him as great, whom our own eyes shew us to 
be little; nor labour to keep present to our thoughts 
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the latent excellences of Um who shares with us all 
our weaknesses and many of our follies ; who like us 
is delighted with slight amusements, busied with tri- 
fling emplo3^ents, and disturbed by little .vexations. 
> Great powers cannot be exerted, but when great 
exigencies make them necessary. Great exigencies 
can happen but seldom, and therefore those qualities 
which Aave a claim to the veneration of mankind, 
lie hid, for the most part, like subterranean treasures, 
over .which the foot passes as on common ground, 
till. necessity breaks open the golden cavern. 

In the ancient celebration of victoiy, a slave was 
placed on the triumphal car, by the side of the 
general, who reminded him by a short sentence^ that 
he was a man. Whatever, danger there might be 
lest a leader, in. his passage to the capitol should 
forget the frsolties of his nature, there was surely no 
ne^ of such an admonition ; the intoxication could 
not have continued long ; he would have been at 
home but a few hours before some of his dependants 
would have forgot his greatness, and shewn him, 
that notwithstanding his laurels, he was yet a man. 
There are some who try to escape this • domestic 
degradation, by labouring to appear always wise or 
always great; but he that strives against nature, 
will for ever strive in vain. To be grave of mien 
and slow of utterance ; to look with solicitude and 
speak with hesitation, is attainable at will ; but the 
show of wisdom is ridiculous when there is nothing 
to cause doubt, as that of valour where there is 
nothing to be feared. 

A man who has duly considered the condition of 

, his beings will contentedly yield to the course of 
things ; he will not pant for distinction where dis- 
tinction would imply no merit; but though on 
-great occasions he may wish to be greater than 

. others, he will be satisfied in common occurrences 
not to be less. 
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Responsare cupidiiubus. — Hob. 

The practice of self-denial, or the forbearance of 
lawful pleasure, has been considered by almost . 
every nation, from the remotest ages, as the highest 
exaltation of human virtue ; and all have agreed to * 
pay respect and veneration to those who abstained 
from the delights of life, even when they did not 
censure those who enjoy them. 
• The general voice of mankind, civil and barbarous^ 
confesses that the mind and body are at variance, 
and that neither can be made happy by its proper 
gratifications but at the expense of me other ; that 
a pampered body will darken the mind, and an. en- ' 
lightened mind will macerate the body. And none 
have failed to confer their esteem on those who pre- 
fer, intellect to sense, who control their lower by 
their higher faculties, and forget the wants and de- 
sires of animal life for rational disquisitions or pious 
contemplations. 

The earth has scarcely a country so far advanced 
towards political regularity as to divide the inha- 
bitants into classes, where some orders of men or 
women are not distinguished by voluntary severities, 
and where the reputation of their sanctity is not in- 
creased in proportion to the rigour of their rules, 
and the exactness of their performance. 

When an opinion to which there is no temptation 
of interest spreads wide and continues long, it may 
reasonably be presumed to have been issued by na- 
ture or dictated by reason. It has been often ob- 
served that the fictions of imposture, and illusions 
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of f ancy, soon give way to time and experience ; and 
that nothing keeps its ground but truth, which gains 
every day new influence by new confirmatioii. 

But truth, when it is reduced to practice, easily 
becomes subject to caprice and imagination; ana 
many particular acts will be wrong, though their 
general principle be right. It cannot be denied that 
a just conviction of the restraint necessary to be laid 
upon the appetites has produced extravagant and 
unnatural modes of mortification ; and institutions, 
which, however favourably considered, will be found 
to violate nature without promoting piety. 

But the doctrine of self-denial is not weakened in 
itself by the errors of those who misinterpret or mis- 
apply it ; the encroachment of the appetites upon 
the understanding is hourly perceived ; and the state 
of those, whom sensuality has enslaved, is known to 
be in the highest degree despicable and wretched. 

The dread of such shameful captivity may justly 
raise alarms, and wisdom will endeavour to keep 
danger at a distance. By timely caution and sus- 
picious vigilance those desires may be repressed, to 
which indulgence would soon give absolute domi- 
nion ; those enemies may be overcome, which, when 
they have been a while accustomed to victory, can 
no longer be resisted. 

Nothing is more fatal to happiness or virtue, than 
that confidence which flatters us with an opinion of 
our own strength, and by assuring us of the power 
of retreat, precipitates us into hazard. Some may 
safely venture farther than others into the regions of 
delight, lay themselves more open to the golden 
she^fts of pleasure, and advance nearer to the resi- 
dence of the sirens ; but he that is best armed with 
constancy and reason is yet vulnerable in one part 
or other, and to every man there is a point fixed, be- 
yond which, if he passes, he will not easily return. 
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It is certainly most wise, as it is most safe, to stop 
before he touches the utmost limit, since every step 
of advance will more and inore entice him to go for- 
ward, till he shall at last enter into the recesses of 
voluptuousness, and sloth and despondency close 
the passage behind him. 

To deny early and inflexibly, is the only art of 
checking the importunity of desire, and of preserving 
quiet and innocence. Innocent gratifications must 
be sometimes vrithheld; he that complies with all 
lawful desires will certainly lose his empire over 
himself, and in time either submit his reason to his 
wishes, and think all his desires lawfVll, or dismiss 
his reason as troublesome and intrusive, and resolve 
to snatch what he may happen to wish, with6ut in- 
quiring about right and wrong. 

No man, whose appetites are his masters, can per- 
form the duties of his nature with strictness and re- 
gularity ; he that would be superior to external in- 
fluences must first become superior to his own pas- 
sions. 

When the Roman general, sitting at supper with 
a plate of turnips before him, was solicited by large 
presents to betray his trust, he asked the messengers 
whether he that could sup on turnips was a man 
likely to sell his own country. Upon him who has 
reduced his senses to obedience, temptation has lost 
its power ; he is able to attend impartially to virtue, 
and execute her commands without hesitation. 

To set the mind above the appetites is the end of 
abstinence, which one of the Fathers observes to be 
not a virtue, but the ground-work of virtue. By 
forbearing to do what may innocently be done, we 
may add hourly new vigour or resolution, and secure * 

the power of resistance when pleasure or interest 
•hall lend their charms to guilt. 

q2 
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* To THE Idler. 
• SIR. 

' I HAVE a wife that keeps good company. You 
know that the word good varies its meaning accord- 
ing to the value set upon diiSerent qualities in dif- 
ferent places. To be a good man in a college, is to 
be learned; in a camp, to be brave ; and in tiiia city, 
to be rich. By good company in the place which I 
have the misfortune to inhabit, we understand not 
always those from whom any good can be learned, 
whether wisdom or virtue ; or by whom any gX)od 
can be conferred, whether profit or reputation. Good 
company is the company of those whose birth is 
high, and whose riches are great ; or of those whom 
the rich and noble admit to familiarity. 

' I am a gentleman of a fortune by no means exu- 
berant, but more than equal to the wants of my 
family, and for some years equal to our desires. My 
wife, who had never been accustomed to splendour, 
joined her endeavours to mine in the superintendence 
of our economy ; we lived in decent plenty^ and 
were not 'excluded from moderate pleasures. 

' But slight causes produce great effects. All. my 
happiness has been destroyed by change of place ; 
virtue is too^ often merely local ; in some situations 
the air diseases the body, and in others poisons the 
nnd. Being obliged to remove my habitation, I 
was led by my evil genius to a convenient house in 
a fttreet where many of the nobility reside. We had 
scarcely ranged our furniture, and aired our roog^s, 
when mywife began to grow discontented, and to 
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wonder what die neighbours would think when they 
saw so few chairs and chariots at her door. 

* Her acquaintance, who came to see her from the 
quarter that we had left, mortified her without de-« 
sign, by continual inquiries about the ladies whose 
houses they viewed from our windows. She was 
ashamed to confess that she had no intercourse with 
them, and sheltered her distress under general an- 
swers, whidi always tended to raise suspicion that 
she knew more than she would tell; but she was 
often reduced to difficulties, when the course of talk 
introduced questions about the furniture or orna- 
ments of their houses, which, when she could get 
no intelligence, she was forced to pass slightly over, 
as things which she saw so often that she never 
minded them. 

^ To all these vexations she was resolved to put 
an end, and redoubled her visits to those few of her 
friends who visited those who kept good company t 
and, if ever she met a lady of quahty, forced herself 
into notice by respect and assiduity. Her advances 
were* .generally rejected; and she heard them, as 
they went down stairs, talk how some creatures put 
themselves forward. 

^ She was not discouraged, but crept forward from 
one to another ; and as perseverance will do great 
things, sapped her way unperceived, till, unexpect- 
edly, she appeared at die card-table of Lady Biddy 
Porpoise, a lethargic virgin of seventy-six, whom 
all the families in the next square visited very punc- 
tually when she was not at home. 

' This was the first step of that elevation to w^hich 
my wife has since ascended. For five months she 
had no name in her mouth but that of Lady Biddy, 
who, let the world say what it would, had a fine un- 
derstanduig, and such a command of her temper, 
thatwhether 6he won or lost, she slept over her cards. 

q3 
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< At Lady Biddy's the met with Lady Tawdry^ 
whose favouc she gained by estimating her earrings, 
which were counterfeit, at twice the value ^of real 
diamonds. When she had once entered two -houses 
of distinction, she was easily admitted into more; 
and in ten weeks had all her time anticipated by 
parties and engagements. Every morning she is 
bespoke, in the summer, for the gardens; in the 
winter, for a sale ; every afternoon she has visits to 
pay, and every night brings an inviolable appoint- 
ment, or an assembly in which the best company in 
the town were to appear. 

* You will easily imagine that much of my do- 
mestic comfort is withdrawn. I never see my wife 
but in the hurry of preparation, or the languor of 
weariness. To dress and to undress is almost her 
whole business in private, and the servants take ad- 
vantage of her negligence to increase expense. But 
lean supply her omission by my own^ diligence, and 
should not much regret this new course of life, if it 
did nothing more than transfer to me the care of our 
accounts. The changes which it has made are more 
vexatious. My wife has no longer the use of her 
understanding. She has no rule of action but the 
fashion. She has no opinion but that of the people 
of quality. She has no language but the dialect of 
her own set of company. She hates and admires in 
humble, imitation ; and echoes the words chanmng 
and detestable without consulting her own percep- 
tions. 

* If for a few minutes we sit down together, she 
entertains me with the repartees of Lady Cackle, or 
the conversation of Lord Whiffler and Miss Quick, 
and wonders to 6nd me receiving with indifference 
sayings which put all the company into laughter. 

* By her old friends she is no longer very willing - 
to be seen, but she must not rid herself of them all 
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at once ; and is sometimes surprised by her best 
visitants in company which she would < not show, 
and cannot hide; but from the moment that a coun- 
tess enters, she takes care neither to hear nor see 
them : they soon find themselves neglected, and re- 
tire ; and she tells her ladyship that they are some- 
how related at a great distance, and that as they are 
good sort of pcQple she cannot be rude to them. 
.- ^ As by ^is ambitious^ union with those that are 
above ber, she is always forced upon disadvanta- 
geous comparisons of her condition with theirs, she 
has a constant source of misery within ; and never 
returns from glittering assemblies and magnificent 
apartments but she growls out her discontent, and 
wonders why $he was doomed to so indigent a state. 
When she attends the duchess to a sale, she always 
sees something that she cannot buy ; and, that she 
may not seem wholly insignificant, she will some- 
times venture to bid, and often make acquisitions 
which she did not want, at prices which she cannot 
afford. ' 

^ What adds to all this uneasiness is; that this ex- 
pense is without use, and this vanity without honour ; 
she forsakes houses where she might be courted, for 
those where she is only suffered; her equstls are 
daily made her enemies, and her superiors will never 
' be her friends. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c/ 



I ' 



4. ^ 
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* To TRB Idler. 
' SIR, 

* You have lately entertained yoar admirers with the 
case of an unfortunate husband, and thereby given a 
demonstrative proof you are not averse even to hear 
appeals and terminate differences between man and 
wife; I therefore take the liberty to present you 
with the case of an injured lady, which, as it chiefly 
relates to what I think the lawyers call a point of law, 
I shall do in as juridical a manner as I am capable, 
and submit it to the consideration of the learned 
gentlemen of that profession. 

' Imprimis. In the style of my matriage articles, a 
marriage was '^ had and solemnized,'' about six months 
ago, between me and Mr. Savecharges, a gentleman 
possessed of a plentiful fortune of his own, and one 
who, I was persuaded, would improve, and not 
spend, mine. 

' Before our marriage, Mr. Savecharges had all 
along preferred the salutary exercise of walking on 
foot, to the distempered ease, as he terms it, of 
lolling in a chariot ; but, notwithstanding his fine 
panegyrics on walking, the great advantages the in- 
fantry were in the sole possession of, and the many 
dreadful dangers they escaped, he found I had very 
different notions of an equipage, and was not easily 
to be converted, or gained over to his party. 

' An equipage I was determined to have, whenever 
I married. I too well knew the disposition of my 
intended consort to leave the providing one entirely 
to his honour, and flatter myself Mr. Savechargear 
has, in the articles made previous to our marriage, 
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<< agreed to keep me a coach ;" but lest I should be 
mistaken, or the attorney should not have done me 
justice in methodizing or legalizing these half dozen 
words, I will set about ^nd transcribe that part of 
the agreement, which will explain the matter to you 
much better than can be done by one who is so 
deeply interested in the event ; and shew on what 
foundation I build my hopes of being soon under the 
transporting, delightful denomination of a fashion- 
able lady, who enjoys the exalted and much-envied 
felicity of bowling about in her own coach.. 

* ^* And farther, the said Solomon Savecharges,' 
for divers good causes and considerations him here- 
unto moving, hath agreed, and doth hereby agree, 
that the said Solomon Savecharges shall and \vill, so 
soon as conveniently may be after the solemnization 
of the said intended marriage, at his own proper cost 
and charges, find and provide a certain vehicle or 
fouv'^eel carriage f commonly called or known by the 
name of a coach ; which said vehicle or wheel-car- 
riage, so called or known by the name of a coaoh^ 
shall be used and enjoyed by the said Sukey Modish, 
his intended w;ife [pray mind that, Mr. Idler], at such 
times and in such manner as she, the said Sukey 
Modish, shall think fit and convenient." 

^ Such, Mr. Idler, is the agreement my pasdonate 
admirer entered into ; and what the dear frugal hus- 
band calls a performance of it remains to be de- 
scribed. Soon after the ceremony of signing and 
sealing was over, our wedding-clothes being sent 
home, and, in short, every thing in readiness except 
the coach, my own shadow was scarcely more con- 
stant than my passionate lover in his attendance on 
me : wearied by his perpetual importunities for what 
he called a completion of his bliss, I consented to 
make him happy ; in a few days I gave him my 
hand, and, attended by Hymen m his saffron robes 
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retired to a.country-seat of my husband's^ where the 
honey-moon flew over our heads ere we had time to 
recollect ourselves, or think of our engagements in 
town. Well, to town we came, and you may be 
sure, Sir, I expected to step into my coach on my 
arrival here : but what was my surprise and disap- 
pointment, when, instead of this, be began to sound 
m my ears, ** that the interest of money was low, very 
Iqi^ and what a terrible thing it waS to be encuKU'- 
bered with a little reeiment of servants in these hard 
times !'* I could easily perceive what all this tended 
to, but would not seem to understand him t which 
made it highly necessary for Mr. Savecharges to ex- 
plain himself more intelligibly ; to harp upob and 
protest he dreaded the expense of keeping a coach. 
And truly, for his part, he could not conceive how 
the pleasure resulting from such a convenience could 
be any way adeduate to the heavy expense attend- 
itig it. I now tiiought it high time to speak with 
equal plainness, and told him, bs the fortune , I 
brought, fairly entitled me to ride in my own coach, 
and as I was sensible his circumstances would very 
well afford it, he must pardon me if I insisted on a 
performance of his agreement. 

' I appeal to you, Mr. Idler, whether any thing 
could be more civil, more complaisant, than this ? 
And, would you believe it, the creature in return, a 
few days after, accosted me, in an offended tone, 
with, " Madam, I can now tell you your coach is 
ready; and since vou are so passionately fond of one^ 
I intend you the honour of keeping a pair of horses, j^. 
— You insisted upon having an article of pin-money, 
and horses are no part of my agreement.'* Base, 
designing wretch ! — I beg your pardon, Mr. Idl^, 
the very recital of such mean, ungentleman-Iike be* 
havionr fires my blood, and lights up a flame within 
me. But hence, thou worst of monsters, ill-timed 
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Rage^ and let me not spoil my cause for want of 
temper. 

' Now, though I am convinced I might make a 
worse use of part of my pin-money than by extend- 
ing my bounty towards the support of so useful a 
part of the brute creation, yet, like a true-born Eng- 
lishwoman, I am so tenacious of my rights and pri- 
vileges, and, moreover, so good a friend to the gentle- 
men of the law, that I protest, Mr. Idler» sooner tl^an 
tamely give up the point, and be quibbled out of my 
right, I will receive my pin-money, a^ it were with 
one hand, and pay it to them with the other ; pro- 
vided they will give me, or, what is the same thing, 
my trustees, encouragement to commence a suit 
against this dear, frugal husband of mine. 

* And of this I can't have the least shadow of 
doubt, inasmuch as I have been told by very good 
authority, it is someway or other laid down as a 
rule, " * That wherever the law doth grive any thing 
to one, it giveth impliedly whatever is necessary for 
the taking and enjoying the same." Now, I would 
gladly know what enjoyment I, or any lady in the 
kingdom, can have of a coach without horses ? The 
answer is obvious — None at all! For, as Serjeant 
Catlyne very wisely observes, '^ Though a coach has 
wheels, to the end it may thereby, and by virtue 
thereof, be enabled to move ; yet, in point of utility, it 
inay as well have none, if they are not put in motion 
by means of its vital parts, that is, the horses." 

* And therefore. Sir, I humbly hope you and the 
learned in the law will be of opinion, that two cer- 
^tain animals, or quadruped creatures, commonly 

called or known by the name of horses, ought to be 
annexed to, and go along with, the coach, 

SUKEY SaVECHARGES.* 

f Ck>ke on littleton. 
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« MR. IDLER, 
' I HATE taken the liberty of laying before you my 
complaint, and of desiring advice or consolation 
with the greater confidence, because I believe many 
other writers have suffered the same indignities wiu 
myself, and hope my' quarrel will be regarded by 
you and your readers as the common cause of lite- 
rature. 

' Having been long a student, I thought myself 
qualified in time to become an author. My inqui- 
ries had been much diversified and far extended, 
and not finding my genius directing me by irresist- 
ible impulse to any particular subject, I deliberated 
three years which part of knowledge to illustrate by 
my labours. Choice is more often determined by 
accident than by reason : I walked abroad one morn- 
ing with a curious lady, and by her inquiries and ob- 
servations was incited to write the natural history of 
the county in which I reside. 

' Natural history is no work for one that loves his 
chair- or his bed. Speculation may be pursued on 
a soft couch, but nature must be observed in the 
open air. I have collected materials with indefa- 
tigable pertinacity. I have gathered glow-worms in 
the evening, and snails in the morning : I have seen 
the daisy close and open : I have heard the owl 
shriek at midnight, and hunted insects in the heat 
of noon. ^ 

* Seven years I was employed in collecting ani- 
mals and vegetables, and then found that my de- 
sign was yet imperfect. TKe subterranean treasures 
of the place had been passed unobserved, and an- 
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Other year was to be spent in mines and coal-pits. 
What I had already done -supplied a sufficient mo- 
tive to do more. I acquainted my self with the black 
inhabitants of metallic caverns, and, in defiance of 
damps and floods, wandered through the gloomy la- 
byrinths, and gathered fossils from every fissure.' 

* At last I began to write, and as I finished any 
section of my book, read it to such of my friends 
as were most skilful in the matter which it treated. 
None of them were satisfied : one disliked the dis- 
position of the parts, another the colours of the style ; 
one advised me to enlarge, another to abridge. I 
resolved to read no more, but to take my own way, 
and write on, for by consultation I only perplexed 
my thoughts and retarded my work. 

' The book was at last finished, and I did not 
doubt but my labour would be repaid by profit, and 
my ambition satisfied with honours. I considered 
that natural history is neither temporary nor local, 
and that though 1 limited my inquiries to my own 
country, yet every part of the earth has productions 
common to all the rest. Civil history may be par- 
tially studied, the revolutions of one nation may be 
neglected by another ; but after that in which all 
have an interest, all must be inquisitive. No man 
can have sunk so far into stupidity as not to con- 
sider the properties of the ground on which he walks, 
of the- plants on which he feeds, or the animals that 
delight his ear, or amuse his eye ; and therefore I 
computed that universal curiosity would call for 
many editions of my book, and that in five years 
I should gain fifteen thousand pounds by the sale of 
thirty thousand copies. 

^ When I began to write, I insured the hoxise; and 

sufiTered the utmost solicitude when I intrus'led my 

book to the carrier, though I had secuKd it against 

' mischances by lodging two transcripts in diffenrnt 
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places. At my arrindy I asq^ected that the patrons 
of learning^ would contend for the honour of a dedl* 
cation^ and resolved to maintain the dignity of 
letters by a haughty contempt of pecuniary solici'^ 
tations* 

^ I took lodgings near the house of the Royal So* 
ciety» and expected every morning a visit from the 
president, I walked in the Park, and wondered that 
I overheard no mention of the great naturalist. At 
last I visited a noble earl, and told him of my work : 
he answered* that he was under an engi^ment 
pever to subscribe. I was angry to have that re-* 
fused which I did not mean to ask, and concealed 
my design of making him immortal. I went next 
day to another, and in resentment of my late affront, 
offered to prefix his name jto my new book* He 
said, coldly, that *' he did not understand .those 
things ;*' another thought '' there were too many 
books ;'' and another would '^ talk with me when the 



races were over." 



* Being amazed to fiad a man of learning so in* 
decently slighted, I resolved to indulge the philo* 
sophical pride of retirement and independence. I 
then sent tp some of the principal booksellers the 
plan of my book, and bespoke a la^e room in the 
next tavern, that J might more commodiously see 
them together, and enjoy the contest, while they 
were outbidding one another. I drank my coffee, 
and yet nobody was come; at last I received a 
note from one, tp tell me that he was going out of 
town ; awl irom another, that natural history was 
out of his way. At la&t ther^ came a .grave man, 
who desired to see the work, and without opening 
it, told me, that; a book of that size ''would never 
do/' . 

* I then ceiidescended to step into shops, and mea-* 
tion my wiMrk to the masters. Some nevw daak 
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with aiithon ; others had tbeir haodt foil ; some 
never had known such a dead time ; others had lost 
by all that they had published f<^ the last twelve- 
months. One offered to print my work, if I could 
procure subscriptions for five hundred, and would 
allow me two hundred copies for my property, f 
lost my patience, and gave him a kick; for which 
he has indicted me. 

V I can easily perceive that there is ^^combloatioii 
among them to defeat my expectations ; and i fiivd- 
it so general, that I am sure it mnst have been long 
concerted. I suppose some of my fHends, to whom^* 
I read the first part, gave notice of my design, and 
perhaps, sold the treacherous intelligence at a higher 
price than the fraudulence of trade will now allow 
me for my book. 

Mnform me, Mr. Idler^ what I mnst do; whete 
must knowledge and industry find their recompesseyr 
thus neglected by the high, and cheated by the 
low 1 I sometimes resolve to print my book at my 
otrn expense, and, like the Sibyl, double the price ; 
aad sometimes am tempted, in emidation of Raleigh» 
to throw it into the fire, and leave the sordid gene^ 
ration to the curses of posterity. Tell me, dear 
Idler, what I shall do. I am, Sir, &c.' 
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There is such difference between the pursuits of 
men, that one part of the inhabitants of a great city 
lives to little odier purpose than to wonder at the 
rest. Some have hopes and fears, wishes and aver- 
8ions> which never enter into the thoughts ofotbers,,^ 
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and inquiry is laboriously exerted to gain that which 
those who possess it are ready to throw away. 

To those who are accustomed to value every thing 
by its use, and have no such superfluity of time or 
money as may prompt them to unnatural wants or 
capricious amulations, nothing appears more impro- 
bable or extravagant than the love of curiosities, or 
that desire of accumulating trifles, which distin- 
guishes manjjby whom no other distinction could 
have ever been obtained. 

He that has lived without knowing to what height 
desire may be raised- by vanity, with what rapture 
baubles are snatched out of the hands of rival col- 
lectors, how the eagerness of one raises eagerness in 
another, and one worthless purchase makes a second 
necessary, may, by passing a few hours at an auction, 
learn more than can be shewn by many volumes of 
maxims or essays. 

' The advertisement of a sale is a signal which 
at once puts a thousand hearts in motion, and 
brings contenders from every part to the scene of 
distribution. He that had resolved to buy no 
more, feels his constancy subdued ; there is now 
something in the catalogue which completes his 
cabinet, and which he was never before able to 
find. He whose sober reflections inform him, that 
of adding collection to collection there is no end, 
and that it is wise to leave early that which must 
be left imperfect at last, yet cannot withhold him- 
self from coming to see what it is that brings so 
many together, and when he comes is soon over, 
powered by his habitual passion ; he is attracted by 
rarity, seduced by example, and inflamed by com- 
petition. 

While the stores of pride and happiness are sur- 
veyed,* one looks with longing eyes and gloomy 
countenance on that which he (kspairs to gain from 
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a Hch bidder; another keefw hk eje with. care 
from settliDg too long on that whicb he most ear-r 
nestlj desires \ and another, with more • arc than 
virtue, depreciates that which be values most^ in 
hope to have it at an easy rate. 

The novice is- often surprised to sea what mt« 
nute and unimportant discriminations increase or 
diminish value. An irregular contortion of a tur- 
binated shell, which common eyes pa^unregarded* 
will ten times treble its price in the ima^nation of 
philosophers. Beauty is tar from operating upon col- 
lectors as upon low and vulgar minds^ even where, 
beauty might be thought the only quality, that could 
deserve notice. Among the shells that please by thehr 
variety of colours, if one can be found accidently 
deformed by a cloudy spot, it is boasted as the pride 
of the collection. Cnina is sometimes purchased for 
little less than its weight in gold, only because it ia 
old, though neither less brittle; nor better painted 
l$mn the modern ; and brown china is caught up witk 
^stacy, though no reason caube imagined for which 
it shouM be preferred to commoa vessels o£ cmamon 
day. 

The fate of prints and coins is equally inexplicable* 
Some prints are treasuredup as inestimably valuable, 
because the impression was< made before the plate 
was finished. Of coins the price rises not from the 
purity of the metal, the excellence of the workman- 
ship, the elegance of the legend, or the chronological 
use. A piece, of which neither the inscription can 
be ready nor the face distinguished, if 'there remain 
of it but enough to shew that it is rare, will be sought 
by contending nations, and dignify the treasury in 
which it shall be shewn. 

Whether this curiosity, so barren of immediate 
advantage, and so liable to deprivation, does more 
harm or good, is not easily decided. Its harm is 

R 3 



186 IDLER. K"* 57. 

apparent at the first view. It fills the mind with 
trifling ambition; fixes the attention upon things 
which have seldom any tendency towards virtue or 
wisdom ; employs in idle inquiries the time that is 
given for better purposes ; and often ends in mean 
and dishonest practises, when desire increases by 
indulgence beyond the power of honest gratification. 
' These are the efiects of curiosity in excess ; but 
what passion lb excess will not become vicious ? All 
indifierent qualities and practices sgre bad, if they 
are compared with those which are good, and good 
if they are opposed to those that are bad. The pride 
or the pleasure of making collections, if it be re- 
strained by prudence and morality, produces a pleas- 
ing remission after more laborious studies ; furnishes 
an amusement not wholly unprofitable for that part 
of life, the greater part of many lives, which would 
otherwise be lost in idleness or vice ; it produces a 
, useful traffic between the industry of indigence and 
the curiosity of wealth ; it brings many things to 
notice that would be neglected, and, by fixing thb 
thoughts upon intellectual pleasures, resists the na- 
tural encroachments of sensuality, and maintains the 
mind in her lawful superiority. 
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Prudence is of more frequent use than any other 
intellectual quality ; it is exerted on slight occasions, 
and called into act by the cursory business of com- 
mon life. 

Whatever is universally necessary, has been grant- 
ed to mankind on easy terms. Frudence, as it is 
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always wanted, is without great difficulty obtained. 
It requires neither extensive view nor pFofqund 
search, but forces itself, by spontaneous impulse, 
upon a mind neither great nor busy, neither en- 
grossed by vast designs, nor distracted by multi- 
plicity of attraction. 

Prudence operates on life in the same manner as 
rules on composition : it produces vigilance rather 
than elevation ; rather prevents loss than procures 
advantage ; and often escapes miscarriages, but sel- 
dom reaches either power or honour. It quenches 
that ardour of enterprise by which every thing is 
done that csCn claim praise or admiration ; and re- 
presses that generous temerity which often fails and 
often succeeds. Rules may obviate faults, but can 
never confer beauties ; and prudence keeps life safe, 
but does not often make it happy. The world is not 
amazed with prodigies of excellence, but wh^n wit 
tramples upon rules, and magnanimity breaks the 
chains of prudence. 

One of the most prudent of all that have fallen 
within my observation, is my old companion Sophron, 
who has passed through the world in quiet, by per- 
petual adherence to a few plain maxims, and won- 
ders how contention and distress can so often happen. 

The first principle of Sophron is to run no hazards. 
Thoug:h he loves money, he is of opinion that fru- 
gality is a more certain source of ricnes than indus- 
try. It is to no purpose that any prospect of large 
profit is set before him ; he believes little about fu- 
turity, and does not love to trust his money out of 
his sight, for nobody knows what may happen. He 
has a small estate, which he lets at the old rent, be- 
cause it is better to have a little than nothing; but he 
rigorously demands payment on the stated day^ for 
he that cannot pay one quarter cannot pay twa If 
he is told of any improvements in agriculture, he 
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likeft the old way^ has obsenred that changes rery 
seldom answers expectation ; is of opinion that our 
forefathers knew how to till the ground as well as we; 
tnd concludes widi an argument that nothing can 
overpower, that the expense of planting and fencing 
is immediate, and the advantage distant, and that 
^ he is no wise man who will quit a certainty for an 
uncertainty/ 

Another of Sophron's rules is, ' to mind no busi- 
ness but his own/ In the state he is of no party; 
but.hears and speaks of public affairs with the. same 
coldness as of the administration of some ancient re- 
public. If any flagrant act of fraud or oppression 
is mentioned, he hopes that ^ all is not true that is 
told : ' if misconduct or corruption puts the nation 
in a flame, he hopes that ' every man means well/ 
At elections he leaves his dependants to their own 
choice, and declines to vote himself^, for every can- 
didate is a good man, whoai he is unwilling to op- 
pose or offend. 

If disputes happen among his neighbours, he ob- 
serves an invariable and cold neutrality. His punc- 
tuality has gained him the reputation of honesty, and 
his caution that of wisdom ; and few would refuse to. 
refer their claims to his award. He might have 
prevented many expensive lawsuits, and quen<ibed 
many a feud in its first smoke ; but always refuses 
the office of arbitration, because he must decide 
against one or the other. 

With the a&irs of other families he is always un- 
acquainted. He sees estates bought and sold, 
squandered and increased, without praising the eco- 
nomist, or censuring the spendthrift. He never 
courts the rising lest they should fall ; nor insult^ 
the fallen lest they should rise again. His caudon 
has the appearance of virtue, and all who do not 
want his nelp praise his benevolence; but, if ^T 
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man solicits his assistance, he has just sent away all 
his money ; and, when the petitioner is gone, de- 
clares to his family, that hej^is sorry for his misfor- 
tunes, has always looked upon him with particular^ 
kindness, and therefore could not lend him money, 
lest he should destroy their friendship by the neces- 
sity of enforcing payment. 

Of domestic misfortunes he has never heard. 
When he is told the hundredth time of a gentleman's 
daughter who has married the coachman, he liflts up 
his hands with astonishment, for he always thought 
her a very sober girl. When nuptial quarrels, after 
having filled the country with talk and laughter, at 
last end in separation, he never can conceive how 
it happened, for he looked upon them as a happy 
couple. 

If his advice is asked, he never gives any particu- 
lar direction, because events are uncertain, and he 
will bring no blame upon himself; but he takes the 
consulter tenderly by the hand, tells him he makes 
his case his own, and advises him not to act rashly, 
but to weigh the reasons on both sides ; observes, 
that a man may be as easily too hasty as too slow, 
and that as many fail by doing too much as too lit- 
tle ; that ' a wise man has two ears and one tongue ;' 
and ' that little said is soon mended ;* that he could 
tell him this and that, but that after all every man 
is the best judge of his own affairs. 

With this some are satisfied, and go home with 
great reverence of Sophron*s wisdom ; and none are 
offended, because every one is left in full possession 
of his own opinion. 

Sophron gives no characters. It is equally vain 
to tell him of vice and virtue ; for he has remarked, 
that no man likes to be censured, and that very few 
are delighted with the praises of another. He has a 
few terms which he uses to all aUke. With respect 
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to fortitiieilie bdievei every family io be in good cir- 
cumstaoices ; he never exalts any understanding by 
lavish praise^ yet he meets with none but very sen- 
sible people. Every man is honest and hearty ; and 
every woman is a good creature 

Thus Sophron creeps along, neither loved nor 
hated, neither favoured nor opposed : he has never 
attempted to grow rich, for fear of growing poor ; 
and has raised no friends, for fear of making enemies. 



N» 58. SATURDAY, MAY 26, 1759. 



Flbasurb is very seldom found where it is sought 
Our brightest blazes of gladness are commonlv 
kindled by unexpected spancs. The flowers which 
scatter their odours from time to time in the paths of 
life, grow up without culture from seeds scattered 
by cbwce. 

Nothing is more hopeless than a scheme of mer- 
riment. Wits and humorists are brought together 
from distant quarters by preconcerted invitations; 
they come attended by uieir admirers, prepared to 
laugh and to applaud; they gaze awhile on each 
other, ashamed to be silent, and afraid to speak ; 
every man is discontented with himself, grows angry 
with those that give him pain, and resolves that he 
will contribute nothing to the merriment of such 
worthless company. Wine inflames the general 
malignity, and changes sullenness to petulance, till 
at last none can bear any longer the presence of the 
rest They retire to vent their indignation in safer 
places, where they are heard with attention i their 
importemce is restored, they recover their good-hu-. 
mouri and gladden the nightwith wit and jocularity^ 



K** 58. IDLSB. 191 

Merriment is alwaya l^e effect of a indden im* 
pression. The jest which is expected is already de- 
stroyed. The most active imagmatioa will be some* 
times torpid under the frigid influence of melancholy* 
and sometimes occasions will be wanting to tempt 
the mind, however volatile, to sallies and excursions* 
Nothing was ever said wiUi uncommon felicity, but 
by the co-operation of chance, and, therefore, wit as 
well as valour must be content to share its honours 
with fortune* 

All other pleasures are equally uncertain; the 
general remedy of uneasiness is change of place ; 
almost every one has some journey of pleasure in 
his mbd, with which he flatters his expectation. 
He that travels in theory has no inconvenience ; he 
has shade and sunshine at his disposal, and wherever 
he alights finds tables of plenty and locdcs of gaiety. 
These ideas are indulged till uie day of departure 
arrives, the chaise is called, and the progress of hap- 
piness begins. 

A few miles teach him the fallacies of imagina- 
tion* The rode is dusty, the air is sultry, the horses 
are sluggish, and the postilion brutal. .He longs 
for the time of dinner, that he may eat and rest. 
The inn is crowded, his orders are neglected, and 
nothing remains but that he devour in haste what 
the cook has spoiled, and drive on in quest of better 
entertainment. He finds at night a more commo- 
dious house, but the best is always worse than he 
expected. 

He at laat enters his native province, and resolves 
to feast his mind with the conYcrsatioQ of his iAd 
fri^ids, and the recollection of juvenile frolics. He 
stops at the hpuse of his friend, whom he designs to 
overpower with pleasure by the unexpected inter- 
view* He is not kn^wni till he tells his name, and 
revives the memory of hhnself by a gradual expla- 



19ft IDLEE. »'* 59 

nation. He is then coldly received and ceremoni- 
ously feasted. He hastes away to another, whom 
his affairs have called to a distant place, and having 
seen the empty house, goes away disgusted, by a 
disappointment which could not be intended because 
it could not be foreseen. At the next house he finds 
every* face clouded with misfortune, and is regarded 
with malevolence as an unreasonable intruder, who 
comes not to visit but to insult them. 

It is seldom that we find either men or places such 
as we expect them. He that has pictured a prospect 
upon his fancy, will receive little pleasure from his 
eyes ; he that has anticipated the conversation of a 
wit, will wonder to what prejudice he owes his re- 
putation. Yet it is necessary to hope, though hope 
should always be deluded ; for hope itself is happi- 
nesa, and its frustrations, however frequent, are yet 
less dreadful than its extinction. 
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In the common enjoyments of life, we cannot very 
liberdly indulge the present hour, but by anticipa- 
ting part of the pleasure which might have relieved 
the tediousness of another day ; and any uncommon 
exertion of strength, or perseverance in labour/is 
succeeded by a long interval of languor and weari- 
ness. Whatever advantage we snatch beyond the 
certain portion allotted us by nature, is like money 
spent before it is due, which at the time of regular 
payment will be missed and regretted. 

Fame, like all other things which are supposed to 
give or to increase happiness, is dispensed with the 
same. equality of distribution. He that is loudly 
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praised will be clamorously censured ; be that rises 
hastily into fame will be in danger of sinking sud» 
denly into oblivion. . 

Of many writers who filled their age with wonder, 
and whose names we find celebrated in the books of 
their contemporaries^ the works are now no longer 
to be seen, or are seen only amidst the lumber of 
libraries which are seldom visited, where they lie 
only to shew the deceitfulness of hope, and the un- 
certainty of honour. 

Of the decline of reputation many causes may be 
assigned. It is commonly lost because it never Was 
deserved ; and. was conferred at first, not by the suf- 
frage of criticism^ but by the fondness of friendship, 
or servility of flattery. The great and popular are 
very freely applauded ; but all soon grow weary of 
echoing to each other a name which has no other, 
claim to notice, but that many mouths are pro- 
nouncing it at once. 

But many have. lost the final, reward of their 
labours because .they were too hasty to eigoy it. 
They, have laid hold on recent occurrences, and 
eminent names> and delighted their readers with al- 
lusions and remarks, in which all were interested, 
and to which all therefore were attentive. But the 
effect ceased with its cause ; the time quickly came 
when new events drove the former^ from memory, 
when the vicissitudes of the world brought; new 
hopes and fears, transferred the love and hatred of 
the public to other agents, and the writer, whose 
works were no longer assisted by gratitude or re- 
sentment, was left to the cold regard of idle curiosity. 

He that writes upon general principles, or delivers 
universal truths, may hope to be often read,, because 
bis work will be equally useful at all times, and 
in every country; but he cannot expect it to be 
received with, eagerness, or to spread with rapidity j;^ 
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because desiie can have no particQlar stimuiation; 
that which is to be loved long must be loved with 
reason rather than with passion. He that lays out 
his labours upon temporary subjects, easily finds 
readers^ and quickly loses them ; for what should 
make the book valued when its subject is no more ? 
These observations will shew the reason why the 
poem of Hudibras is almost forgotten, however em« 
bellished with sentiments and diversified with 2Jln* 
sions, however bright with wit, and however sohd 
with truth. The hypocrisy which is detected, and 
the folly which it ridiculed, have long vanished from 
public notice. Those who had felt the mischief of 
discord, and the tyranny of usurpation, read it with 
rapture, for every line brought back to raeo^ory 
something known, and gratified resentment by the 
just censure of something hated. But the book 
which was once quoted by princes, and which sup 
plied conversation to all the assemblies of the gay 
and the witty, is now seldom mentioned, and even 
by those that afiect to mention it, is seldom read. 
So vainly is wit lavished upon fugitive topics, so lit^ 
tie can architecture secure duration when the ground 
is false. 
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CaiTicxsM is a study by which men grow important 
and formidable at a very small expense. The power 
of invention has been conferred by nature upon 
few, and the labour of learning^thtose sciences, which 
may by mere labour be obtained is too great to be 
willingly enduced ; but every man can exert such 
iudgment as he has upon the works of others *r And 
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he whom nature has made weak^ and idleness keeps 
ignorant, may yet support his vanity by the name of 
a Critic. 

I hope it will give comfort to great numbers who 
are passing through the world in obscurity, when I 
inform them how easily distinction may be obtained. 
All the other powers of literature are coy and haughty, 
they must be long courted, and at last are not always 
gained ; but Criticism is a goddess easy of access 
and forward of advance ; who will meet the slow, 
and encourage the timorous ; the want of meaning 
she supplies with words, and the wsmt of spirit she 
l^ecompenses with malignity. 

This profession has one recommendation peculiar 
to itself, that it gives vent to malignity without real 
mischief. No genius was ever blasted by the breath 
of critics. The poison which, if confined, would 
have burst the heart, fumes away in empty hisses, 
and malice is set at ease with very little danger to 
merits The critic is the only man whose triumph is 
without another's pain, and whose greatness does 
not rise upon another's ruin. 

To a study at once so easy and so reputable, so 
malicious and so harmless, it cannot be necessaiy to 
invite my readers by a long or laboured exhortation ; 
it is sufficient, since all wo^d be critics if they could, 
to shew by one eminent example that all can be cri* 
tics if they will. 

Dick Minim, after the common course of puerile 
studies, in which he was no great proficient, was put 
an apprentice to a brewer, with whom he had lived 
two years, when his uncle died in the city, and left 
him a large fortune in the stocks. Dick had for six 
months before used the company of the lower players, 
of whom he had learned to scorn a trade, and, be- 
ing now at liberty to follow his genius, he resolved 
to be a man of wit and humour. That be n^ght b^ 
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properly initiated in his new character, he frequented 
the coffee-houses near the theatres, where he lis- 
tened very diligently, day after day, to those who 
talked of language and sentiments, and unities and 
catastrophes, till by slow degrees he began to think 
that he understood something of the stage, and hoped 
in time to talk himself. 

But he did not trust so much to natural sagacity 
as wholly to neglect the help of books. When the 
theatres were shut, he retired to Richmond with a 
few select writers, whose opinions he impressed upon 
his memory by unwearied diligence; and, wheft he 
returned with other wits to the towni was able to- 
tell, in very proper phrases, that the chief business 
6f art is to follow nature ; that a perfect writer is not 
to be expected, because genius decays as judgment 
increases ; that the great art is the art of blotting ; 
and that, according to the rule of Horace, eyery 
piece should be kept nine years. 
> Of the great authors he now began to display the 
• characters, laying down as a universal position, that 
all had beauties and defects. - His opinion was, that 
Shakspeare, committing himself wholly to the im- 
pulse of nature, wanted that correctness which learn- 
ing would have given him ; and that Johnson, trust- 
ing to learning, did not sufficiently cast his eye on 
nature. He blamed the stanza of Spenser, and could 
not bear the hexameters of Sidney. Denham and 
Waller he held the first reformers of English num- 
bers; and thought that if Waller could have ob- 
tained the strength of Denham, or Denham the 
sweetness of Waller, there had been nothing want- 
ing to complete a poet. He often expressed his 
commiseration of Dryden's poverty, and his indig- 
nation at the age which suffered him to write for 
bread ; he repeated with rapture the first lines of 
AUfor Love, but wondered kt the corruption of taste 
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whibh cmtid beat tmy thing so unnatural as rhyming 
tragedies. In Otway he found uncommon powers 
of moving the passions, but was disgusted by his 
general negligencej and blamed him for making a 
conspirator his hero ; and never concluded his dis* 
quisition without remarking how happily the sound 
of the clock is made to alarm the audience. Southern 
would have been his favourite, but that he mixes 
e<xnic with tragic scenes, intercepts the natural course 
of the passions, and fills the mind with a wild con* 
fusion of mirth and melancholy. The versification 
of Rowe he thought too melodious for the stage, and 
too little varied in different passbns. He made it 
the great fault of Congreve, that all his persons 
were wits, and that he always wrote with more art 
than nature. He considered Cato rather as a poem 
than a play, and allowed Addison to be the com- 
plete master of allegory and grave humour, but paid 
no great deference to him as a critic. He thought 
the chief merit of Prior was in his easy tales, and 
lighter poems, though he allowed that his Sokn 
mon had many noble sentiments elegantly expressed. 
In Swift he discovered an inimitable vein of irony^ 
and an easiness which all would hope and few would 
attain. Pope he was inclined to degrade froon a 
poet to a versifier, and thought his numbers rather 
luscious than sweet. He often lamented the neglect 
of Phadra and Hippolitue, and wished to see the 
stage under better regulations. 

These assertions passed commonly uncontradicted ; 
and if now and then an opponent started up, he was 
quickly repressed by the suffrages of the company^ 
and Minim went away from every dispute with ela* 
tion of heart and increase of confidence. 

He now grew^ conscious of hi& abilities, and b^gan 
to talk of the present state of dramatie peietrys 
wondered what was become of the comic genius 
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which supplied our ancestors with wit and plea* 
santry, and why no writer could be foUnd that durst 
now venture beyond a farce. He saw no reason for 
thinking that the vein of humour was exhausted, 
since we live in a country where liberty suffers every 
character to spread itself to its utmost balk, and 
which, therefore, produces more originals than all the 
rest of the world together. Of tragedy he concluded 
business to be the soul, and yet often hinted that 
love predominates too much upon the modern stage. 

He was now an acknowledged critic, and had his 
own seat in a cofiee-house, and headed a party in 
the pit. Minim has more vanity than ill-nature, and 
seldom desires to do much mischief; he will, per- 
haps, murmur a little in the ear of him that sits next 
him, but endeavours to influence the audience to 
favour, by clapping when an actor exclaims, ^ Ye 
gods!' or laments the misery of his country. 

By degrees he was admitted to rehearsals ; and 
many of his friends are of opinion, that oar present 
poets are indebted to him for their happiest thoughts ; 
by his contrivance the bell was rung twice in Barba- 
rossa, and by his persuasion the author of Cleone 
concluded his play with a couplet ; for what can be 
more absurd, said Minim, than that part of a play 
should be rhymed, and part written in blank verse ? 
and. by what acquisition df faculties is the speaker, 
who never could find rhymes before, enabled to 
rhyme at the conclusion of an act? 

He is the great investigator of hidden beauties, 
iind is • particularly delighted when he finds Me 
sound an echo to the sense. He has read all our 
poets with particular attention to this' delicacy of 
versification, and wonders at the supineness with 
which their works have been hitherto perused, so 
that ne man has found the sound of a drum in this 
distich: 
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' When pulpit, dram ecclesiastic. 
Was b«at with fist instead of a stick; 

and that the wonderful lines upon honour and abub- 
ble^ have hitherto passed without notice : 

Honour is like the glassy babble. 
Which costs philosophers such trouble : 
Where, one part crack'd, the whole does fly, 
And wits are crack*d to find out why. 

In these verses/ says Minim, * we have two strik- 
ing accommodations of the sound to the sense. It 
is impossible to utter the two lines emphatically with- 
out an act like that which they describe ; bubble and 
trouble causing a momentary inflation of the cheeks 
by the retention of the breath, which is afterward 
forcibly emitted, as in the practice of blovnng bubbles. 
But the greatest excellence is in the third line, which 
is cracked in the middle to express a crack, and then 
shivers into monosyllables/ Yet hath this diamond 
lain neglected with common stones, and among the 
innumerable admirers of Hudibrasthe observation of 
this superlative passage has been reserved for the 
sagacity of Minim. 
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Mr. Minim had now advanced himself to the zenith 
of critical reputation ; when he was in the pit every 
eye in the boxes was fixed upon him ; when he en- 
tered his coffee-house, he was surrounded by circles 
of Candidates, who passed their novitiate of litera- 
ture under his tuition : his opinion was asked by all 
who had no opinion of their own, and yet loved to 
d<ebate and decide ; and no composition was sup- 



300 inhZK. K"" 61. 

posed to pass in safety to posterity, till it had beei^. 
secured by Mioim's approbation. 

Minim professes great admiration of the wisdom 
and munificence by which the academies of the con- 
tinent were raised ; and often wishes for some stand-^ 
ard of taste, for some tribunal, to which merit may 
appeal from caprice, prejudice, and malignity. He 
has formed a plan for an academy of criticism, where 
every work of imagination may be read before it is 
printed, and which shall authoritatively direct the 
theatres what pieces to receive or reject, to exclude 
or to revive. 

Such an institution would, in Dick*s opinion, 
spread the fame of English literature over Europe, 
and make London the metropolis of elegance and 
politeness, the place to which the learned and inge* 
nious of flJl countries would repair for instruction 
and improvement, and where nothing would any 
longer be applauded or endured that was not con- 
formed to the nicest rules, and finished with the 
highest elegance. 

Till some happy conjunction of the planets shall 
dispose our princes or ministers to make themselves 
immortal by such an academy. Minim contents him^^ 
self to preside four nights in a week in a critical so** 
ciety selected by himself, where he is heard without 
contradiction, and whence his judgment is dissemi- 
nated through the great vulgar and the small. 

When he is placed in the chair of criticism, he de- 
clares loudly for the noble simplicity of our ancei* 
tors, in opposition to the petty refinements, and orna- 
mental luxuriance. Sometimes he is sunk in despair, 
and (>erceives false delicacy daily gaining ground, 
and sometimes brightens his countenance with a 
gleam of hope, and predicts the revival of the tru^ 
sublime. He then fiflminates his loudest censures 
against tl^e iQoiiIpfi^li barbarity of rhyme ; wondem 
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hoT^ beings that pretend to reason can be pleased 
with one line always ending like another ; tells how 
unjustly and unnaturally sense is sacrificed to sound ; 
how often the best thoughts are mangled by the ne- 
cessity of confining or extending them to the dimen- 
sions of a couplet ; and rejoices that genius has, in 
our days, shaken off the shackles which had encum- 
bered it so long. Yet he allows that rhyme may 
sometimes be borne, if the lines be often broken, and 
the pauses judiciously diversified. 

- From blank verse he makes an easy transition to 
Milton, whom he produces as an example of the slow 
advance of lasting reputation. Milton is the only 
writer in whose books Minim can read for ever without 
weariness. What cause it is that exempts this pleasure 
from satiety he has long and diligently inquired, and 
believes it to consist in the perpetual variation of the 
numbers, by which the ear is gratified and the atten- 
tion awakened. The lines that are commonly thought 
rugged and unmusical, he conceives to have been 
written to temper the melodious luxury of the rest, 
or to express things by a proper cadence : for he 
scarcely finds a verse that has not this favourite 
beauty ; he declares that he could shiver in a hot- 
house when he reads that 

the ground 
Bums frore, and cold performs the effect of fire ; 

and that, when Milton bewails his blindness, the 
verse. 

So thick a drop serene has quenched these orbs^ 
has, he knows not how, something that strikes him 
with an obscure sensation like that which he fancies 
would be felt from the sound of darkness. 

Minim is not so confident of his rules of judgment 
as not very eagedy to catch new light from the name 
of the author. He is commonly so prudent as to 
spare those whom he cannot resist, unless, as will 
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sometimes happen, he finds the public combined 
against them. But a fresh pretender to fame be is 
strongly inclined to censure, till his own honour re* 
quires that he commend him. Till he knows the 
success of a c(Hnposition, he intrenches himself in 
general terms ; there are some new thoughts and 
beautiful passages, but there is likewise much which 
he would have advised the author to expunge. He 
has several favourite epithets, of which he has never 
settled the meaning, but which are very commodi- 
ously applied to books which he has not read, or 
cannot understand. One is manfy^ another is dty^ 
another stiff'f and another^i»»y : sometimes he dis^ 
covers deUcacy of style, and sometimes meets with 
strange expremom. 

He is never so great, or so h24)py, as when a yoath 
of promising parts is brought to receive his direc- 
tions for the prosecution of his studies. He then puts 
on a very serious air ; he advises the pupil to read 
none but the bjBSt authors, and, when he finds one 
congenial to his own mind, to study his beauties, but 
avoid his faults, and, when he sits down to write, to 
consider how his favourite author would think at the 
present time on the present occasion. He exhorts 
him to catch those moments when he finds his 
thoughts expanded and his genius exalted, butto take 
care lest imagination hurry him beyond the bounds 
of nature. He holds diligence the mother of suc- 
cess ; yet enjoins him with great earnestness, not to 
read more than^ he can digest, and not to confuse his 
mind, by pursuing studies of contrary tendencies- 
He tells him, that every man ^as his genius, and that 
Cicero could never be a poet. The boy retires illu- 
minated, resolves to follow his genius, and to think 
how Milton would have thought : and Minim feasts 
upon his own beneficence till another da/ brings, 
another pupiL 
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N» 62. SATURDAY, JUNlE 23, 1759. 



' To THE Idler. 
*SIR, 

* An opinion prevails almost untyersally in the world, 
that he T^ho has money has every thing. This is not 
a modem paradox, or the tenet of a small and ob- 
scure sect, but a persuasion which appears to have 
operated upon most minds in all ages, and which is 
supported by authorities so numerous and so cogent„ 
that notliing but long experience could have given 
me confidence to question its truth. 

* But experience is the test by which all the philo* 
sophers of the present age agree, that speculation 
must be tried ; and I may therefore be allowed to 
doubt the power of money, since I have been a long 
time rich, and I have not yet found that riches can' 
make me happy. 

^ My father was a farmer neither wealthy nor indi* 
gent, who gave me a better education than was suit- 
able to my birth, because my uncle in the city de- 
signed me for his heir, and desired that I might be 
bred a gentleman. My uncle's wealth was the per- 
petual subject of conversation in the house ; and when 
any little misfortune befel us, or any mortification 
dejected us, my father always exhorted, me to hold 
up my head, for my unclcT would never nmrry. 

* Mj uncle, indeed, kept his promise. Having his 
BHod completely busied between his warehouse and 
tiie change, he felt no tediousness of life, nor any 
ivRDt of domestic amusements. When my fath^ 
died, be received me kindly ; but, after a few months, 
finding no great pleasure in* the conversation of each 
ether, we parted ; and he remitted me a small an* 
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nuity, on which I lived a quiet and studious life, 
without any wish to grow great by the death of my 
benefJBbCtoc. 

* But though I neyer suffered any malignant impa- 
tience to take hold on my mind, I could not forbear 
sometimes to imagine to myself the pleasure of being 
rich ; and, when I read of diversionjs and magnifi- 
cence, resolved to try, when time should put th^ 
trial in my power, what pleasure they could afford. 

* My uncle, in the latter spring of his life, when his 
ruddy cheek and his firm nerves promised him along 
and healthy age, died of an apoplexy. His death 
gave me neither joy nor sorrow. He did me good» 
and I regarded him with gratitude ; but I could n6t 
please him, and therefore could not love him. 

* He had the policy of little minds, who love' to 
surprise ; and having always represented his fortune 
as less than it was, had, I suppose,, often gratified 
himself with thinking, how I should be delighted to 
find myself twice as rich as I expected. My wealth 
was such as exceeded all the schemes of expense 
which I had formed ; and I soon began to expand my 
thoughts, and look round for some purchase of 
felicity. 

* The most striking effect of riches is the splendour 
of dress, which every man has observed to enforce 
respect and facilitate reception ; and my first desire 
was to be fine. I sent for a tailor who was employed 
by the nobility, and ordered such a suit of clothes as 
I had often looked on with involuntary submission, 
and am ashamed to remember with what flutters' of 
expectation I waited for the hour when I should 
issue forth in all the splendour of embroidery. .The 
clothes were brought, and for three days I observed 
many eyes turned towards me as I passed ; but I 
felt myself obstructed in the common intercourse o- 
civility, by an uneasy consciousness of my new ap 
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p^urance ; as I thought mysdf more observed, I 
-was more anxious about my mien and behaviour ; 
and the mien which is formed by care is commonly 
ridiculous. A short time accustomed me to my- 
self, and my dress was without pain, and without 
pleasure. 

* For a little while I tried to be a rake, but I began 
too late ; and having by nature no turn for a frolic, 
was in great danger of ending in a drunkard. A 
fever, in which not one of my companions paid me a 
visit, gave me time for reflection. I found that there 
was no great pleasure in breaking windows and lying 
in the round-house : and resolved to associate no 
longer with those whom, though I had treated and 
bailed them, I could not make friends. 

' I then.changed my measures, kept running horses, 
and had the comfort of seeing my name very often 
in the news. I had a chesnut horse, the grandson of 
Childers, who won four plates, and ten by matches ; 
and a bay filly who carried off the five-years-old 
plate, and was expected to perform much greater 
exploits, when my groom broke her wind, because I 
happened to catch him selling oats for. beer. This 
happiness was soon at an end ; there was no pleasure 
when I lost, and when I won I could not much exalt 
myself by the virtues of my horse. . I grew ashamed 
of the compcmy of jockey-lords, and resolved to 
spend no more of my time in the stable. 

* It was mow known that I had money, and would 
spend it, and I passed four months in the company 
of architects, whose whole business was, to persuade 
me to build a house. I told them that I had more 
room than I wanted, but could not get rid of their 
importunities. A new plan was brought me eveiy 
morning ; till at last my constancy was overpowered^ 
and I began to build. The, happiness of building 
lasted but a little while, for though I love to spend, I 

ZZXIII. T 
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hate to be cheated; and I ioon foand, that to build 
18 to be robbed. 

* How I proceed in the pursuit of happiness, yott 
shall hear when I find mjself disposed to write. 

I am, Sir, Tih. Ranger.' 



N" 63. SATURDAY, JUNE 30, 1759. 



The natural progress of the works of men is from 
rudeness to convenience, from convenience to ele- 
gance, and from elegance to nicety. 

The first labour is enforced by necessity. The sa* 
vage finds himself incommoded by heat and cold, by 
rain and wind ; he shelters himself in the hollow ai 
a rock, and learns to dig a cave where there was none 
before. He finds die sun and the wind excluded by 
the thicket, and when the accidents of the chase, or 
the convenience of pasturage, leads him into more 
open places, he forms a thicket for himself, by 
planting stakes at proper distances, and laying 
branches from one to another. 

The next gradation of skill and industry produces 
a house closed with doors, and divided by partitions; 
and apartments are multiplied and disposed accord- 
ing to the various degrees of power or invention ; 
improvement succeeds improvement, as he that is 
freed from a greater evil grows impatient of a less, 
till ease in time is advanced to pleasure. 

The mindt aet free from the importunities of nata* 
ral want, guns leisure to go in search of superfluous 
gratifications, and adds to the uses of habitation the 
delights of prospect. Then begins the reign of sym- 
metry ; orders of architecture are invented, and one 
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part of the edifice is conformed to another, with- 
out any other reason than that the eye may not be 
offended. 

The passage is very short from elegance to luxu- 
ry. Ionic and Corinthian columns are soon suc- 
ceeded by gilt cornices, inlaid floors, and petty orna- 
ments, which show rather the wealth than the taste 
of the possessor. 

Langui^e proceeds, like every thing else, through 
improvement to degeneracy. The rovers who first 
take possession of a country, having not many ideas, 
and those not nicely modified or discFiminatea, were 
contented, if by general terms and abrupt sentences 
they 90uld make their thoughts known to one an- 
other ; as life begins to be more regulated, and pro- 
perty to become limited, disputes must be decided, 
and claims adjusted ; the differences of things are 
noted, and distinctness and propriety of eacpressioH' 
become necessary. In time, happiness and plenty 
give rise to curiosity, and the sciences are cultivated 
for ease and pleasure ; to the arts, which are now to, 
be taught, emulation soon adds the art of teaching ; 
and the studious and ambitious contend not only 
who shall think best, but who shall tell their thoughts 
in the most pleasing manner. 

Then begin the arts of rhetoric and poetry, the 
regulation of figures, the selection of words, the mo- 
dulation of periods, the graces of transition, the com- 
plication of clauses, and all the delicacies of style, 
and subtilties of composition, useful while they ad-, 
vance perspicuity, and laudable while they increase 
pleasure, but easy to be refined by needless scrupu-* 
losity till they shall more embarrass the writer than 
assist the reader or delight him. 
. The first state is commonly antecedent to the 
practice jof writing ; the ignorant essays of imper- 
fect fiction pass away with the savage generation^ 
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that ottered them. No nation can trace their lau- 
gttage beyond the second period, and even of that 
it does not often happen that many monuments 
remain. 

The fate of the English tongue is like that of 
others. We know nothing of the scanty jargon of 
our barbarous ancestors ; but we have specimens of 
our language when it began to be adapted to civil 
and religious purposes, and find it such as might 
naturally be expected, artless and simple, uncon- 
nected and concise. The writers seem to have de- 
sired little more than to be understood, and perhaps 
seldom aspired to the praise of pleasing. Their verses 
were considered chiefly as memorial, and therefore 
did not differ from prose but by the measure or the. 
rhyme. 

'■ In this state, varied a little according to the diffisr- 
ent purposes or abilities of writers, our language may 
be said to have continued to the time of: Gower, 
whom Chaucer calls his master, and who, however 
obscured by his scholar's popularity, seems justly to 
claim the honour which has been hitherto denied 
him of shewing his countrymen that, something more 
was to be desired, and that English verse might be 
exalted into poetry. 

From the time of Gower and Chaucer, the Eng- 
lish writers have studied elegance, and advanced 
their language, by successive improvements, to as 
much harmony as it can easily receive, and as much 
copiousness as human knowledge has hitherto re- 
quired. These advances have not been made at all 
times Tfith the same diligence, or the same success. 
Negligence has suspended the course of improve- 
ment, or affectation turned it aside ; time has elapsed 
with little change, or change has been made without 
amendment. But eleg^ce haa been long, kept in 
view with attention as near to constancy as life per«< 
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fluts, till ^very man now endeavours to excel othwt 
in accuracy, or outshine them in splendour of style^ 
and the danger is, le-st care should too soon pass to 
affectation. 
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* To THE Idler. 

•SIR, 

* As nature has made every man desirous of happi- 
ness, I flatter myself, that you and your readers can- 
not hut feel some curiosity to know the sequel of my 
story ; for though, hy trying the different schemes of 
pleasure, I have yet found nothing in which I could 
finally acquiesce ; yet the narrative of my attempts 
will not be wholly without use, since we always ap- 
proach nearer to truth as we detect more and more 
varieties of error. 

* When I had sold my racers, and put the orders 
of architecture out of my head, my next resolution 
was to be a J^ne gentleman. I frequented the polite 
coffee-houses, grew acquainted with all the men of 
humour, and gained the ri^ht of bowing familiarly 
to half the nobiUty. In this new scene of life my 
great labour was, to learn to laugh. I had been 
used to consider laughter as the effect of merriment; 
but I soon learned that it is one of the arts, of adu- 
lation, and, from laughing only to shew that I was 
pleased, I now began to laijigh when I wished to 
please. This was at flr^t very difficult. I spme^ 
times heaxd the story with duU ijpdifference ; and, 
not malting myself toi merriment; by du^ gr^atipna, 
burst out suddenly into an awkward nojse, wbiph was 
not always favourably interj^reted. Som^t^s I 
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was behind the rest of the company, and lost the 
grace of laughing by delay, and sometimes when I 
began at the right time was deficient in loudness or 
in length. But, by diligent imitation of the best 
models, I attained at last such flexibility of muscles, 
that I was always the welcome auditor of a story, 
and got the reputation of a good-natured fellow. 

' This was something ; but much more was to be 
done, that I might be uuiversally allowed to be a fine 
gentleman. I appeared at court on all public days ; 
betted at gaming-tables, and played at all the routs 
of eminence. I went every night to the opera, took 
a fiddler of disputed merit under my protection, be- 
came the head of a musical faction, and had some- 
times concerts at my own house. I once thought to 
have attained the highest rank of elegance, by tak- 
ing a foreign singer into keeping. Biit my favourite 
fiddler contrived to be arrested on the night of a con- 
cert, for a finer suit of clothes than I had ever pre- 
sumed to wear, and I lost all the fame of patronage 
by refusing to bail him. 

* My next ambition was, to sit for my picture. I 
spent a whole winter in going from painter to painter, 
to bespeak a whole length of one, and a half length 
of another : I talked of nothing but attitudes, dra- 
peries, and proper lights ; took my friends to see the 
pictures after every sitting ; heard every day of a 
wonderful performer in crayons and miniature, and 
sent my pictures to be copied; was told by the 
judges that they were not like, and was recom- 
mended to other artists. At length, being not able 
to please my friends, I grew less pleased myself, 
and at last resolved to think no more about it; 
• ^ It was impossible to live in^ total idleness : and 
wandering about in search of something to do, I 
was invited to a weekly meeting of virtuosos, and 
felt myself instantaneously seized with an unex- 
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iinguii^able ardour for all natural curiosities. I 
ran from auction to auction, became a critic in 
shells and fossils, bought a Hortus siccus of iaes-* 
timable value, and purchased a secret art of pre- 
serving id sects, which made my collection the envy 
of the other philosophers. I found this pleasure 
mingled with much vexation. All the faults of 
my life were for nine months circulated through the 
town with the most active malignity, because I 
happened to catch a moth of peculiar variegation ; 
and because I once outbid all the lovers of shells, 
and carried off a nautilus, • it was hinted that the 
validity of my uncle's will ought to be disputed. I 
will not deny that I was very proud both of the moth 
and of the snell, and gratified myself with the envy 
of my companions, perhaps more than became a 
benevolent being. But in time I grew weary of 
being hated for that which produced no advantage, 
gave my shells to children that wanted playthings, 
and suppressed the art of drying butterflies, because 
I would not tempt idleness and cruelty to kill them. 
* I now began to feel life tedious, and wished to* 
store myself with friends, with whom I might grow 
old in the interchange of benevolence. I had ob- 
served that popularity was. most easily gained by an 
open table, and therefore hired a French cook, fur- 
nished my sideboard with great magnificence, filled 
my cellar with wines of pompous appellations, bought 
every, thing that was dear before it was good, and 
invited all those who were most famous for judging. 
of a dinner. In three weeks my cook gave me warn- 
ing, and, upon inquiry, told me that Lord Queasy, 
who dined with me the day before, had sent him an 
offer of double wages. My pride prevailed : I raised' 
his ws^es, and invited his lordship to another feast. 
I love plain meat, and was therefore soon weary of 
spreading a table of which I could not partake, t 



found that my guests when they went away criticised 
their entertainmentyiUPHl censured mvprofutton; mj 
cook thought himseff necessary, ana took upon him 
the direction of the house ; and I could not rid my- 
self of flattereit, or break from slavery, but by shat- 
ting up my house, and declaring my reaolutioQ to 
me m lodgings. 

* After all this, tell me, dear Idler, what I must do 
next ;' I have health, I have money, and I hope that 
I haveunderstanding; yet, with all these, I have never 
been able to pass a single day which I did not wish 
at an end before sunset. Tcdl me, dear Idler, what 
I shall do* I am, your humble servant, 

Tim. Ranobb.' 



N<» 65. SATURDAY, JULY 14, 1759. 



The sequel of Clarendon's history, at last happly 
published, is an accession to En^ish literature equal- 
ly agreeable to the admireis of elegance and the 
lovers of truth ; many doubtful &cts may now be as- 
certained, and many questions, after long debate, may 
be determined by decisive authority. He that recoros 
fiTssisactions in which himself was engaged, has not 
jjpdy an opportunity of knowing innumerable parti- 
I9IWS which escape spectators, but has his natui^al 
pMvers exalted by that ardour which always rises at 
the remembrance of our owi^ importance, and. by 
which every man is enabled to relate his ownafStwN>s 
better than another's. 

The difficulties through which this work tuts stoig- 
gled into light, and the delays with, which our hopes 
have been long mocked, naturally lead the mind to 
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the consideration of the common fate of podthomous 
compositions. 

• He who sees himself surrounded ^by admirers, and 
whose vanity is hourly feasted with all the luxuries of 
studied praise^ is. easily persuaded. that his influence 
■will be extended beyond his life ; .that they who cringe 
in his presence will reverence his memory, and that 
those who are proud to be numbered among his 
friends, will endeavour to vindicate his choice by zeal 
for his reputation. 

With hopes like these, to the executors of Swift 
was committed the history of the last years of Queen 
Anne, and to those of Pope, the works which remain^ 
ed unprinted in his closet. The performances of Pope 
were burnt by those whom he had perhaps selected 
from all manland as most likely to publish them ; and 
the history had likewise perished, had not a strag- 
gling transcript fallen into busy hands. 

The papers left in the ^loset of Pieresc supplied 
his heirs with a whole winter's fuel ; and many of the 
labours of the learned Bishop Lloyd were consumed 
in the. kitchen of his descendants. 

Some works, indeed, have escaped total destruc- 
tion, but yet have had reason to lament the fate of 
orphans exposed to the frauds of unfaithful guardians. 
How Hale would have borne the mutilations which 
his Pleas of the Crown have suffered from the editor, 
Uiey who know his character will easily conceive. 

The original copy of Burnet's history, though pro- 
mised to some public* library, has been never given ; 
and who then can prove the fidelity of the publica- 
tion, when the authenticity of Clarendon's history, 
though printed with the sanction of one of the first 
universities of the world, had not an unexpected ma- 

* It would be proper to reposite, in some public place the 
manuscript of Clarendon, which has not escaped 9II suspicion o£ 
unfaithful publication^ 
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AQteript been happily discoyered, would, with the help 
of factious CTedmity, have been brought into ques* 
tion by the two lowest of all human beings, a scrib- 
bler for a party, and a commissioner of excise. 

Variety is often no less mischieTOus than negli- 
gence or dishonesty. He that possesses a valuable 
manuscript, hopes to raise its esteem by concealment, 
and delights in the distinction which he imagines him- 
self to obtain by keeping the key of a treasure which 
he neither uses nor imparts. From him it falls to some 
other owner, less vain but more negligent, who con- 
siders it as useless lumber, and rids himself of the 
encumbrance. 

Yet there are some works which the authors must 
consign unpublished to posterity, however uncertain 
be the event, however hopeless be the tryst. He thai 
writes the history of his own times, if he adheres 
steadily to truth, will write that which his own times 
will not easily endure. He must be content to re- 
posite his book till all private passions shall cease, 
and love and hatred give way to curiosity. 

But many leave the labours of half thieir life to 
their executors and to chance, because they will not 
send them abroad unfinished, and are unable to finish 
them,, having prescribed to themselves such a degree 
of exactness as human diligence can scarcely attain. 
' Lloyd (says Burnet) (M not lay out his karmng 
mth the same diligence as he laid it in J He was always 
hesitating and inquiring, raising objections and re- 
moving mem, and waiting for clearer Hght and 
fuller discovery. Baker, after many years passed in 
biography, left his manuscripts to be buried in a li- 
brary, because that was imperfect which could never 
be perfected. 

Of these learned men, let those who aspire to the 
same praise imitate xthe diligence, and avoid the 
scrupulosity. Let it be always remembered that life 
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ia shorty Ihat knowledge is endless, and that nmny 
doubts deserve not to be cleared. Let those whom 
nature and study have qualified to teach mankind, 
tell us what they have learned while they are yet 
able to tell it, and trust their reputation only to them* 
selves. 
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No complaint is more frequendy repeated among the 
Jearned, than fhat of the waste made by time among 
the labours of antiquity. Of those who once filled 
the civilized world with their renown, nothing is now 
left but their names, which are left only to raise de- 
sires that never can be satisfied^ and sorrow which 
never can be comforted. 

Had all the writings of the ancients been faithfully 
delivered down from age to age, had the Alexandrian 
library been spared, and the Palatine repositories re- 
mained unimpaired, how much might we have known 
of which we are how doomed to be ignorant ! how 
many laborious inquiries, and dark conjectures ; how 
many collations of broken hints and mutilated pas- 
sages might have been spared ! We should nave 
known the successions of princes, the revolutions of 
empire, the actions of the great, and opinions of the 
wise, the laws and constitutions of every state, and 
the arts by which public grandeur and happiness are 
acquired and preserved ; we shodld have traced the 
progress of life, seen colonies from distant regions^ 
take possession of European deserts, and troops of 
savages settled into communities by the desire of 
keeping what they had acquired ; we should have 
traced the gradations of civility, and travelled up- 
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ward to the original of things by the light of history, 
till ia remoter times it had glimmered in fable^ and 
at last sunk into darkness« 

If the works of imagination had been less dimi- 
nished, it is likeljr that all future times might have 
been supplied with inexhaustible amusement by the 
fictions of antiquity. The tragedies of Sophocles and 
Euripides would have shewn all the stronger passions 
in all their diversities ; and the comedies of Menan- 
der would have furnished all the maxims of domestic 
life. Nothing would have been necessary to moral 
wisdom but to have studied these great masters, 
whose knowledge would have guided doubt, and 
whose authority would have silenced cavils. 

Such are the thoughts that rise in every student, 
when his curiosity is eluded, and his searches are. 
frustrated; yet it may perhaps be doubted, whether 
our complaints are not sometimes inconsiderate, and 
whether we do not imagine more evil than we feel. 
Of the ancients, enough remains to excite our emu- 
lation and direct our endeavours. Many of the 
works which time has left us, we know to have been 
those that were most esteemed, and which antiquity 
itself considered as models ; so that, having the ori- 
ginals, we may without much regret lose tibe imita- 
tions. The obscurity which the want of contem- 
porary writers often produces, only darkens single 
pasi^ages, and those commonly of slight importance. 
The general tendency of every piece may be known ; 
and though that diligence deserves praise which 
leaves noming unexamined, yet its miscarriages are 
not much to be lamented ; for the most useful truths 
are always universal, and unconnected with acci- 
dents and customs. 

Such is the general conspiracy of human nature 
against contemporary merit, that, if we had inherited 
from antiquity enough to afford employment for the 
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4aboriou8y and amusement for the idle, I know not 
what room* would have hten left for modem genius 
or modem industry; almost every subject would 
'hav!e been pre-occupied, and every style would have 
been fixed by a precedent from which few would 
have ventured to depart. Every writer would have 
had a rivals whose superiority was already acknow* 
ledged, and to whose fame his work would, even be- 
fore it was seen, be marked out for a sacrifice. 
: We see how little the united experience of man- 
kind hath been able to add to the herdic characters 
displayed by Homer, and how few incidents the fer- 
tile imagination of modern Italy has yet produced^ 
which may not be found in the Iliad and Odyssey. 
It is likely, that if all the works of the Athenian phi- 
losophers had been extant, Malbranche and Locke 
would have been condemned to be silent readers of 
the anci^t metaphysicians ; and it is apparent, that, 
if the old writers had all remained, the Idler could 
not have written a disquisition on the loss. 
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' To THE IPLEE. 
• SIR. 

* In the observations which you have made on the 
various opinions and pursuits of mankind, you must 
often, in literary conversations, have met with men 
who consider dissipation as the great enemy of the 
intellect; and maintain, that, in proportion as the 
student keeps himself within the bounds of a settled 
{dan, he will more certainly advance in science. . 

' < This opinion is, perhaps, generally true ; yet 
XXXIII. V 
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iHien we contemplke &d inqniiitiYe nature of di» 
human moid, and its perpetual impatience of all re* 
straint, it may be doabted whether the facnltiea may 
not be contracted by confining the attention ; and 
khetfaer it may not soinetimeB be proper to xisk the 
certainty of little for the chance of much. Acqnim^ 
tionft of knowledge, like blazes of genius, are often 
fortuitous. Those who had proposed to Ihemselyes 
a methodical conrse of reading, light by accident on 
a new book, whidi seizes their thoughts and kindles 
their curiosity, and opens an unexpected prospect, 
to which the way which they had prescribed to them-* 
selves would never have conducted them. 

'To enforce and illustrate my meaning, I have 
sent you a journd of three days' employment, found 
among the papers of a late intimate acquaintance? 
who, as will plainly appear, wm a man of vast de- 
signs, and of vast performances, though he some- 
times designed one thing, and performed anotlier^ 
I allow that the Spectator's inimitable prodnctidns 
of this kind may well discourage all subsequent jour- 
nalists ; but as the subject of this is different from 
that of any which the Spectator has given us, I leave 
it to you to publish or suppress it* 

** Mem, The following three days I propose to give 
up to reading ; and intend, after all the delays which 
have obtruded themselves upon me, to finish my 
Essay on the Extent of the Mental Powers ; to re- 
Vise my Treatise on Logic; to begin the Epic which 
I have long projected ; to proceed in my perusal of 
the Scriptures with Grotius's Comment ; and at my 
Iteisure to fegale myself with the works of dassicis, 
ancient and modern, and to finish my Ode io Astro- 
notoy. 

" Monday,] Designed to rise at six, but, tty toy ^- 
vant's lazm^ss, my fire was not lighted It^efb^ eight, 



when I drop^ into % ^lunihet that lasted till nine, 
at which time I axose, and after breakfast at ten aat 
d^wn to study, piioposing to begin upon my Essay : 
$iiit» finding occasion to consult a passage in Plato, 
was absorbed in the perusal of the Republic till 
tirelTe. I had neglected to forbid company, and 
now enters Tom Careless, who after half an hour's 
«hat, insisted upon my going with him to enjoy an 
abfkurd character^ that he had appointed, by an ad- 
Yer^ement) to meet him at a particular coffee- 
house. After we had for some time entertamed 
ourselves with him^ we sallied out, designing each 
to repair to his home ; but, as it fell out, coming up 
in the sifeet to a man whose steel by his side de- 
clared hitn a butcher, we overheard htm opening an 
address to a genteelish sort of young lady, whom he 
walked with : ' Miss, though your father is master 
of a coal-lighter, and you will be a great fortune^ 
'tis true ; yet I wish I may be cut into quarters, if it 
1.9 not oaly love, and not lucre of gain, that is my 
motive for offering terms of n\arriage,'' As this lover 
proceeded in his speech, he misled us the length of 
three streets, in admiration at the unlimited power 
of the tender passion, that could soften even the 
heart of a butcher. We then adjourned to a tavern, 
and from thence to one of the public gardens, where 
I was regaled with a most amusing variety of men 
I>QSsessing great talents, so discoloured by affecta- 
tion, that they only made them eminently ridiculous ; 
^hallow things, who, by continual dissipation, had 
annihilated the few ideas nature had given them^ 
and yet were celebrated for wonderful pretty gentle- 
men ; young ladies extolled for their wit, because 
they were handsome; illiterate empty women^ as 
well aa men, in high life, admired for their know- 
ledge, from their being resolutely positive ; and wo- 
o^n of real understanding so far from pleasing the 

u2 
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polite millioii, that they frightened them away, and 
were left solitary. When we quitted this entertaining 
scepe, Tpm pressed me irresistibly to sup with hioi. 
I reached home at twelve, and then reflected, that 
though indeed I had, by remarking various cha- 
racters, improved my insight into human nature, yet 
still I neglected the studies proposed, and accord- 
ingly took up my Treatise on Logic, to give it ther 
intended revisal, but found my spirits too much agi- 
tated, and could not forbear a few satirical lines, 
under the title of The Evening's Walk. 

'* Tuesday »] At breakfast, seeing my Ode to Astro* 
nomy lying on my desk, I was struck with a train^ 
of ideas, that I thought might contribute to its im- 
provement. I immediately rang my bell to forbid 
all visitants, when my servant opened the door, 
with, ' Sir, Mr. Jeffery Gape.' My cup dropped 
out of one hand, and my poem out of the other. I 
could scarcely ask him to sit ; he told me he was 

foing to walk, but, as there was alikelihood of rain, 
e would sit with me; he said, he intended at first 
to have called at Mr. Vacant's, ,but as he had not 
seen me a greUt while, he did not mind coming out 
of his way to wait on me ; I made him a bow, but 
thanks for the favour sttlck in my throat. I asked . 
him if he had been to the co£Pee-house ; he replied, 
two hours. 

** Under the oppression of this dull interruption, I 
sat looking wishfully at the clock ; for which, to inr 
crease my satisfaction, I had chosen the inscription, 
^ Art is long,' and life is short;' exchanging question? 
and answers at long intervals, and not without some 
hints that the weather-glass promised fair Weather.' 
At half an hour after tb^ee he told me he would 
trespass on me for a dinner, and desired me to send 
to his house for a bundle of paperi, about enclosing 
a common upon his estate, which he would read to 



3l*^67v IDLER. 224 

Hie ia the ereiiii^g. I declared myself busy, and 
Wtr. Gape went ^way. 

*^ Having dine49 tQ co^ipose my chagriii, I fook my 
Virgil, and several other classics, but could not caln^ 
my mind, or proceed in my scheme. At abouj; 
five I laid my hand on a Bible that lay on my table, 
sA first with coldness and inaiensibility ; but was 
imperceptibly engaged in ^ clo^e aJtte^tion to it^ 
Bublime morality > and felt my hje^-rt ei^panded by 
warm philanthropy, and exalte^ to dignity of ^enti- 
saent. I then censured my too great solicitude, and 
my disgust conceived at my ^acquaintance, who had 
been so far from designing to offend, that he only 
meant to shew kindness and respept. In this strain 
of mind I wrote ' An E^sajr QU ifeaevolence,' and 
f An Elegy on Sublunary iDisappointnients.' When 
I had finished these at eleven, I supped, and re- 
collected how little J had adhered to my plan, apd 
nlmost questioned the possibility of pursuing any 
settiied and uniform design ; however I was not so 
far persuaded of the truth of these suggestions, but 
that I resolved to try once more at my scheme. As 
I observed the moon shining through my window, 
from a calm and bright sky, spangled with innumerr 
able stars, I indulged a pleasing meditatiofi on the 
splendid scene, and finished my Ode to Astronomy. 
** Wednesday,'^ Rose at seven, and employed three 
hours in perusal of jthe Scriptures with Grotius's 
Comment ; and after breakfast fell into meditation 
concerning my projected Epic ; and being in ^qme 
doubt as to the particular lives of some heroes, whom 
I proposed to celebrate, I consulted Bayte and 
Moreri, and was engaged two hours in examining 
various lives and characters, but the^ jt;^.solved to gp. 
to my emp]pyment« Wb^n I wsis. seated at my 
jesky and began to feel the flowing succession ot. 
poetical ideas, my jseryant brought me a letter from. 

u3 



ft^2 iDtEfti n"* 68. 

a lawyer requiring my instant attendance at Gray's- 
inn for half an hour. I went full of vexation, and 
was inYolved in business till eight at night; and 
then, being too much fatigued to study, supped, and 
went to bed." 

• *■ Here my friend's journal concludes, which per- 
haps is pretty much a picture of the manner in which 
many prosecute their studies. I therefore resolved 
to send it you, imagining, that, if you think it woi^. 
thy of appearing in your paper, some of your readera 
may receive entertainment by recognizing a re*- 
semblance between my friend's conduct and thek 
own. It must be left to the Idler accurately to as- 
certain the proper methods of advancing in litera* 
ture ; but this one position, deducible from what has 
been said above, may, I think, be reasonably as- 
serted, that he who finds himself strongly attracted 
to any particular study, though it may happen to be 
out of his proposed scheme, if it is not trifling or 
vicious, had better continue his application to it, 
since it is likely that he will with much more ease 
and expedition, attain that which a warm inclination 
stimulates him to pursue, than that at which a pre- 
scribed law compels him to toil. 

I am, Sir, &c.' 
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Amovg the studies which have exercised the inge^ 
ntous and the learned for more than three centuries/ 
none has been more diligently of more successfully 
cultivated thao the art of translation ; by which the 



impediments which bar the way to science are, in 
some measure, removed, and the multiplicity of lan-> 
guages becomes less incommodious. * 

Of every other kind of writing the ancients have 
left us models which all succeeding ages have la- 
boured to imitate; but translation may justly be 
claimed by the moderns as their own« In the first 
ages of the world instruction was commonly oral^ 
and learning traditional, and what was not written 
could not be translated. When alphabetical writing 
made the conveyance of opinions and the transmis- 
sion of events more easy and certain, literature did 
, pot flourish in more than one Country at once, or 
distant nations had little commerce with each other ; 
and those few whom curiosity sent abroad in quest 
of improvement, delivered their acquisitions in their 
own manner, desirous perhaps to be considered as 
the inventors of that which they had learned from 
others. 

The Greeks for a time travelled into Egypt, but 
they translated no books from the Egyptian Ian* ^ 
guage ; and when the Macedonians had overthrown 
the empire of Persia, the countries that became 
subject to Grecian dominion studied only the 
Grecian literature. The books of the conquered 
nations, if they had any among them, sunk into obli^ 
vion ; Greece considered herself as the mistress, if 
not as the parent of arts : her language contained all 
that was supposed to be known, and, except the sa^ 
cred writings of the Old Testament, I know not that 
the library of Alexandria adopted any thing from a 
foreign tongue. 

The Romans confessed themselves the scholars of 
the Greeks, and do not appear to have expected, 
what has since happened, that the ignorance of sue* 
ceeding ages would prefer them to their teachers. 
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Every many who in Rome aspired to tbe praise of ji- 
terature, thought it necessary to learn Greeks and 
had no need of versions when they could study the 
originals. Translation, however, was not wholly 
neglected. Dramatic poems could be understood 
hy the people in no language but dieir own, and 
the Rbmans were sometimes entertained with the tra- 
gedies of Euripides and the comedies of Menander. 
Other works were sometimes attempted; m an old 
scholiast there is mention of a Latin Iliad ; and '^e 
have not wholly lost Tully*s version of the poem 
of Aratus; but it does not appear that any man 
^ew eminent by interpreting another, and peiji^pi^ 
it was more frequent to translate for exercise or 
amusement, than for fame. 

The Arabs were the first nation who felt the 
ardour of translation : when they had subdued the 
easteni provinces of the Greek empire, they found 
their captives wiser than themselves, and made haste 
to relieve their wants by imparted knowledge. They 
discovered that many might grow wise by the labour 
of a few, and that improvements might be made wijth 
speed, when they had the knowledge .p^ former ages 
in their own language. They therefore made haste 
to lay hold on medicine and philosophy, and turned 
their chief authors into Arabic. Whether they at-^ 
tempted the poets is not known ; their literary zeal 
was vehement, but it was short, aad probably ex- 
pired before they had time to add the arts of .ele- 
gance ]to those of necessity. 

The study of ancient literature jvas interrupted in^ 
Europe by the eruption of the northern nations, whp. 
subverted the Roman empire, and erected new king- 
doms with new languages. It is not strange, that 
9uch confusion should suspend literary attention ;• 
tho^iC who lost, and those who gained, doininion, had 
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immediate difficulties to encounter, and immediate 
miseries to redress, and had little leisure, amidst the 
violence of war, the trepidation of flight, the dis- 
tresses of forced migration, or the tumults of unset-; 
tied conquest, to inquire after speculative truth, to 
enjoy the amusement of imaginary adventures, to 
know the history of former ages, or study the events 
of any other lives. But no sooner had this chaos of 
dominion sunk into order, than learning began again 
to flourish in the calm of peace. When life and 
possessions were secure, convenience and enjoyment 
were soon sought, learning was found the highest 
gratification of the mind, and translation became 
one of the means by which it was imparted. 

At last, by a concurrence of many causes, the 
European world was roused from its lethargy ; those 
arts which had been long obscurely studied in the 
gloom of monasteries became the general favourites 
of mankind ; every nation vied with its neighbour 
for the prize of learning ; the epidemical emulation 
spread from south to north, and curiosity and trans- 
lation found their way to Britain. 
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He that reviews the progress of English literature, 
will find that translation was very early cultivated 
among us, but that some principles either wholly 
erroneous or too far extended, hindered our success 
from being always equal to our diligence. 

Chaucer, who is generally considered as the father 
of our poetry, has left a version of ' Boetius on the 
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Comforts of Fliilo40|)hy/ the book ¥^feh se^ni^ to 
have been the faYOunte of the middle age^, which, 
had been translated into Saxon by King Alfred, apd 
illustrated vrith a copious ' comment' ascribed to 
Aquinas. It may be supposed that Chauger W9^^d 
apply more th^n common attention to an author of 
so. much celebrity, yet he has attempted fiQthing 
higher than a version, strictly literal, avid has de*. 
graded the poetical parts to prose, X\x%% the conr 
straint of versification might not obstri}ct his zeal 
for fidelity. 

Gaxton taught us typography about the y^a^? 1474* 
The first book printed in English was a txan^l^ition. 
Caxton was both the translator and printer of.th^ 
* Destruction of Troye/ a book which, in that in- 
faney of learning, was considered as the best ac- 
oount ef the fabulous ages, and which, tbough now 
driven out of notice by aulhors of no greater use or 
value, still continued to be read in Caxton's English 
to the beginning of the present century. 

Caxton proceeded as he began, and, except the 
poems of Gower and Chaucer, printed nothing but 
translations from the French, in which the original 
is so scrupulously followed, that they afford us little / 
knowledge of our own language ; though the words 
are Enghsh^ tb^ phrsise is foreign. 

As learning advanced, new works were adopted 
into our language, but I think with little improve- 
ment of the art of ^translation, though foreign na- 
tions and other languages offered us models of a 
better method ; till in the age of Elizabeth we began 
to find that greater liberty was necessary to elegance, 
imd that elegance was necessary to general recep'r 
tion ; some essays were then made upon the Italian 
poets, which deserve the praise and gratitude of 
postenty. 
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fiat ifae old prtustice was not vuddenly forstken; 
Hoiliand filled tnettntioti'^h literal translation ; ^asA 
what IB yet i^orfe sttange, the same exaetness was 
obstinately^ |)ructi8ed in the versions of the poets. 
This absftrd iabotir of constniing into rhyme wafe( 
connte&anced by JonsKin itk his version of Itoaee; 
and whether it be that more men have learning than 
-gennis, qt that the endeavours of that time were 
more directed towards knowledge than delight, the 
accoracy'Of Jonson fotind more imitators tiban the 
elegance of Fairfax ; and May, Sandys, and Holi- 
day, confined themselves to the<toil of rendering line 
for line, not indeed wi^ eqtial felicky, for May and 
Sandys were pOets, atid Holiday only a scholar and 
a critic. 

Peliham' appears to consider it as the established 
law of poetic^ translation, that the lines should be 
neither moretiorfbwer than those of the origimd'; 
&ai ao long Itad this prejadice prevailed, that Deft- 
ham praises Fanshaw's version of Goarini as the 
example of a n^ undnoUe^wtyy as the filrst attempt 
totfreia^ the bountfonries of custom, and assert the 
natural freedom «^f the Muse. 

^In the general emulation of wit and genius which 
the festivity of the Restotation produced, the poets 
shodk off their constraint, and considered ttanmtioki 
as no longer cOnfitted to sefnle closeness. But re* 
formation is seldom the woric of pure virtae^ or un* 
assisted reason. Translation was improved more by 
accident than conviction. The writers of the fore- 
going age had at least learning equal to their genius ; 
and being often more able 'to explain the sentiittents 
or illustrate the allusions of the ancients, than to 
exhibit their graces and transfuse their spirit, were 
perhaps wiHing sometiihes to conceal theii* waiit dAT 
poetry by profusion of litferafture, and therefotretranS'^ 
lated literally, that their fidelity might shelter their 
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insipidity or harshness. The wits of Charles's time 
had Beldom more than slight and soper6cial views ; 
and their care waSt to hide their want of learning be- 
hind the cc^ours of a • gay imagination ; they there- 
fore translated always with freedom, tometimes with 
licentiousness, and perhaps expected that their 
readers should accept sprigfatliness for knowledge, 
and consider ignorance and mistake as the impa- 
tience and negligence of a mind too rapid to stop 
«t difficulties, and too elevated to descend to mi- 
nuteness. 

Thus was translation made more easy to the 
writer, and more delightful to the reader ; and there 
is no wonder if ease and pleasure have found their 
advocates. The paraphrastic liberties have been 
almost universally admitted ; and Sherboum, whose 
learning was eminent, and who had no need of any 
•exciise.to^ass slightly over obscurities, is the only 
writer who in later times has attempted to justify or 
revive the ancient severity. 

There is undoubtedly a m^an to be observed. 
Dryden saw -very early that closeness beat preseiyed 
an author's sense, and that freedom best exhibited 
his spirit; he therefore will deserve the highest 
praise, who can give a representation at onoe mith- 
ful and pleasing, who can convey the same thoughts 
with the same graces, and who, when he translates, 
changes nothing but the language. 
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Few faults of style, whether real or imaginary, ex- 
cite the malignity of a more* numerous class of 
readers than tne use of hard words. 



. If ^n. author be supposed to involve his thoughts 
in voluntary obscurity/ and to obstruct by unneces** 
sary difficulties, a mind eager in pursuit of truth ; if 
he writes not to make others learned, but to boast 
the learning which he possesses himself, and wishes 
to be admired rather than understood, he count^r^ 
acts the first end of writing, and juslJy suffers the 
utmost sieverity of censure, or the more afflictive se- 
verity of neglect. 

. But words are only hard to those who do not un- 
derstand them ; and the critic ought. always to in* 
quire whether he. is incommoded by the fault of the 
writer, or by his own. 

£very author does not write for every reader; 
many questions are such as the illiterate part of 
niankind. can' have neither interest nor pleasure in 
discussing, and which therefore it would be a use- 
less endeavour to level with common minds, by 
tireisome circumlocutions or laborious explanations ; 
and many subjects of general use may be treated in 
a different manner, as the book is intended for the 
learned or the ignorant. Diffusion and explication 
are necessary to the instruction of those who, being 
neither able nor accustomed to think for themselves, 
can learn only what is expressly taught ; but they 
who can form parallels, discover consequences, and 
multiply conclusions, are best pleased with involu- 
tion of argument and compression of thought; they 
dedre only to receive the seeds of -knowledge whicn 
they may branch out by their own power, to have 
the way to truth pointed out which they can then 
follow without a guide. 

The Guardian directs one of his pupils ' to think 
with the wise, but speak with the vulgar.* This is a 
precept specious enough, but not always practicable. 
Difierence of thought will produce difference of 
language. He that thinks with more extent than 
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ft30 Lftum. .iTTO. 

atfother^ffl wattt^rordt of «iaiger meaning; itelbat 
thinks mth more woftytilty wMLseek for tanas of mom 
nice discrimination ; and where is the wosdear^ since 
irordsvdre but ^e images of things^ that ht who^iever 
knew the original shonkl not know the copies? 

Yet vanity inclined ns to find finilts any where 
rotherthan inowrseWes. He t^at rea«b and grows no 
wiftdr, seldom suspects his own deficiency ; but com«- 
plains of hard words and obscure sentences, jmd tsks 
why books are wi'ttten which cannot be understood ? 

Amdng the hard words which are no ksiger to be 
nsed, it has been long the custom to muddier temms 
of art. ^ Every man/ says Sanity ^ is mone aUevt* 
explain the subject of an art than its professors; a 
fsenner w^l t^U you, in two words, that he has brolDen 
his leg; butasorgeon, after a long discourse, shall 
leftfe you as ignorant as you were before.' liiis 
eould only have been said by such an exact^abserver 
of life, in 'gratification of inft%niity, orin ostentaitiaa 
of acuteneas^ Every hour ffoducM^iastances of^tha 
necessky of teroDS of art* Mankind could JMSrer 
eonspire in uniformaffecitation;; it is not batby ae* 
e^sity tfaat^every science and every tsade iias Ite 
peculiar -language. They that content themselvea 
with general ideas may rest in general terms; bnt 
those, whose studies or employments forcec&em upon 
eloser inspection, must have names fear particular 
parts, and words bywhiK^^hey-may expus^ various 
modes of oombinaUon, such <as none but themselves 
have occasion to consider. 

Artists are indeed sometimes ready Jto suppose that 
none can be strangers to words to which themselves 
are familiar, talk to an incidental inquirer as they 
talk to one another, and msJce their knowledge ridi* 
culotis by injudicious obtrusion. An art cannot be 
taught but by its proper terms, but it is not always 
neeessary to teach the art. 



That the ralgar express their thoughts clearly is 
far from true ; and what perspicuity can be found 
among them proceeds not from the easiness of their 
language, but the shallowness of their thoughts. He 
that sees a building as a common spectator, contents 
liimself with relating that it is great or little, mean 
or splendid, lofty or low ; all these words are intel- 
ligible and common, but they conrey no distinct or 
fimited ideas ; if he attempts, without the terms of 
arcftkeetare, to deKneate the parts, or enumerate 
^ornaments, his narration at once becomes unin- 
tefXgtble. The terms, indeed, generally displease, 
because they are understood by few ;• but they are 
tittle understood only beeause few that look upon an 
edifice, examine its parts, or analyze Its columns into 
dieir members. 

The state of every other art is the same; as i^ is 
cursorily surveyed or accurately examined, different 
Ibrms of expression become proper. In morality it 
is one tiling to- discuss the niceties of the casuist, and 
another to direct the practice of common life. In 
agriculture, he that instructs the former to plough 
wid sow, may convey his notions without the words 
which he would find necesisary in explaining to phi- 
losophers the process of vegetation ; and if he, whtf 
has notbing to do but to be honest by the shortest 
way, will perplex his mind with subtile speculations; 
or if he, whose te^sk is to reap and thresh, will not be 
contented without examining the evolution of the 
seed, and circulation of tJie sap, the writers whom 
either shall consuh are very little to be blamed, 
though it should sometimes happen that they are 
read in vaiq. 
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Dick Shittbr was bom in Cheapside, and having 
passed reputably through all the classes of St. Paul's 
school, has been for some years a student in the 
Temple. He is of opinion, that intense application 
dnlls the faculties, and thinks it necessary to temper 
the severity of the law by books that engage the 
mind, but do not fatigue it. He has therefore made 
a copious collection of plays, poems, and romances, 
to which he has recourse when he fancies himself 
tired with statutes and reports ; and he seldom in- 
quires very nicely whether he is weary or idle. 

Dick has received from his favourite authors very 
strong impressions of a country-life ; and though his 
farthest excursions have been to Greenwich on one 
side, and Chelsea on the other, he has talked for seve^ 
ral ye&rs with great pomp of language and elevation 
of sentimentSy about a state too high for contempt and 
too low for envy, about homely quiet, and blameless 
simplicity, pastoral delights, and rural innocence. 

His friends who had estates in the country, often 
invited him to pass the summer among them, but 
something or other had always hindered him ; and 
he considered, that to reside in the house of another 
man was to incur a kind of dependance inconsistent 
with that laxity of life which he had imagined as the 
, chief good. 

This summer he resolved to be happy, and procured 
a lodging to be taken for him at a solitary house, 
situated about thirty miles from London, on the banks 
of a small river, with corn fie}ds beforeit, and a hill 
on each side covered with wood. He concealed the 



pluee iQf hi^ relirem^nl;, tbat cone c^ght; ¥¥>l»t^ Im 
obscurity, and prottiaed himself many ^ happy d«y 
when he riiQuld hide bi^iself among the trees^ and 
contemplate the tumults and vexations of the town. 

He stepped into the pjosi^^^baiae with his Iv^art 
Wt-ting and his eves stpaddiag, wa» conveyed through 
ma&j varieties of de]»^tfid prospects, si»v hiUs And 
Hkeadows, coim fields and pasture, succeed each 
^tbee, and for four houars chftrged none of bis poets, 
wfCh Hctictn or asaggeration. He wias now within 
six miles of happtnesa, when* havbg never felt so 
much agitation befose, he hegan to wish his journey 
mi.aai end, m^A the last houir was passed in changing 
bis postui^ and quarrelliiig with his driver. 

An hour may be tedious but cannot be long. . He 
at jengUi alighted at his >nefw dwelUng, and was re-* 
esi^ed as he^xpected ; he looked round upon the lulls 
and wvletSy but his joints were stiff and his musdes 
s«arre»«BdiKis firstirequestwaato seehisbed-chaipber. 

He rested ¥^11, and ascribed the soundness of his 
sliBiep to the stillness of the country. He expected 
lirfifB that time nothing but ni^ts of quiet and days 
pf anpture, and, as soon as he had risen, wrote an 
aocount of his new st^e to one of his fi^iends in the 
Temple. 

•DEAEJRANK, 

• I never pitied thee before, I am now as I could 
wish.eveiy man of wisdom and virtue to be, in the 
regions of calm content and placid meditation ; with 
9& the beauties of nature soliciting my notice, and 
all the diversities of pleasure courting my ac- 
ceptance ; the birds are chirping in the hedges^ and 
the flowers blooming in the mead ; the breeze is 
whistling in the wood, and the sun danqing on the 
water. I can now.say, with truth^ that a man.ca** 
pable of eiijoying the purity of hs^ppiness is never 
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more basy than in his hours of leisure, nor ever lestf 
solitary than in a place of solitude. 

I am, dear Frank, &cJ 

When he had sent away his letter, he walked into 
the wood, with some inconvenience, from the farze 
that prioked his legs, and the briars that scratched 
his ^e. He at last sat down under a tree, and 
heard with great delight a shower, by which he was 
not wet, rattling among the branches ; this, said he, 
is the true image of obscurity ; we hear of troubles 
and commotions, but never feel them. 

His amusement did not overpower the calls of 
nature, and he therefore went back to order his din- 
ner. He knew that the country produces whatever 
is eaten or drunk, and, imagining that he was now 
at the source of luxury, resolved to indulge himself 
with damties which he supposed might be procured 
at a price next to nothing, if any price at all was ex- 
piected ; and intended to amaze the rustics with his 
senerosity, by paying more than they would ask^ 
Of twenty dishes which he named, he was amazed 
to find that scarcely one vras to be had ; and heard; 
with astonishment and indignation, that all the fruits 
of the earth are sold at a higher price than in th^ 
streets of London. 

His meal was short and sullen; and he retired 
again to his tree, to inquire how deamess could be 
consistent with abundance, or how hand should be 
practised by simplicity. He was not satisfied with 
his own speculations, and, returning home early in 
the evening, went a while from window to window, 
and found that he wanted something to do. 

He inquired for a newspaper, and was told that 
farmers never minded news, but that they could send 
for it from the ale-house. A messenger was dis- 
patched, who ran away at full speed, but loitered an 



hour behind the hedges/ iand at last coming back 
with his feet purposely bemired, instead of express- 
ing the gratitude which Mr. Shifter expected for the 
bounty of a shilling, said, that the night was wet, 
and tlie way dirty, and he hoped that his worship 
would not tiunk it much to give him half-a-crown. 

Dick now went to bed with some abatement of his 
expectations ; but sleep, I know not how, revival 
our hopes, and rekindles our desires. He rose early 
in the morning, surveyed the landscape, and was 
pleased. He walked out, and passed from field to 
field, without observing any beaten path, and won- 
dered that he had not seen the shepherdesses danc- 
ing, nor heard the swains piping to their flocks. 

At last he saw some rea^rs and harvest-women 
at dinner. Here> said he, are the true Arcadians, 
and advanced courteously towards them, as afraid 
of confusing them by the dignity of his presence. 
They acknowledged his superiority by no other 
token than that of asking him for something to 
drink. He imagined that he had now purchased 
the privilege of discourse, and began to descend to 
famiUar questions, endeavouring to accommodate 
bis discourse to the grossness of rustic understand- 
ings.^ The clowns soon found that he did not know 
wheat from rye, and began to despise him ; one of 
the boys, by pretending to shew him a bird's nest, 
decoyed him into a ditch ; and one of the wenches 
sold him a bargain. 

This walk had given bim no great pleasure ; but 
he hoped to find other rustics less coarse of man- 
ners, and less mischievous of disposition. Next 
morning he was accosted by an attorney, who told 
him, that unless he made fanner Dobson satisfaction 
for trampling his grass, he had orders to indict him. 
Shifter was offended but not terrified : and, telling 
the attorney that he was himself a lawyer, talked so 
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ToIdMy o( pettifoggers and banstort, Ihtit h« drove 
him away. 

Fifediag his walks Ibus interropted, he was in- 
clined to ride, and being pleased widi the appear- 
ance of a hor^e that was grazing in a neighbouring 
meadow, tuqnired the owner, who warranted hiai 
soand, and would not sell him, but thait he was too 
fine for a plain mm. Dick paid down the pvtoe, and 
riding out to enjoy die evening, Mi with his new 
horse into a ditch; they got out with difficulty^ and, 
as he was going to mount again,atM>u«tryman toeked 
at ^tfae horse, and pefceived him to be blind. Didc 
went to Ihe seller, and demanded baok Ins money; 
but was told t^iat anmn who rented his ground must 
do Ihe beet for iMiwcii^ Uiat his laiMUord had his 
lent thou^ the yaar was barren, and that^ whedier 
hdnses had efes or no, he should sell them to the 
hi^iest bidder. 

Shifter now began to be ,tired with mstic simpE- 
city, and on the fifth day took possession again of 
his ohasflft^ers, and bade farewell to the Tegioas of 
oaSm content and placid meditatian. 



N^72. SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1759. 



Men complain of nothing more frequently than of 
deficient memory ; and, indeed, every one finds 
that many of the ideas which he desired to retain 
have slipped irretrievably away ; that the acquisitions 
of the mind sure sometimes equally fugitive with the 
gifts of fortune ; and that a short intermission of at^ 
teatioa more certainly lessens knawledge than im- 
psiirs an estate. 
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To astkt this weakness of out natare, many me- 
thods have been proposed, all of which may be justly 
suspected of being mefFectuai ; for no art of memory , 
however its effects have been boasted or admired, 
has been ever adopted into general use, nor have 
those who possessed it appeared to excel others 
in readiness of recollection or multiplicity of at- 
tainments. 

There is another art of which all have felt the . 
want, though Themistocles only confessed it. We 
suffer equal pain from the pertinacious adhesion of 
unwelcome images, as from the evanescence of those 
which are pleasing and useful ; and it may be doubted 
whether we should be more benefited by the art of 
memory or the art of forgetfulness. 

Forgetfulness is necessary to remembrance. Ideas 
are retained by renovation of that impression which 
time is always wearing away, and which new images 
are strivine to obliterate. If useless thoughts could 
be expelled from the mind, all the valuable parts of 
our knowledge would more frequently recur, and - 
every recurrence would reinstate them in their 
fbrmer place. 

It is impossible to consider, without some regret, 
how much might have been learned, or how much * 
might have been invented by a rational and vigorous 
application of time, uselessly or painfully passed in 
the revocation of events which have left neither good 
nor evil behind them, in grief for misfortunes either 
repaired or irreparable, in resentment of injuries 
known only to ourselves, of which death has put the - 
authors beyond our power. 

Philosophy has accumulated precept upon pre- 
cept, to warn us against the anticipation of future 
calamities. All useless misery is certainly folly, and 
he that feels evils before they come may be deserv* 
edly censured ; yet surely, to dread the future is more 
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reaflOOiM0 than towlttment the past. iThe Inismess 
of life U to go forwards : he who sees eril in pros- 
pect meets it in his way; but he who catches it \jy 
retrospection turns back to find it. That which is 
feared may sometimes be avoided, bat that which 
is regretted to-day may be regretted again to- 
morrow. 

Regret is indeed useful and virtuous, and not 
only {dlowable but necessary, when it tends to the 
amendment of life, or to admonition of error which 
we may be again in danger of committing. But a 
very small'part of the moments spent in meditation 
on the past, produce any reasonable caution or sahi- 
taiy sorrow. Most of the mortifications that we have 
suffered, arose from the concurrence of local and 
temporary circumstances, which can never meet 
again ; and most of our disappointments have suc- 
ceeded those expectations, which life allows not to 
be formed a second time. 

It would add much to human happiness, if an 
art could be taught of forgetting all of which the 
remembrance is at once useless and afflictive, if that 
pain which never can end in pleasure could be driven 
totally away, that the mind might perform its func- 
tions without encumbrance, and tne past might no 
longer encroach upon the present. 

Little can be done well to which the whole mind, 
is not applied ; the business , of every day calls for 
the day to which it h assigned ; and he will have no 
leisure to regret yesterday's vexations who resolves 
not to have a new subject of regret to-morrow. 

But to forget or to remember at pleasure, are 
equally beyond the power of man. Yet as memory 
may be assisted by method, and the decays of know- 
ledge repaired by stated times of recollection, so the 
po^er of forgetting is capable of improvement. 
Reason will, ^ a resolute contest, prevail over iraa- 



giaation, aod the power may be obtained af tr^iw- 
fcnjag the ftttenticm as judgment shall direot* 

The jnc^rsiaQs of trauhksome thoughts are often 
violent and importunate; and it is not easy io a 
mind aocustomed to their inroads to ^expel them im- 
mediately by putting better images into motion ; but 
. this enemy of quiet is above all others weakctned by 
.^very defeat; the reflection which has been ooce 
overpowered and ejected, seldom returns with any 
. fprmidable vehemence., 

Smployment is the great instrument of intelleo- 
.tual dominion. The mind cimnot retire from its 
enemy into total vacancy^ or turn a^de from one 
object.but by passing to another. The gloomy and 
the resentful are always found among those who 
have nothing to do, or who do nothing. We tnust 
be biisy liboutgood or evil, and he to whom thepre- 
f sont o&rs nothing will often be looking backward 
on the piBist. 
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That every man would be rich if a wish could ob- 
tain riches, is a position which I believe few will 
contest, at least in a nation like ours, in which com- 
merce has kindled a universal emulation of wealth, 
and in which money receives all the honours wt^ch 
are the proper right of knowledge and of virtue. 

Yet though we are all labouring for gold as for 
the chief igood, and, by the natural effort of un- 
wearied (migence, have found many expeditious 
methods of obtaining it, we have not been able to 
improve the art of using Jt, or to makeit produce 
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more happiness than it afforded in former times, 
vhen every declaimer expatiated on its mischiefs, 
and every philosopher taught his followers to de- 
spise it. 

Many of the dangers imputed of old to exorhitant 
vrealdi are now at an end. The rich are neither 
waylaid by robbers nor watched by informers; there 

- is nothing to be drekded from proscriptions or sei- 
zures. The necessity of concealing treasure has 
long ceased ; no man now needs counterfeit medio- 
crity, and condemn his plate and jewels to caverns 
and darkness, or feast his mind with the conscious- 
ness of clouded splendour, of finery which is useless 
till it is shewn, and which he dares not shew. 

In our time the poor are strongly tempted to 
assume the appearance of wealth, but the wealthy 
very rarely desire to be thought poor ; for we are 
all at full liberty to display riches by every mode 
of ostentation. We fill our houses with useless 
ornaments, only to shew that we can buy them ; we 
cover our coaches with gold, and employ artists 
in the discovery of new fashions of expense ; and 
yet it cannot , be found that riches produce hap- 
piness. 

Of riches, as of every thing else, the hope is 
more than the enjoyment; while we consider them 
as the means to be used, at some future time, for 
the attainment of felicity, we press on our pur- 
suit ardently and vigorously, and that ardour se. 

' cures us from weariness of ourselves ; but no sooner 
do we sit down to enjoy our acquisitions, than 
we find them insufficient to fill up the vacuities 
of life. 

One cause which is not always observed of the 
insufficiency of riches is, that they v^ry seldom 
make their owner rich. To be rich is to have more 
than is desired, and more than is wanted ; to have 
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BoiHetiiing which may be spent without reluctance^ 
and scattered without care, with which the sudden 
demands of desire maybe gratified, the^^asual freaks 
of fancy indulged, or the unexpected opportunities 
of benevolence improved. 

Avarice is always poor, but poor by her own 
fault. There is another poverty to which the rich 
are exposed with less guilt by the officiousness of 
others. Every man, eminent for exuberance of for- 
tune, is surrounded from morning to evening, and 
from evening to midnight, by flatterers, whose art of 
adulation consists in exciting artificial wants, and in 
forming new schemeis of profusion. 

Tom Tranquil, when he came to ase, found him- 
self in possession of a fortune of which the twentieth 
part might, pierhaps, have made him rich. His tem- 
per is easy, and his affections soft ; he receives every 
man with kindness, and hears him with credulity. 
His friends took care tb settle him by giving him a 
wife, whom, having no particular inclination, he ra- 
dier accepted than chose, because he was told that 
she w&s proper for him. 

He was now to live with dignity proportionate to 
his fortune. What his fortune requires or admits 
Tom does not know, for he has little skill in compu- 
tation, and none of his friends think it their interest 
to improve it. If he was suffered to live by his own 
choice, he would leave every thing as he finds it, and 
pass through the world distinguished only by inof- 
fensive gentleness. But the ministers of luxury have' 
marked him out as one at whose expense they may 
exercise their arts. A companion, who had just 
learned the names of the Italian masters, runs from 
sale to sale, and buys pictures, for which. Mr. Tran- 
quil pays, without inquiring where they shall be hung. 
Another fills his gardens with statues, which Tran- 
x)uil wishes away, but dares nob remove. One of 
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his friends is Idarning architecture^ by l>uilding hiia 
a house, whicU he pa^^ed by and inquired to whoii|L 
it belonged; another has been for three years digging 
canaisj and raising mounts ; cutting trees down in 
one place, and planting thepn iiji anothor, on wl^ch 
Tranquil looks with a serene indifference, without 
as)ung what will be the qost. Another projector 
telU him that a water.work, like that of Versailles, 
will complete ^e beauties of his seat, and lays hia 
diaugbts before him ; Tranquil turns his eyes upoa 
tham, and the arti^t begins his explai^ations ; Tran* 
qpil raises no objections, but orders hinfi ^ begvn tha 
work, that he may escape from talk which li^ doea 
not understand. 

Thus a thousand hands are busy at his .^pens^ 
without adding to his pleasures. He pays and re* 
ceive3 visits, and has loitered in public or in solitude, 
talking in summer of the town, and id winter of the 
countryt without k^nowing that bis f<Mr^ne is ipx- 
paired, till his steward told him this morning thaj; 
he co^ld pay the workmien no longer but by mort- 
gaging a manor. 
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In the mythological pedigree of Learning, memory 
is made the mother of toe Muses, by which the 
masters of ancient wisdom, perhaps, meant to shew 
the necessity of storing the mind copiously with 
true notions, before the imagination should be suf- 
fered to form fictions or collect embellishmeats ; for 
the works of an ignorant poet can afford nothing 
higher than pleasing soun^l, and ffction is of.n^ 
other use than to display the treasures of memory* . 
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The necessity of tAethory to the ilcqttisitioti of 
knowledge is inevitably felt and unirersally £dlowed> 
so that scarcely any other of the mental faculties are 
commonly considered as necessary to a student : he 
that admires the proficiency of another, always attri- 
butes it to the happiness of this memory ; and he 
that laments his own defects, concludes with a wish 
that his memory was better. 

It is evident that when the power of retention is 
weak, all the attempts at eminence of knowledge 
must be vain ; and as few are willing to 'be doomed 
to perpetual ignorance, I may, perhaps, afford con- 
solatioti to some that have fallen too easily into de- 
fepxmdence, by obsetving that such weakness is, in 
my opinion, very rare, and that few have reason to 
complain of nature as unkindly sparing of the gifls 
.of memory. 

In the common biistness of life, ti^e find the me- 
mory of one like that of anothei*, and honestly im- 
pute omissions not to involutitary forgetfulness, but 
culpable inattention ; but in literaty inquiries, failure 
is imputed rather to want of memofy than of dili- 
gence. 

We consider ourselves as defective in mempry 
either because we remember l6ss than we desire, or 
less than we suppose others to remember. 

Memory is like all other human powers, t^ith 
which no man can be satisfied who measures them 
by what he can conceive, or by what he can desire. 
He whose mind is most capacious, finds it much too 
narrow for his wishes ; he that remembers most, re- 
members little compared with what he forgets. He, 
therefore, that, after the perusal ot a book, finds few 
ideas remaining in his mind, is not to consider the 
disappointment as peculiar to himself, or to resigh 
all hopes of improvement, because he does not re- 
tain what even the author has, perh&ps, forgotten. 

t2 
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He who compttreft his memory with that of others, 
is often too hasty to lament the inequality. Nature 
has sometimes, mdeed, afforded examples of enor- 
mous, wonderful, and gigantic memory* Scaliger 
reports of himself, that, in his youth, he could repeat 
above a hundred verses, having once read them; 
and Barthicus declares, that he wrote his Comment 
upon Claudian without consulting the text. But 
not to have such degrees of memory is no more to 
be lamented than not to have the strength of Her- 
cules, or the swiftness of Achilles. He that, in the 
distribution of good, has an equal share with com- 
mon men, may justly be contented. Where there is 
no striking disparity, it is difficult to know of two 
which remembers most, and still more difficult to 
discover which reads with greater attention, which 
has renewed the first impression by more frequent 
repetitions, or by what accidental combination of 
ideas either mind might have united any particular 
narrative or argument to its former stock. 

But memory, however impartially distributed, so 
often deceives our trust, that almost every man 
attempts^ by some artifice or other, to secure its 
fidelity. 

It is the practice of many readers to note, in the 
margin of their books, the most important, passages, 
the strongest arguments, or the brightest sentiments. 
Thus they load their minds with superfluous atten- 
tion, repress the vehemence of curiosity by useless 
deUberation, and by frequent interruption break the 
current of narration or the chain- of reason, and. at 
last close the volume, and forget the passages and 
marks together. 

Others 1 have found unalterably persuaded that 
nothing is certainly remembered but what is tran* 
scribed ; and they have, therefore, passed weeks and 
months in transferring large quotations to a common-. 



N* 75. iDLEn. 245 

place book. Yet why taxj part of a 1)ook, which oaii 
be consulted at pleasurCy should be copied, I was 
never able to discover. The hand has no closer 
correspbudence with the memory than the eye. The 
act of writing itself distracts the thoughts, and what 
is read twice, is commonly bettet Temembered than 
what is transcribed* This method^ therefore^ coa-' 
Slimes time without assisting memory. 

The true s^t of memory is the art of attention^ 
No man 'vftll read with much advantage who is not 
able, at pleasure, to evacu£Ae his mind^ or who brings 
not to his author an intellect defecated and pw«^ 
neither turbid with eare, nor agitated by plea«ttr6w 
If the repositories of thought are already full> what 
can they receive ; if the mind is employed on Une 
past or Culture, the book will be held before the eyes 
in vain. What is read with delight is oommoiily re* 
tained, because pleasure always secures attention ^ 
but the books which are consulted by occasional 
necessity, and perused with impatience, seldom leave ' 
any traces on the mind. 
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Iv the time when Bassora was considered as the 
school of Asia, and flourished by the reputation of 
its professors, and the confluence of its students, 
among the pupils that listeired round the chair of 
Albumazar was Gelaleddin, a. native of Tauris, in 
Persia, a young man aaoodable in his tnaiwers and 
beautiful in his form, of boundless ottriosity,^ inces- 
sant diligence, and irresistible genius, of quick a|>' 
|>i!idieiiBion> and tenacious memory, accurate withoi»t 
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narrowness, and eager for novelty without inoon<> 
stancy. 

No sooner did Gelaieddin appearat Bassora, than 
his virtues and abilities raised him to distinction. 
He passed from class to class rather admired tlian 
envied by those whom the rapidity of his progress 
left behind ; he was consulted by his fellow-students . 
as an oraculous guide, and admitted as a competekit 
auditor to the conferences of the sages. 

After a few years, having passed through all the 
exercises of probation, Gelaieddin was invited to. a 
professor's seat, and entreated lo increase the splen- 
dour of Bassora. Gelaieddin affected to deliberate 
on the proposal, with which, before he considered it, 
he resolved to comply ; and next morning retired, to. 
a garden planted for the recreation of the students,, 
and entering a solitary walk, began to meditate upon 
his future life. 

^ If I am thus eminent,' said he, * in the regions 
of literature, I shall be yet more conspicuous in any 
other place ; if 1 should now devote myself to study 
and retirement, I must pass my life in silence, unac- 
quainted with the delights of wealth, the influence 
of power, the pomp of greatness, and the charms of 
elegance, with all that man envies and desires, with 
all that keeps the world in motion, by the hope of 
gaining or the fear of Losing it. I will, therefore, 
depart to Tauris, where the Persian monarch resides 
in all the splendour of absolute dominion : my repu^ 
tation will fly before me, my arrival. will be congra^ 
tulated by my kinsmen and friends ; I shall see the 
eyes of those who predicted my greatness sparkling 
with exultation, and the faces of those that once de- 
spised me clouded with envy, or counterfeiting kind-* 
ness by artificial smiles. I will shew my wisdom by 
my discourse, and my moderation by my silence; I, 
will instruct the modest with easy gentleness, and 
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Impress the ostentatiaiu by seaaonable supeiciUous- 
ness. My apartments will be crowded by the in* ' 
quisittve and the vain, by those that honour and, 
thofle that rival me ; my name will soon reach the 
court; I shall stand before the throne of the em- 
peror ; the judges of the law will confess my wisdom, 
and die nobles will contend to heap gifts upon. me. 
If I shall find that my merit, like that of others, ex- 
cites malignity, or feel myself tottering on the seat 
of elevation, 1 may at last retire to academical ob. 
ficurity,. and become, in my lowest state, a professor 
of Bassora.' 

Having thus settled his determination, he declared 
to his friends his design of visiting Tauris, and saw 
with more pleasure than he ventured to express, the 
regret with which he was dismissed. He could not 
bear to delay the honours to which he was destined, 
and therefore hastened away, and in a short time 
entered the capital of Persia. He was immediately 
immersed in the crowd, and passed unobserved to 
tiis father's house. He entered, and was received, 
though not unkindly, yet without any excess of 
fondness,' or exclamations of rapture. His father 
bad, in his absence, suffered many losses, and Ge- 
^aleddin was considered as an additional burden to 
a falling family. 

Whei\ he recovered from his surprise, he began 
.to display his acquisitions, and practised all the arts 
of narration and disposition : but the poor have no 
leisure to be pleased with eloquence ; they heard his 
arguments without reflection, and his pleasantries 
without a smile. He then applied himself singly to 
his brothers and sisters, but found them all chained 
down by invariable attention to their own fortunes, 
and, insensible of any other excellence than that 
whie^h could bring some remedy for indigence. 

It was now known in the neighbourhood that Ge- 
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' laieddhl was t^turned, and he sat ibr some dayd in 
expectation that the learned would visit him for 
coiistiitation, or tlie gteat for entertainment. But 
who would be pleased or instructed in the mansions 
of poverty ? He then frequented places of public re- 
tort, and endeavoured to uttract notice by ^e co- 
piousness of his talk. The sprightly were silenced, 
and went away to censure in some other place his 
arrogance and his pedantry ; and the dull listened 
quietly for awhile, and then wondered why any matt 
nhcjliid take paibs to obtain so much kno^edge 
which would never do him good. 

He next solicited the viziers (or employment, not 
doubting but his Service would be eagerly accepted. 
He wajs told by one that there w«s ho vacancy in 
his office; by anotbeir, th&t his merit was abbve any 
patronage but that of the emperoir; by a thirds that 
he would hot forget him; and by thie chief vizier, 
that he did not think literature of any great use in 
public business. He was sometimes admitted €6 
their tables, where he exerted his WH and diffused 
his knowledge ; but he observed, that where, by en- 
deavour or accident, he had remarkably excelled, he 
was seldom invited a second time. 

He now returned to Bassora, wearied and dis- 
gusted , but confident of resuming his former rank, 
and revelling again in satiety of praise. But he who 
had been neglected at Tauris, Was not much regarded 
at Bassora ; he was considered as a fugitive, who re- 
turned only because he could live in no other 'place ; 
his companions found that they had formerly over- 
tated his abilities, and he lived long without notice 
or esteem. 
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* To THE Idler* 
• SIR, 

* I WAS much pleased with your ridicule of those 
shallow critics, whose judgment, though often right 
as far. as it goes, yet reaches only to inferior beau- 
ties, and who, unable to comprehend the whole, 
judge only by parts, and from thence determine the 
merit of extensive works. But there is another kind 
of critic still worse, who judges by narrow rules, 
and those too often false, and which, though they 
should be true, and founded on nature will lead 
him but a very little way towards the just estimation 
of the sublime beauties in works of genius ; for 
whatever part of an art can be executed or criticised 
by rules, that jpart is no longer the work of genius, 
which implies excellence out of the reach of rules. 
For my own part I profess myself an Idler, and love 
to give my judgment, such as it is, from my imme- 
diate perceptions, without much fatigue of think- 
ing; and I am of opinion, that if a man has not 
those perceptions right, it will be vain for him to 
endeavour to supply their place by rules, which may 
enable him to talk more learnedly, but not to dis- 
tinguish more acutely. Another reason which has 
lessened my affection for the study of criticism is, 
that critics, so far as I have observed, debar them- 
selves from receiving any pleasure from the polite 
arts, at the same time that they profess to love and 
admire them : for these rules, being always upper- 
most, give them such a propensity to criticise, that 
instead of giving up the reins of their imagination 
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into their author's hands, their frigid minds are em- 
ployed in examining whether the performance be 
adcording to the rules of art. 

' To those who are resolved to be critics in spite 
of nature/ and at the same time have no ^eat dis- 
position to much reading and study, I would recom- 
mend to them to assume the character of connoisseur, 
which may be purchased at a much cheaper rate 
than that of a critic in poetry. The remembrance of 
a few names of painters, with their general charac- 
ters, with a few rules of the Academy, which they may 
pick up among the painters, will go a great way to- 
wards making a very valuable connoisseur. 

' ^ith a gentleman of this cast, I visited last week 

Jie Cartoons at Hampton-court ; he was j ust returned 
om Italy, a connoisseur of course, and of course 
his mouth full of nothing but the giiace of Rafiaelle^ 
{he purity of Dominichino, the learning of Poussiii, 
and the air of Guido, the greatness of taste of the 
Carraccis, and the sublimity and grand contorno of 
Michael Angelo ; with all the rest of the cant of cri- 
ticism, which he emitted with that volubility which 
generally those orators have who annex no ideas to 
their words. 

' As we were passing through the rooms, in our 
way to the gallery, I made him observe a whole 
length of Charles the First, by Vandyke, as a perfect 
representation of the character as well as the figure 
of the man. He agreed it was veiy fine, but it 
wanted spirit and contrast, and had not the flowiug 
line, without which a figure could not possibly be 

r'aceful. When we entered the gallery, I thought 
could perceive him recollecting his rules by which 
^e was to criticise Rafiaelle. (I shall pass ovet his 
observation of the boots being too little, and other 
criticisms of that kind, till we arrived at St. Paul 
preaching.) " This/* says he, " is esteemed the most 
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e:ii:QelleQt of all t^e cajtopns ; what nobfeness, what 
dignity there is in that figure of St. Paul ! and yet 
what an addition to that nobleness could Raffaelle 
have ^iven, had the art of contrast been known iii 
his time! but, above all^ the flowing line, which 
coi;$titutes grace and beauty ! You would not have 
then seen an upright figure standing equally on both 
legs, and both bands stretched forward in the same 
direction; and bis drapery, to all appearance, without 
the least art of disposition." The following picture 
is the Charge to Peter, " Here," jsays he, " are 
twelve upright figures ; what a pity it is that Raf- 
faelle was not acquainted with the pyramidal pri^r 
ciple ! He would then have contrived the figures in 
the middle to have been on higher ground, or the 
figures at the extremities stooping or lying, which 
would not only have formed the group into the shap^ 
of a pyramid, but likewise contrasted the standing 
figures. Indeed," added he, " I have often la- 
mented that so great a genius as Rafiaelle had nbi 
lived in this enlightened age, since the art has 
been reduced to principles, and had had his educa- 
tion in one of the modem academies ; what glorious 
works might we then iiave expected from his divine 
pencil !" 

* I shall trouble you no longer with my friend's 
ebservatipns,. which, I suppose, you are now able to 
<oonti^ue by yourself. It is.curiQus to observe, that, 
fit the same time that great admiration is pretended 
for a name of fixed reputation, objections are raised 
againat thpae very qualities by which thatgreat name 
jvas acquired. 

' Those critics are continually lamenting that 
J(a$^lle .had not the colouring and harmony of 
Rubens, or the light and shadow of Rembrandt, with* 
out considering bow much the gay harmony of the 
former, and dfectatipn .of the latter, would takfi 
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from the dignity of Raffaelle ; and yet Rubens had 
gpreat harmony, and Rembrandt understood light and 
shadow: but what may be an excellence in a lower 
class of painting, becomes a blemish in a higher ; as 
the quicky sprightly turn, which is the life and beattty 
of epigrammatic compositions, would but iU suit with 
the majesty of heroic poetry. 

* To conclude ; I would not be thought' to inf^r^ 
from any thing that has been said, that rules are ab- 
solutely unnecessary ; but to censure scrupulosity, a 
servile attention to minute exactness, which is some- 
times inconsistent with higher excellency,' and is lost 
in the blaze of expanded genius. 

' I do not know whether you will think paintmg' a 
general subject. By inserting this letter, perhaps, 
you will incur the censure a man would deserve, 
whose business being to entertain a whole room, 
should turn his back to the company, and talk to a 
particular person. I am, Sir, &c,* 
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Easy poetty is universally admired; but I know 
not whether any rule has yet been fixed by which 
it may be decided when poetry can "be properly 
called easy. Horace has told us, that it is such 
as * every reader hopes to equal, but after long la- 
bour finds unattainable.' This is a very loose de- 
scription, in which only t&e effect is noted; the 
qualities which produce this efieot remaip to be in- 
vestigated. 

Easy poetry is that in which natural thoughts are 
cxp^ress^ without violence to the language. The 
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discriminating chariacterof ease consists principally 
in the diction ; for all true poetry requires that the 
sentiments be natural. Language suffers violence 
by harsh or by daring figures, by transposition, by 
unusual acceptations of words, and by any licence 
which would be avoided by a writer of prose* 
Where any artifice appears in the construction of 
the verse, that verse is no longer easy. Any epithet 
which can be ejected without diminution of the 
sense, any curious iteration of the same word, and 
all unusual, though not ungrammatical, structure of 
speech, destroy flie grace of easy, poetry. 

The first lines of Pope's Iliad afibrd examples 
of many licences which an easy writer must de- 
cline : 

AchiUet' wrath, to Greece the dirrful spring 
Of woes aiuiQmber'd, heavenly Goddess sing, 
. The wrath which hurled to Plato's gloomy reign 
The souls of mighty chiefs untimely slain. 

In the first couplet the language is distorted by 
inversions, clogged with superfluities, and clouded 
by a harsh metaphor ; and in the second there are 
two words used in an uncommon sense, and two epi. 
thets inserted only to lengthen the line ; all these 
practices may in a long work easily be pardoned, but 
they always produce some degree of obscurity and, 
ruggednesSk 

Easy poetry has been so long excluded by ambi- 
tion of ornament, and luxuriance ofimagery, that its 
nature seems now to be forgotten. Affectation, how- 
ever opposite to ease, is sometimes mistaken for it : 
and those who aspire to gentle elegance, collect fe- 
male phrases and fashionable barbarisms, and ima* 
gine. that style to be easy which custom has made 
familiar. Such was the idea of the poet who wrote 
the following, verses to a countess cutting paper! 

XXXIII. 2 
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Pallas giew topVtiJk mtee and M, 

She wonJd not da the letut right tluttg 

EiUier for goddess or for god. 
Nor work, nor play, nor paint, nor sing. 

Jove frowned, and ' Use (he cried) those e jes 

So skilful* and those hands «o taper ; 
I)o something ezqaitite aiid wise.' — 

She bow'd, obey'd him, and cat paper. 

This vexing him who gave her birth. 
Thought by all heaven a burning shame. 

What doet Mhe next, but bids on earth 
Her Burlington do just the same ! 

Pallas, you give yourself strangs ofrs; 

But sure you'U find it hard to spoU 
The sense and taste of one that bnrs 

The name of Saville and of Boyle. 

Alas ! one bad example shewn. 

How quickly all the sex pursue! 
See, madam 1 see the arts overthrown 

Between John Overton and you* 

It is the prerogative of easy poetry to be under- 
stood as long as the language lasts ; but modes of 
speech, which -owe their prevalence only to modish 
folly, or to the eminence of those that use them, die 
away with their inventors, and their meanings in a 
few years, is no longer known. 

Easy poetry is commonly sought in petty compo- 
sitions upon minute subjects ; but ease, though it 
excludes pomp, will admit greatness. Many lines in 
Cato's soliloquy are at once easy and sublime : 

The divinity that stirs within us ; 

'Tis heaven itself that points out an hereafter. 

And intimates eternity to roan. 

I f there is a power above us. 
And that there is all nature cries aloud 
Thro* all her works, he mn&t delight in virtue. 
And that which he delights in must be happy. 

Nor is ease more contrary to wit than to sublimity : 
the celebrated stanza of Cowley, od a lady elaborately 
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.dressed, loses notliing of its freedom by the spirit of 
ihe sentiment : 

Th' adorning thee with so much art 

Is bat a barb'roufl skill, 
Tis like the pob*ning of a dart. 

Too apt before, to kill. 

Cowley seems to have possessed the power of writ- 
ing easily beyond any other of our poets; yet his 
pursuit of remote thoughts led him often into harsb- 
ness of expression. Waller often attempted, but sel- 
dom attained it; for he is too frequently driven into 
transpositions. The poets, from the time of Dryden, 
have gradually advanced in embellbhment,.and coni- 
sequently departed from simplicity and ease. 

To require from any author many pieces of easy 
poetry, would be, indeed, to oppress him with too 
hard a task. It is less difficult to write a volume of 
lines swelled with epithets, brightened by figures^yand 
stiffened by transpositions, than to produce a few 
couplets graced only by naked elegance and simple 
purity, which require so much care and skill, that I 
doubt whether any of our authors have yet been able, 
for twenty lines together, nicely to observe the true 
definition of easy poetry. 
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M HAVE passed the summer in one of those places 
to which a mineral spring gives the idle and luxurious 
an annual reason for reporting, whenever they fancy 
themselves offended by the heat of London. What 
^ is the true motive of this periodical assembly I have 
never yet been able to discover. The greater part of 
the visitants neither feel diseases nor fear thera^. 

z2 



^66 iBi^BB. 3f* 78. 

yrfaat pleasure can be expected, more than the va- 
riety of the journey, I know not, for the numbers are 
too great for. privacy, and too small for diversion. 
As each is known to be a spy upon the rest, they all 
live in continual restraint ; and having but a narrow 
range for censure, they gratify its cravings by prey- 
ing on one another. 

' Buteverycondition has some advantages. In this 
confinement a smaller circle affords opportunities for 
more exact observation. The glass that magnifies its 
object contracts the sight to a point ; and the mind 
must be fixed upon a single character to remark its 
■minute peculiarities . The quality or habit which passes 
unobserved in the tumult of successive multitudes^ 
'becomes conspicuous when it is offered to the notice 
day after day ; and perhaps I have, without any dis- 
tinct notice, seen thousands like my late companions ; 
for when th^ scene can be varied at pleasure, a slight 
^disgust turns us aside before a deep impression can 
be made upon the mind. 

< There was a select set, supposed to be diitinguish- 
ed by superiority of intellects, who always^ passed th^ 
evening together. To be admitted to their conversa- 
tion was the highest honour of the place ; many 
youths aspired to distinction, by pretending to occa- 
sional invitations ; and the ladies were often vdshing 
to be men, that they might partake the pleasure of 
learned society. 

* I know not whether by merit or destiny, I was, 
soon after my arrival, admitted to this envied party, 
r which I frequented till I had learned the art by which 
each endeavoured to support his chariscter. 

^ Tom Steady was a vehement assertor of uncon^ 
troverted truth ; and by keeping himself out of the 
reach of contradiction had acquired all the confidence 
which the consciousness of irresistible abilities could 
have given* I was once mentioning a man of eml- 
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nence, and after having recounted his virtaes, en- 
deavoured to represent him fully, by mentioning his 
faults. ** Sir/' said Mr. Steady, ■* that he has faults 
I can easily believe, for ivho is without them? No 
man. Sir, is now alive, among the innumerable multi- 
tudes that swarm upon the earth, however wise, or 
however good, who has not, in some degree, his 
failings and his faults. If there be any man faultless, 
bring him forth into public view, shew him openfy, 
and let him be known; but I will venture to affirm, 
an(\, till the contrary be plainly shewn, shall always 
maintain, that no such man is to be found. Tell not 
me. Sir, of impeccability and perfection ; such talk 
is for those that are strangers in the world ; I have 
seen several nations, and- conversed with all ranks of 
people ; I have known the great and the mean, the 
teamed and the ignorant, the old aind the young, the 
clerical and the lay ; but I have never found a man 
without a fault; and I suppose shall die in the opinion, 
that to be human is to be frail.*' 

* To all this nothing could be opposed. I listened 
with a hanging head ; Mr. Steady looked round on 
the hearers with triumph, and saw every eye congra- 
tulating his victory ; he departed, and spent the next 
morning in following those who retired from the'com-i 
pany, and telling them, with injunctions of secrecy^ 
now poor Spritely began to take liberties with men 
wiser than himself; but that he suppressed him by 
a decisive argument, which put him totally to silence. 
. * Dick Snug is a man of sly remark and pithy sen- 
tentiousness : he never immerges himself in the stream 
of conversation, but lies to catch his companions in 
the eddy : he is often vefy successful in breaking nar- 
ratives, and confounding eloquence. A gentleman, 
giving the history of one of his acquaintance, made 
mention of a lady that had many lovers: ^* Then," 
said Dick> ^' she was either handsome or rich.'' This^ 

z3 
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observation beine well received, Dick watched the 
progress of the tale ; and, hearing of a man lost in a 
shipwreck, remarked, that '< no man was ever drowned 
upon dry land/' 

' Will Startle is a man of exquisite sensibility, 
whose delicacy of frame, and quickness of discern- 
ment, subject him to impressions frpm the slightest 
causes ; and who, therefore, passes his life between 
rapture and horror, in quiverings of delight, or con- 
vulsions of disgust. His emotions are too violent for 
many words ; his thoughts are always discovered by 
exclamations. ** Vile, odious, horrid, detestable," and 
'< sweet, charming, delightful, astonishing,*' compose 
almost his whole vocabulary, which he utters with 
various contortions and gesticulations, not easily re- 
lated or described. 

* Jack Solid is a man of much reading, who utters 
nothing but quotations ; but having been, I suppose, 
too confident of his memory, he has for some time 
neglected his books, and his stock grows every day 
more scanty. Mr. Solid has found an opportunity 
every night to repeat, from Hudibras, 

Doabtless the pleasure is as great 
O^ being cheated, as to cheat ; 

and from Waller, 

Poets lose half the praise they would have got. 
Were it hot known what they discreetly blot 

* Dick Mist^ is a man of deep research, and for- 
cible penetration. Others are content with super- 
ficial appearances; but Dick holds, that there is 
no effect without a cause, and vahies himself upon 
bis power of explaining the difficulty, and displaying 
the abstruse. Upon a dispute among us,, which 
of two young strangers was more beautiful, '^ You," 
says Mr. Misty, turning to me, ** like Amaranthia 
better than Chloris. I do not wonder at the prefer- 
^ce, for the cause is evident ; there is in man a fat" 
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eepdon of batmony^ and a sensibility of perfectiony 
which touches the finer fibres of the mental texture ; 
and before reason can descend from her throne, to 
pass her sentence upon the things compared, drives 
«8 towards the object proportioned to our faculties, by 
an impulse gentle, yet irresistible; for the harmonic 
system of the universe, and the reciprocal magnetism 
c^similar natures, are always open^ting towards con- 
formity and union ; nor can the powers of the soul 
cease from agitation, till they find something on which 
they can repose/' To this nothing was opposed; and 
Amaranthia was acknowledged to excel Chloris. 
< Of the rest you may expect an account from. 
Sir, yours, Robin Sprite lt.' 
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* To THE Idler. 
'SIR, 

* Your acceptance of a former letter on painting, 
gives me enconragement to offer a few more sketches 
on the same subject. 

* Amongst the painters and the writers on paint* 
ing, there is one maxim universally admitted, and 
continually inculcated. ** Imitate nature '* is the in- 
variable rule ; but I know none who have explamed 
in what manner this rule is to be understood ; the 
consequence of which is, that every one takes it in 
the most obvious sense, that objects are represented 
naturally when they have such relief that they seem 
real. It may appear strange, perhaps, to hear this 
sense of the rule disputed ; but it must be considered^ 
that, if the excellence of a painter consisted only in 
this kind of imitation, painting must lose its rank^ 
and be no longer considered as a liberal art, and 
sister to poetry, this imitation being merely mecha* 
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nicaly in which the slowest intellect is always sure to 
succeed best; for the painter of genius cannot stoop 
to dmdgery, in which me understanding has no part; 
and what pretence has the art to claim kindred with 
poetry, but by its powers over the imagination ? To 
this power the painter of genius directs his aim; in 
this sense he studies nature, and often arrives at his 
endy even by being unnatural in the confined sense of 
the word. 

The grand style of painting requires this minute 
attention to be carefully avoided, and must be kept 
as separate from it as the style of poetry from that of 
history. Poetical ornaments destroy that air of 
truth and plainness which ought to characterize 
history ; but the very being of poetry consists in 
departing from this plain narration, and adopting 
every ornament that will warm the imagination. To 
desire to see the excellences of each style united, 
to mingle the Dutch with the Italian school, is to 
join contrarieties which cannot subsist together, and 
which destroy the efficacy of each other. The Ita- 
lian attends only to the invariable, the great and ge. 
neral ideas which are fixed and inherent in universal 
nature ; the Dutch, on the contrary, to literal truth, 
and a minute exactness in the detail, as I may say- of 
nature modified by accident. The attention to these: 
petty peciiharities is the very cause of this natural- 
ness so much admired in the Dutch pictures, which, 
if we suppose it to be a beauty, is certainly of a 
lower order, which ought to give place to a beauty of 
a superior kind, since one cannot be obtained but by 
departing from the other. 

* If my opinion was asked concerning the works 
of Michael Angelo, whether they would receive any 
advantage from possessing this mechanical merit, I 
should not scruple to say they would not only re- 
ceive no advantage, but would lose, ia a great mea- 
sure, the efiect which they now have on every mind 
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susceptible of great and noble ideas. His works 
may be said to, be all genias and soul ; and why 
should they be loaded with heavy matter, which can 
only counteract his purpose by retarding the pro- 
gress of the ima^ation? 

If this opinion should be thought one of the wild 
extravagances of enthusiasm, I shall only say, that 
those who censure k are not conversant in the works 
x^ the great masters. It is very difficult to determine 
the exact degree of enthusiasm that the arts of paint- 
ing and poetry may admit. There may perhaps be 
too great an indulgence; as well as too great a re- 
straint of imagination ; and if the one produces in- 
coherent monsters, the other produces what is full 
as bad, lifeless insipidity. An intimate knowledge 
of the passions, and good sense, but not coramoa 
sense, must at last determine its limits. It has been 
thought, and I believe with reason, that Michael An*- 
gelo sometimes transgressed those limits; and I think 
I have seen figures of him of which it was very dif- 
ficult to determine whether they were in the highest 
degree sublime or extremely ridiculous. Such faults 
may bis said to be the ebullitions of genius ; but at 
least he had this merit, that he never was insipid, 
and whatever passion his works may excite, they will 
always escape contempt. 

What I have had under consideration is the sub- 
limest style, particularly that of Michael Angelo, the 
Homer of painting. Other kinds may admit of this 
naturalness, which of the lowest kind is the chief 
merit ; but in painting, as in poetry, the highest style 
has the least of common natui*e. 

One may very safely recommend a little more en- 
thusiasm to the modern painters : too much is cer- 
tEunly not the vice of the present age. The Italians 
seem to have been continually declining in this re- 
spect from the time of Michael Angelo to that of 
Carlo Maratti, and from thence to the very bathos 
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of ipsipidity to which they are .now sunk ; to that 
there is no need of remarking, that where I men- 
tioned the Italian painters in opposition to the Dutch, 
I mean not the moderns, but the beads of the old 
Roman and Bolognian schools ; nor did I mean to 
include in my idea of an Italian painter, the Venetian 
school, which may be said to be the Dutch part of 
the Itsdian genius. I have only to add a word of ad- 
vice to the painters, that howex^r excellent they may 
be in painting naturally, they would not flatter them- 
selves very much upon it ; and to the connoisseurs, 
that when they see a cat or fiddle painted so finely, 
that as the phrase is, ^ It looks as if you could take* 
it up/ they would not for that reason immediately 
compare the painter to Ra£^lle and Michael An- 
gelo. 
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That every day has its pains and sorrows is uni? 
versally experienced, and almost universally con- 
fessed ; but let us not attend only to mournful truths ; 
if we look impartially about us, we shall find that 
every day has likewise its pleasures and its joys. 

The time is now come when the town is again be- 
ginning to be full, and the rusticated beauty sees an 
end of her banishment. Those whom the tyranny 
of fashion had condemned to pass the summer among 
shades and brooks, are now preparing to return to 
plays, balls, and assemblies, with health restored by 
retirement, and spirits kindled by expectation. 

Many a mind, which has languished some months 
without emotion or desire, now feels a sudden reno- 
vation of its faculties. It was long ago observed 
by Fythagoras, that ability and necessity dwell near 
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each other. She that wandered in the garden with-< 
out sense of its fragrance, and lay day after day 
stretched upon a couch behind a green curtain, un- 
willing to wake, and unable to sleep, now summons 
her thoughts to consider which of her last year's 
clothes shall be seen again, and to anticipate the 
raptures of a new suit ; the day and the night are 
now filled with occupation ; the laces, which were 
too fine to be worn among rustics, are taken from 
the boxes and reviewed, and the eye is no sooner 
closed after its labours, than whole shops of silk 
busy the fancy. 

But happiness is nothing if it is not known, and 
very little if it is not envied. Before the day of de- 
parture a week is always appropriated to me pay- 
ment and reception of ceremonial visits, at which 
nothing can be mentioned but the delights of Lon- 
don. The lady who is hastening to the scene of ac-> 
tion^ flutters her wings, displays her prospect of fe- 
licity, tells how she grudges every moment of delay, 
and, in the presence of those whom she knows con- ' 
demned to stay at home, is sure to wonder by what 
arts life can be made supportable through a winter 
in the country, and to tell how often, amidst the 
ecstasies of an opera, she shall pity ^ose friends 
whom she has left behind. Her hope of giving pain 
is seldom disappointed : the affected indifference of 
one, the faint congratulations of another, the wishes 
of some openly confessed, and the silent dejection 
of the r£st, all exalt her opinion of her own supe- 
riority. 

But, how-ever we may labour for our own decep- 
tion, truth, though unwelcome, will sometimes intrude 
upon the mind« They who have already enjoyed 
the crowds and noise of the great city, know that 
their desire to return is little more than the restless- 
ness of a vacant mind, that they are not so much led 
by hope as driven by disgust, and wish rather to leave 
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^e country than to see the town. There is com- 
monly in every coach apassen^r enwrapped in si- 
lent expectation, whose joy is more sincere, and 
whose hopes are more exalted. The virgin whom 
the last summer released from her governess, and 
who is now going between her mother and her aunt 
to try tlie fortune of her wit and beauty, suspects no 
fallacy in the gay representation. She believes her- 
self passing into another world, and images London 
as an £lysian region, where every hour has its pro- 
per pleasure, where nothing is seen but the blaze of 
wealth, and nothing heard but merriment and flat- 
tery ; where the morning always rises on a show, and 
the evening closes on a ball ; where the eyes are used 
only to sparkle, and the feet only to dance'. 

Her aunt and her mother amuse themselves on the 
road, with telling her of dangers to be dreaded, and 
cautions td be observed. She hears them as they 
heard dieir predecessors, with incredulity or con- 
tempt. She sees that they have ventured and es- 
caped ; and one of the pleasures which she promises 
herself is, to detect their falsehoods, and be freed 
from their admonitions. 

We are inclined to believe those whom we do not 
know, because they have never deceived us. The 
fair adventurer may perhaps listen to the Idler, whom 
she cannot suspect of rivalry or malice ; yet he scarce- 
ly expects to be credited when he tells her, that her 
expectations will likewise end,in disappointment. 

The uniform necessities of human nature produce 
in a great measure uniformity of life, and for part of 
the day make one place like another; to dress and 
undress, to eat and to sleep, are the same in London 
as in the country. The supernumerary hours have 
indeed a greater variety both of pleasure and of pain. 
The stranger, gazed on by multitudes at her first ap- 
pearance in the Park, is perhaps on the highest sum- 
mit of female happiness ; but how great is the an- 



gvish wh^HTthe novelty of another fyte draws her 
MTorshippiers away 1 The heart may leap for a time 
under a fine gown ; but the sight of a gowB yet finer 
puts an, eud to rapture. In the first row at an opera 
two hours may be happUy passed in Usteniog to the 
mu^c oa the stage^ and watching the gluices of the 
company; but how will the night end in despondency 
when 8]:be.tbat ima^ned herself the sovereign of the 
place> sees: lords contending to lead Iris to her chair ! 
There is little pleasure in conversation to her whose 
wit i% reg^rdedbut ia thesecond place : aad who can 
dance with ease or spirit that sees Amaryllis led out 
before her ? She that fimciednothing but.a sucoes** 
sioa of pleasures, will find herself engaged withmit 
design in niiimberless e6mpetitioas, and mortified 
without provocation with numberless afiiictions. 

But I do.not mean to eiitinguish that ardour which 
I vmk to .moderate, or to discourage those whom I 
am endeavouring to restrain., To know the world is 
necessary, since we were bom for the help of one 
another ; and to know it early is convenient, if it be 
only that we may learn early to despise it. She diat 
briugs to London a mind well prepared for improve- 
ment, though she misses her hope of uninterrupted 
happiness, will gain in return an opportunity of add^ 
ing knowledge to vivacity, and enlar^ng innocence 
to virtue. 
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As the English army was passing towards Quebec; 
along a soft savanna between a mountain and a 
lake, one of the petty chiefs of the inland regions 
stood upon a rock surrounded by his clan, and fironf 
behind the shelter of the bushes contempla|»d the 
XXXIII. 2 A ' 
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art and regularity of European war. It was even- 
ing, the tents were pitched : he observed the secu- 
rity with which the troops rested in the night, and 
the order with which the march was renewed in the 
morning. He continued to pursue them with his 
eye till they could be seen no longer, and then istood 
for some time silent and pensive. 

Then turning to his followers, * My children/ 
said he, ^ I have often heard from men hoary with 
long life, that there was a time when our ancestors 
were absolute lords of the woods, the meadows, and 
the lakes, wherever the eye can reach, or the foot 
can pass. They fished and hunted, feasted and 
danced, and when they were weary lay down under 
the first thicket, without danger ^nd without fear. 
They changed their habitations as the seasons re* 
quired, convenience prompted, or curiosity allured 
diem ; and sometimes gathered the fruits of the moun- 
tain, and sometimes sported in canoes along the coast. 

^ Many years and ages are supposed to have been 
thus passed in plenty and security ; when, at last, a 
new race of men entered our country from the great 
ocean. They enclosed themselves in habitations of 
stone, which our ancestors could neither enter by 
violence nor destroy by fire. They issued from 
those fastnesses, sometimes covered like the arma- 
dillo with shells, from which the lance rebounded 
on the -striker, and sometimes carried by mighty' 
beasts, which had never been seen in our vales or 
forests, of such strength and swiftness, that flight 
and opposition were vain alike. Those invaders 
ranged over the continent, slaughtering in their rage 
those that resisted, and those that submitted, in 
their niiirth. Of those that remained, some were 
buried in caverns, and condemned to dig metals for 
their masters; some were employed in tilling the 
ground, of which foreign tyrants devour the pro- 
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duce; and, when the sword and the mines have 
destroyed the natives, they supply their place hy 
liiunaA beings of another colour, brought from some, 
distant country to perish here under toil and torture. 

' Some there are who boast their humanity, and 
<sontent themselves to seize our chases and fisheries, 
who drive us from every track of ground where fer- 
tility and pleasantness invite them to settle, and 
make no war upon us except when we intrude upon 
our own lands. 

^ Others pretend to have purchased a right of 
residence and tyranny ; but surely the insolence of 
puch bargains is more offensive than the avowed and 
open dominion of force. What reward can induce 
the possessor of a country to admit a stranger more 
|H)werful than himself? Fraud or terror must operate 
in such contracts; either they promised protection 
which they never have afforded, or instruction which 
they never imparted. We hoped to be secured by 
their favour from some other evil, or to learn the 
arts of Europe, by which we might be able to secure 
ourselves. Their power they never have exerted in 
our defence, and their arts they have studiously 
concealed from us. Their treaties are only to de- 
ceive, and their traffic only to defraud us. They 
have a written law among them, of which they boast 
as derived from Him who made the earth and sea, 
and by which they profess to believe that man wiU 
be made happy when life shall forsake him. Why 
is not this law communicated to us ? It is concealed 
because it is violated. For how can they preach it 
to an Indian nation, when I am told that one of its 
first precepts forbids them to do to others what they 
would not that others should do to them? 

^ But the time perhaps is now approaching when 
the pride of usurpation shall be crushed, and the 
cruelties of invasion shall be revenged. The sona 

2a2 
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of raptcttr have now driKwn their swordg upon each 
other^ and refened their claims to the decision of 
war; let ag look uaconoeraed upon liie slaughter, 
and remember that the death of every European 
delivers the country from a t3rrant and a lobber ; for 
what is the daim of either nation, bat the claim of 
the vulture to the leveret, of the tiger to the fawn t 
Let them then continue to dispute their tkle to 
regions which they cannot people, to purchase by 
danger and blood the empty dignity of dominion 
over mountains which they will never climb, and 
rivers which they will never pass. Let us en- 
deavour, in the mean time, to learn their discipline, 
and to forge their weapons ; and, when they shidl 
be weakened with mutual slaughter, let us rush down 
upon them, force their remains to take shelter in their 
ships, and reign once more in our native country/ 
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'To THE Idler. 
•SIR, 

< DiscotjRSiKO in my last letter on the different 
practice of the Italian and Dutch painters, I ob- 
served, that '* the Italian painter attends only to the 
invariable, the great and general ideas which ate 
fixed and inherent in universal liature.'* 

^ I was led into the subject of this letter by endea- 
vouring to fix the original cause of this conduct of 
the Italian masters. If it can be proved that by this 
choice they selected the most beautiful part <h the 
creation, it will shew how much their princnples are 
founded on reason, and, at the same time, discover 
the origin of our ideas of beauty. 



' I suppose it will be easily granted, that no man 
can jtidge whether any animal be beautiful in its 
kind, or deformed, who has seen only one of that 
species ; that is as conclusive in regard to the human 
figure ; so that if a man, bom blind, was to recover 
bis sight, and the most beautiful woman was brought 
before him, he could not determine whether she was 
handsome or not; nor, if the most beautiful and 
most deformed were produced, could he any better 
determine to which he should give the preference, 
haTing* seen only those two. To distinguish beauty, 
then, implies the having seen many individuals of 
that species. If it is asked, how is more skill ac- 
quired by the observation of greater numbers? I 
answer, that, in consequence of having seen many, 
the power is acquired, even without seeking after it, 
of distinguishing between accidental blemishes and 
excrescences which are continually varying the sur. 
face of Nature's works, and the invariable general 
form which nature most frequently produces, and 
always seems to intend in her productions. 

* Thus amongst the blades of grass or leaves of 
the same tree, though no two can be found exactly 
alike, yet the general form is invariable : a natu- 
ralist^ before he chose one as a sample, would exa- 
mine many, since, if he took the first that occurred, 
it might have, by accident or otherwise, such a form 
as that it would scarcely be known to belong to that 
species; he selects, as the painter does, the most 
beautiful, that is, the m6st general form of nature. 

* Every species of the animal as wdl as the vege- 
table creation may be said to have a fixed or deter- 
minate form towards which nature is continually 
inclining, like various lines terminating in the centre; 
or it may be compared to pendulums vibrating in 
different directions over one central point, and as 
.they all cross the centre, though only one passes 

2a3 
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through any other point, io it will be found that 
perfect beauty is ofiener produced by nature t^an 
deformity ; I do not mean than deformity in general, 
but than any one kind of deformity. To instance 
in a particular part of a feature : the line that forms 
the ndge of the nose is beautiful when it is straight; 
this then is the central form, which is oftener found 
than either concave, convex, or any other irregular 
form that shall be proposed. As we are then more 
accustomed to beauty thaq deformity, we may con- 
clude that to be the reasoii why we approve and 
admire it, as we approve and admire customs and 
fashions of dress for no other reason than that we 
are used to them, so that though habit and custom 
cannot be said to be the cause of beauty^ it is cer- 
tainly the cause of our Uking it ; and I have no doubt 
put thaty if we were more used to deformity than 
beauty, deformity would then lose the idea now 
annexed to it, and take that of beauty; as, if the 
whole world should agree that yea and no should 
change their meanings, yes would then deny, and no 
would affirm. 

* Whoever undertakes to proceed farther in this 
argument, and endeavours to fix a general criterion 
of beauty respecting different species, or to shew 
why one species is more beautiful than another, it 
will be required from him first to prove that one 
species is really more beautiful than another. That 
we prefer one to the other, and with very good rear 
son, will be readily granted ; but it does not fcdlow 
from thence that we think it more a beautiful form ; 
for we have no criterion of form by which to- deters 
mine our judgment. He who says a swan is more 
beautiful than a dove, means littk more than that 
he has more pleasure in seeing a swui than a dove» 
either from the stateliness of its motions, or its being 
a more rate bird; and he who gives the preference 
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to the dove, does it ft0m some association of ideas 
of innocenoe that he always annexes to the doye ; 
but, if he pretends to defend the t)reference he gives 
to one or the other by endeavouring to prove that 
this more beautiful fofm {itooeeds from a .parti- 
cular gradation of magnitude, undulation of a curve, 
or direction of a line, or ivhatever other conceit 
of his imagination he shall fix on as a criterion of 
form, he will be continually contradiotiiig himself^ 
and find at last that the great Mother of Nature will 
not be subjeeted to such narrow rules. Among the 
rarious reasons why we pr^er one part of her works 
to another, the most general, I believe^ is habit and 
custom ; custom makes, in a certain sense, white 
black, and black white ; it is custom alone deter^- 
mines our preference of the colour of the £urdpeans 
to the iEthiopians ; and they, for the same reason, 
prefer their own colour to out8< I suppose nobody 
will doubt, if one of their painters Were to paint the 
goddess of beauty, but that he would represent her 
black, with thick lips, fiat nose, andr woolly hair ; 
and, it seems to me, he would act very unnaturally 
if he did not ; for by what criterion will any one dis* 
pute the propriety of his idea ? We, indeed, say> 
that the form and colour of the European is prefer'^ 
able to that of the iBthiopian ; but 1 know of no 
reason we have for it, but that we are more accus- 
tomed to it. It is absurd to say, that beauty is pos«- 
aessed of attractive powers, which irresistibly seise 
the corresponding mind willi love and admiration, 
since that argument is equally conclusive in the fa'- 
vour of the white and the black philosopher. 
' * The black and white nations must, ih respect of 
beauty, be considered as of different kinds, at least 
a different species of the same kind ; from one of 
which to the other, as i observed, no inference can 
be drawn. > 

' Novelty is said to be on^ of the causes of beauty ; 
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that noYelty is a very sufficient reason why we 
vhould admire, is not denied; but because it is 
uncommon^ is it therefore beautifdl ? The beanty 
that is produced by ooloor, as when we prefer one 
bird to another, though of die same form, on account 
of its colour, has nouing to do with this argument, 
which reaches only to form. I haye here considered 
the word beauty as being properly apphed to form 
alone. There is a necessity of fixing this confined 
sense ; for their can be no argument, if the sense of 
the word is extended to every thing that is approved. 
A rose may as well be said to be beautiful because it 
has a fine smell, as a bird because of its colour. 
When we apply the word beauty we do not mean 
always by it a more beautiful form, but something 
valuable on account of its rarity, usefulness, colour, 
or any other property. A horse is said to be a 
beautiful animal; but, had a horse as few good 
qualities as a tortoise, I do not imagine that he 
would be then esteemed beautiful. 
^ * A fitness *to the end proposed, is said to be ano- 
ther cause of beauty ; but supposing we were pro- 
per judges of what form is the most proper in an 
animal to constitute strength or swiftness, w^ always 
determine concerning its beauty, before we exert 
our understanding to judge of its fitness. 

* From what has been said, it may be inferred, 
that the works of nature, if we compare one species 
wiith another, are all equally beautiful; and that 
prderence is given from custom, or some association 
of ideas ; and that) in creatures of the same species, 
beauty is the medium or centre of all various forms. 

' To conclude, then, by way of corollary ; if it has 
been proved, that the painter, by attending to the 
invariable and general ideas of nature, produces 
beauty, he must, by regarding minute particularities , 
and accidentaljdiscriminations, deviate from the uni« 
versal rule, and pollute his canvas with deformity.' 
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* To THE Idler. 

* I feupposE ycm have forgotten that many weeks 
ago I promised to send you an account of my com- 
J^anions at the Wells. You would not deny me a 
piftce among the most faithful votaries of idleness 
if you knew how often I have recollected my engage- 
ment, and contented myself to delay the perform* 
ance for some reason which I durst not examine 
because I knew it to be false ; how often I have 
sat down to write and rejoiced at interruption; 
and how often I have praised the dignity of resolu- 
tion, determined at night to write in the morning, and 
deferred it in the morning to the quiet hours of night. 

* I have at last begun what I have long wished at 
an end^ and find it more easy than I expected to con- 
tinue my narration. 

* Our assembly could boast no such constellation 
of intellects as Clarendon's band of associates. We 
bad among us no Selden, Falkland, or Waller ; but 
we had men not less important in their own eyes, 
tibough less distinguished by the public ; and many 
a time have we lamented the partiality of mankind, 
snd agreed that men of the deepest inquiry some- 
times let their discoveries die away in silence, that 
the most comprehensive observers have seldom op- 
portunities of imparting their remarks, and that 
modest merit passes in the crowd unknown and un- 
heeded. 

* One of the gte&test Men of the society was Sim 
Scruple, who lives in a continual equipoise of doubt, 
and IS a cotista&t enemy to confidence and dog« 
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roatism. Sim's favourite topic of conversation is, 
the narrowness of the hums^ mind» the fallacious- 
ness of our senses, the prevalence of early prejudice^ 
and the uncertainty of appearances. Sim has many 
doubts about the nature of death, and is sometimes 
inclined to believe that sensation may survive mo- 
tion, and that a dead man may fed though he 
cannot stir. He has sometimes hinted that man 
might perhaps have been naturally a quadruped i 
and thmks it would be very proper, diat at the 
Foundling-hospital some chilcuren should be enclosed 
in 9fi apartment in which the nurses should be 
obliged to walk half upon four and half upon two^ 
that the youngUngs, being bred without the prejudice 
of example^ might have no other guide than nature, 
and might at last come forth into the world as genius 
should direct, erect or prone, on two legs or on four* 

* The next in dignify of mein and fluency of talk 
was Dick Wormwood, whose sole delight is to find 
every thing wrong. Dick never enters a room but 
he shews that the door and the chimney are ill-placed* 
He never walks into the fields but he finds ground 
ploughed which is fitter for pasture. He is always 
an enemy to the present fashion. He holds that all 
the beauty and virtue of women will soon be de- 
stroyed by the use of tea. He triumphs when he 
talks on the present system of education, and tells us 
with great vehemence, that we are learning words 
when we should learn things. He is of opinion that 
we suck in errors at the nurse's breast, and thinks it 
extremely ridiculous that children should be taught 
to use the right hand rather than the left. 

* Bob Sturdy considers it as a point of honour to 
say again what he has once said, and wonders how 
any man that has beeh known to alter his opinion, 
can look his neighbours in the face. . Bob is the 
most formidable disputant, of tlie whole company; 



for without troubling himself to search for reasons, 
he tires hi» antagonist with repeated affirmations. 
When Bob has been attacked for an hour with all the 
powers of eloquence and reason, and his position 
appears to all but himself utterly untenable, he 
always closes the debate with his first declaration, 
kitroduced by a stout preface of contemptuous civi- 
lity. ''AH this is very judicious; you may talk; 
Sir, as you please ; but I will still say what I said at 
first.** Bob deals much in universals, which he has 
now obliged us to let pass without exceptions. He 
lives on an annuity, and holds that ** there are as 
many thieves as traders;" he is of loyalty unshaken, 
and always maintains, that " he who sees a Jacobite 
sees a rascal.'* 

' Phil Gentle is an enemy to the rudeness of con- 
tradiction and the turbulence of debate. Phil has 
no notions of his own, and therefore willin]gly catches 
from the last speaker such as he shall drop. This 
inflexibility of ignorance is easily accommodated to* 
any tenet ; his only difficalty is, when the disputants 
grow zealous, how to be of two contrary opinions at 
once. If no appeal is made to his judgment, he has 
the art of distributing his attention and his smiles in 
such a manner, that each thinks him of his own 
party ; but if he is obliged to speak, he then observes 
that the question is difficult ; that he never received 
so much pleasure from a debate before ; that neither 
of the controvertists could have found his match in 
any other company ; that Mr. Wormwood's assertion 
is very well supported, and yet there is great force 
in what Mr. Scrapie advanced against it. By this 
indefinite declaration both are commonly satisfied ;' 
for he that has prevailed is in good humour ; and he 
that has felt his own weakness is very glad to have 
escaped so-welL I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

Robin Spritely.* 
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BiooEAVHY is, of the various lands of narrative 
writing, that which is most eagerly read, and mosl 
easily applied to the purposes of li^. 

In romances, when the vnde field of possibility li6« 
open to invention, the incidents may easily be made 
more numerous, the vicissitudes more si»iden, and 
the events more wonderful ; but from the time <3i 
life when fancy begins to be overruled by reason 
and corrected by experience, the most aitful tale 
raises little curiosity when it is known to be false ; 
though it may, perhaps, be sometimes read as a 
model of a neat or elegant style, not for the sake of 
knowing what it contains, but how it is written ; or 
those that are weary of tbemselveis, may have re- 
course to it as a pleasing dream, of which, when they 
awake, they voluntarily dismiss the images from their 
minds. 

The examples and events of history press, indeed, 
upon the mind with the weight of truth.; but when 
they are repoaited in the memory, they are oflener 
employed for show than use, and rather diversify 
conversation than regulate life. Few are engaged in 
such scenes as give them opportunities of growing 
wiser by the downfal of statesmen or the defeat of 
generals. The stratagems of war and the intrigues 
of courts, are read by far the greater part of mankind 
with the same indifference as me adventures of fabled 
heroes, or the revolutions of a fairy region. Between 
falsehood and useless truth there is little difference. 
As gold which he cannot spend will make no man 
rich, so knowledge which he cannot apply will make 
no man wise. 
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The tti^ebiieyoiyifl conjiequenced id vie« and foUy^ 
of irregular dQ9ire3 and predominant passions, are 
befit ^iiHK>vered by those relations which 'are levelled 
with the* general surface of life;, which tell not how 
any m^n became great, but how he was made happy ; 
nQt;How h$ loiit.the favour of his prUice, but how he 
l^ecante diptoiMitented with himself. 

Those relations are therefore commonly of most 
^aJne in which the wciter tells his own story. He 
^at i^K^oiunts- the life of another commonly dwells 
most uppa qon&picuoua events, lessens the famiUaht^ 
of bis l^ale iK) increase its dignity, shews his £avouril:e 
l^t a. distance decorated and magnified like theancioit 
actors in their tragic dress* and endeavours to hide 
tjie ngyan that he may produce a hero* 
. But if it be true, which wa^ said by a French 
prjinoe, ' That no man was a hero to. the servants of 
his chamber,' it is equally true, that every man is yet 
l^ess a hero, t^ himself. He that is most elevated 
above the> crowd by the importance of his employ- 
ments, or the reputation of his genius, feels himself 
afiected by fame or business, but as they influence 
his domestic life. The high and low^ as they have 
the same faculties and the same senses, have no less 
similitude in their pains and pleasures. The sensa- 
tions are the same in all, though produced by very 
different occasions. The prince feels the same pain 
when an invader sieizes a province, as the fanner, 
when a.thief drives away his cow. Men thus equal 
in themselvjes will appear equal in honest and impar- 
tial biography : and those w:hbm fortune or nature 
place at thei giseatest distance, may affordinstraction 
to each other. 

Th0 writer q£ his own life has at least the first 

qualification of an historian, the knowledge of the 

truth ; and though it may be plausibly objected that 

' bis temptations ti^ disguise it are equal to his op- 
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portimities of knowing it, yet I cannot but tbink that 
impartiality may be expected with equal confidence 
from him that relates the passages of his own life, 
as from him that dehvers the transactions of another. 

Celrtamty of knowledge not only excludes mistake, 
but f(Mtifies veracity. What we collect by conjec- 
ture, and by conjecture only can one man judge <^ 
anoUier's motives or sentiments, is easily modifi^ by 
fancy or by desire ; as objects imperfectly discemeu 
take forms from the hope or fear of the beholder. 
But that which is fully known cannot be falsified but 
with reluctance of understanding, and alarm of con- 
science : of understanding, the lover of truth ; of 
conscience, the sentinel of virtue. 

He that writes the life of another is either bis 
friend or his enemy, and wishes either to exalt his 
praise or aggravate his infamy : many temptations to 
falsehood wUl occur in the disguise of passions, too 
specious to fear much resistance. Love of virtue 
will animate panegyric, and hatred of wfckedness 
imbitter censure. The zeal of gratitude, the ardour 
of patriotism, fondness for an opinion, or fidelity to 
a fMirty, may easily overpower the vigilance of a 
mind habitually well disposed, and prevail ovar im- 
assisted and unfriended veracity. 

But he that speaks of himself has no motive to 
£edsebood or partiality except self-love, by which all 
have so often been betrayed^ that all are on the watch 
against its artifices. He that writes an apology for 
a single action, to confute an accusation, to recom- 
mend himself to favour, is indeed always to be sus- 
pected of favouring his own cause ; but he that sits 
doMm calmly and voluntarily to review his life for the 
admonition of posterity, or to amuse himself, and 
leaves this accouiit unpublished, may be commo^y < 
presumed to tell truth, since falsehood cannot appelate 
his own mind, and fame will not be teard beiieath 
the tomb. 
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Okb of the peculiarities which distinguish the pre* 
sent age is the multiplication of books. Every day 
brings new advertisements of literary undertakings, 
and we are flattered with repeated promises of grow* 
ing wise on easier terms than our progenitors. 

How much either happiness or knowledge is ad- 
vanced by this multitude of authors, it is not very 
easy to decide. 

He that teaches us any thing which we knew not 
before^ is undoubtedlv to be reverenced as a master. 
- He that conveys knowledge by more pleasing 
wavs, may very properly be loved as a benefactor ; 
ana he that supplies life with innocent amusement, 
will be certainly caressed as a pleasing companion. 

But few of those who fill tiie world with books 
have any pretensions to the hope either of pleasing 
or instructing. They have often no other task than 
to lay two books before them, out of which they 
compile a third, without any new materials of their 
own, and with very little application of judgment ta 
those which former authors have supplied. 

That all compilations are useless I do not assert. 
Particles ef science are often very widely scattered. 
Writers of extensive comprehension have incidental 
remarks upon topics very remote from the principal 
subject, which are often more valuable than formal 
treatises, and which yet are not known because tliey 
are not promised in the title. He that collects those 
under proper heads is very laudably employed ; for 
though he exerts no great abilities in the work, he 
faciUtates the progress of others, and by making 
that easy of attainment which is already written* 

2b2 
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may g^ve some mind, more vigorous or more adven- 
turous than hi^ own, leisure for new thoughts aad 
original designs. 

But tbe collections poured lately from the press 
have been seldom made at any great expense of time 
or inquiry, and therefore only serve to distract choice 
without supplying any real want. 

It is observed that a corrupt society h^ maa^ Icrma ; 
I know not whether it is not- equally true, diat am 
ignorant age has many books. When the treasures of 
ahcient knowledge lie unexamiuedy and original 
authors are neglected and forgotten, compilers aad 
plagiaries are encouraged, who give us again whaft 
we had before, and grow great by settii^ before us 
what our own sloth had hidden from our view. 

Yet are not even these writers to be indiscrimi- 
nately censured and rejected. Truth like beauty 
varies its fashions, and is best recommended by dif- 
ferent dresses to different minds ; and he that recalls 
the attention of mankind to any part of learning 
which time has left behind it, may be truly said to 
advance the literature of his own age. As die man- 
ners of nations Vary, new topics of persuasion be- 
come necessary, and new combinations of imagery 
are produced ; and he that can accommodate him- 
self to the reigning taste, may always have readers 
who perhaps would not have looked upon better 
performances. 

To exact of every man who writes, that he should 
say something new, would be to reduce authors to 
a small number; to oblige the most fertile, genius 
to say only what is new would be to contract his 
volumes to a'few pages. Yet, surely, there ought 
to be some bounds to repetition ; libraries ought no 
more to be heaped for ever with the same thoughts 
diff^ently expressed, than with the same books dif- 
ferently decorated. 
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The good or eyil which these secondary writen' 
produce, is seldom of any long duration. As they 
owe their existence to change of fashion, they com- 
monly dis«|>pear when a new fashion becomes pre- 
valent. Tne authors that in any nation last from 
age to age are yery few, because there are very few 
that have any other claim to notice than that they 
catch hold on present curiosity, and gratify some 
accidental desire, or produce some temporary con- 
veniency. 

But however the writers of the day may despair 
of future fame, they ought at least to- forbear any 
present mischief. Though they cannot arrive at 
eminent heights of excellence, they might keep 
themselves harmless. They might take care to in- 
form themselves before they attempt to inform others, 
and exert the Httle influence which they have for 
honest puit>oses. 

But such is the present state of our literature, 
that the ancient sage, who thought a great book a 
great evil, would now think the multitude of books 
a multitude of evils. He would consider a bulky 
writer who engrossed a year, and a swarm of pam- 
phleteers who stole each an hour, as equal wasters 
of human life, and would make no other difference 
between them, than between a beast of prey and a 
flight of locusts. 
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* To THE Idler. 
'SIR, 

* I AM a youn^ lady newly married to a young gen- 
tleman. Ottr-i^tune is large, our minds are vacant, 

2b3 
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our dispotitioiM gsy, our acffaakitaiices numerous, 
and our relations splendid. We considered thd.t 
marriage, like life, has its youth ; that the first year 
is the year of gaiety and revel, and resolved to see 
the shows and feel the joys of London before the 
increase of our family should confine us to domestic 
cares and domestic pleasures. 

* Little time was spent in preparation t the eoftch 
was harnessed, and a few days brought us to Londoti, 
and we alighted at a lodging provided for us by Miss 
Biddy Trifle, a maiden niece of my husband's father, 
where we found apartments on a secoud floor, whidi 
my coasin told us would serve tis till we could pkaqe 
ourselves with a more commodious and elegfttiit 
habitation, and which she had taken at a very high 
price, because it was not woith the while to iliake a 
hard bargain for so short a time* 

' Here I intended to lie concealed till niy new 
clothes were made, and my new lodging hired ; but 
Miss Trifle had so industriously given notice of otir 
arrival to all her acquaintance, that I had the morti- 
flcation next day of seeing the door thronged with 
painted coaches and chairs Vrith corotiets, and was 
obliged to receive all my husband's relations on a 
second floor. 

^ Inconveniences are often balanced by some ad- 
vantage : the elevation of my apartments famished 
a subject for conversation, which, without some such 
help we should have been in danger of wanting. 
Lady Stately told us how many years had passed 
since she climbed so many steps. Miss Airy ran to 
the window, and thought it charming to see the 
walkers so little in the street ; and Miss Gentle went 
to try the same experiment, and screamed to find 
herself so far above the ground. 

' They all knew that we intended to remove, atid 
.therefore all gave me advice about a proper choiccf. 
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One ttttMst iPMKS teeoranieBcbd for (liaoinHritjfr ofite 
ait, another for tt»> freedom from bom; aanftberfor 
it« nefttness to the park/anotlMs because idiereiras 
but a step from it to all places of dilreirstbdv ioEid an- 
other because its inhabitants enjoyed, at. once the 
town and country. 

' I had civility enough tohesireVer^ reoonmenda- 
tiott with a look of curiosity while it was inade^ and 
of acquiescence when it was concluded, but in my 
heart felt no other desire than to be free from the 
disgrace of a second floor, and cared little where I 
should fix, if the apartments Were spacious and 
splendid. 

^ Kext day a chariot weiS' hired, and Miss Trifle 
was dispatched to find a lodging. She returned in 
the afternoon, with an account of a charming place, 
to which my hu^and went in the momine to make 
the contract. Being young and unexperienced, he 
i:6ok with him his friend Ned Quick, a gentleman of 
great skill in rooms and fumitiire, who sees, at a 
single glance, whatever there is to be commended 
or censured. Mr. Quick, at the first view of the 
house^ declared that it could not be inhabited, for 
the son In the afternoon shone with full glare on ^e 
windows of the dining-rootn. 

' Miss Trifle went out again and soon discovered 
knother lodging, which Mr. Quick went to survey, 
and found, that, whenever. the wind should blow 
from the east, all the smoke of the citj would be 
driven upon it* 

* A magnificent set of rooms was then found in 
one of the streets near Westminster-bridge, which 
Miss Trifle preferred to any which she had yet seen; 
but Mr. Quick, having mused upon it for a time, 
concluded that it would be too much exposed in the 
morning to the fogs that rise from the river. 

^ Thus Mr. Quick proceeded to give us every day 
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niew legtimmieB rf his taiCe and eiaeiiDifpection : 
•ometunes llie itreet ms too narrow fw a double 
langeofcoadiet; sometniiesikwasaiiolMoiiieplaco^ 
not inhabited by penons of quality. Some places 
were dir^, and some crowded ; in some houses the 
furniture was ill-suited, and in others the stairs were 
too narrow. He had snch fertili^ of objections that 
Miss Trifle was at last tired, and desisted from aU 
attempts for our accommodation. 

' In the mean time I have still continued to see my 
company on a second floor, and am asked twenty 
times a day when I am to leave those odious lodg- 
ingSy in which I hve tumultuously without pleasure, 
and expensively without honour. My husband thinks 
so highly of Mr. Quick, that he cannot be per- 
suaded to remove without his approbation; and Mr. 
Quick thinks his reputation raised by the multipli- 
cation of difficulties. 

'In this distress to whom can I have recourse? I 
find my temper vitiated by daily disappointment, by 
the sight of pleasure which I cannot partake, and 
the possession of riches which I cannot enjoy. Dear 
Mr. Idler, inform my husband that he is trifling 
away, in superfluous vexation, the few months which 
custom has appropriated to delight; that matrimonial 
quarrels are not easily reconciled between those that 
have no children ; that wherever we settle he must 
always find some inconvenience ; but nothing is so 
much to be avoided as a perpetual state of mquiry 
and suspense. I am. Sir, your bumble servant, 

Peggy Heartless.* 
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Of whfit We know not» we can only judge by.whfti 
w^ know. ' Ev.ery npvelty dji^ears more wonderful 
as it ^ more remote ironi any thing with which ex* 
p^Fience or testimday have hith^erto acquainted us; 
find iif it passes farther beyond the notions that we 
have been accustomed to form, it becomes atlasjt 
incredible.^ 

. We sdi()^m consider that hutnan knowledge is 
' veiy narjTQWf that national manners are formed by 
chance^, ^a^t ucncommon conjunctiiires of causes pro- 
duce rai^e eiffects, or that what is impossible at one 
time or pl^ee may yet happen in another It is 
always easier to deny than to inquire* To refuse, 
credit confers for a ndomeut an appearance pf supe- 
riority, which every little mind is tempted to assume 
wheA i j; inay be gained so cheaply as by withdraw- 
ing attei^tipn from evidence, and deelintag the fatigue 
of comparing probabilities. The most pertinacious 
and vehement demonstrator may be wearijed in time 
by continual nsegation ; and inqredulityj which a^n 
old poet, in his address to, Raleigh». calls ^ the wit 
of fools,* obtunds the argument which it cannot 
answer, as. woolsacks deaden arrows though they 
cannot repel them. 

Many relations of travellers have been slighted as 
fabulous, till more, frequent voyages have confirmed 
their veracity ; and it may reasonably be imagined, 
that many ancient historians are unjustly suspected of 
falsehood, because our own times afford nothing that 
resembles what they tell. 

Had only the writers of antiquity informed us that 
there was once a nation in which the. wife lay dovni 



upon the burning pile onlv to mix her ashes with 
those of her husband, we should have thought it a 
tale to be told with that of Endymion's commerce 
with the moon. Had only a single traveller related 
that many nations of the earth were black, we 
should have thought the accounts of the negroes 
and of the phoenix equally credible. But of black 
men the numbers are too great who are now repin^ 
ing under English cruelty, and the custom of volun- 
tary cremation is not yet lost among the ladies of 
India. 

Few narratives will either to men or women ap- 
pear more incredible than the histories of the Ama- 
zons ; of female nations of whose constitution it was 
the essential and fundamental law, to exclude men 
from all participation either of public affairs or do« 
mestic business ; where female armies marched un- 
der female captains, female farmers gathered the 
harvest, female partners danced together, and female 
wits diverted one another. 

Yet several ages of antiquity have transmitted ac- 
counts of the Amazons of Caucasus; and of the Ama- 
zons of America, Who have given their name to the 
greatest river in the world. Condamine lately found 
such memorials, as can be expected among erratic 
and unlettered nations, where events are recorded 
only by tradition, and new swarms settling in the 
country from time to time, confuse and efface all 
traces of former times. 

• To die with husbands, or to live without them, are 
the two extremes which the prudence and modera- 
tion of European ladies have, in all ages, equally 
declined ; they have never been allured to death by 
the kindness or civility of the politest nations, nor 
has the roughness and brutality of more savage 
countries ever provoked them to dooin their mtde 
associates to irrevocable banishment* The Bohe- 
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mian matrons are said to have made one short 
stru^le for superiority, but instead of banishitig tht 
men, they contented themselves with condemnii^ 
them to servile offices ; and their constitution thus 
left imperfect, was quickly oyerthrown. 

There is, I think, no class of English women 
from whom we are in any. danger of Amazonian 
usurpation. The old maids seem nearest to inde- 
pendence, and most likely to be animated by revenge 
against masculine authority; they often speak of 
men with acrimonious vehemence, but it is seldom 
found that they have any settled hatred against 
tliem, and it is yet more rarely observed that they 
have any kindness for each other. They will not 
easily combine in any plot ; and if they should ever 
agree to retire and fortify themselves in castles or 
in mountains, the sentinel will betrdy the passes in 
spite, and the garrison will capitulate upon easy 
terms, if the besiegers have handsome sword-knots, 
and are well supplied with fringe and lace. 

The gamesters, if they were united, would make a 
formidable body; and since they consider men only 
as beings that are to lose their money, they might 
live together without any wish for the officiousness 
of gallantry, or the delights of diversified conver- 
sation. But as nothing would hold them toge- 
ther but the hope of plundering one another, their 
government would fail from thp defect of its princi-" 
pies, the men would need only to neglect them, and 
they would perish in aJew weeks by a civil war. 

• 1 do not mean to qensure the ladies of England 
as defective in knowledge or in spirit, when I sup- 
pose them unlikely to revive the military honours of 
their sex. The character of the ancient Amazons 
was rather tenible than lovely ; the hand could not 
be very delicate that was only employed in drawing" 
the bow and brandishing the battle-axe; their power ^ 
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was mamtained 'by oraeliy,'dieir ooivage was de- 
ibnned by ferDcity, and their example only shews 
Aat men and woman tive best together. 
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When the philosophers of the last age were &-st. 
congregated into the Royal Society, great expecta- 
tions were raised of the sudden progress of useful 
surts ; the time was supposed to be near, when en- 
gines should turn by a perpetual motion, and health 
he secured by the universid medicine ; when learn- 
ing should be facilitated by a real character, and 
commerce extended by ships which could reach their 
ports in defiance of the tempest. 

But improvement is naturally slow. The Society 
met ' and parted without any visible diminution, of 
the miseries of life. The gout and stone were s^l 
painful, the ground that was not ploughed brought 
'no harvest, and neither oranges nor grapes would 
grow upon the hawtjiorn. At last those who were 
disappointed b^an to be angry; those likewise who 
hated innovation were glad to gain an opportunity 
of ridiculing men who had depreciated, perhaps with 
too much arrogance, the knowledge of antiquity* 
And it appears from some of their earliest apologies, 
t)iat the philosophers felt with great sensibility the 
unwelcome importunities of those who were daily, 
asking, ' What have ye done V 

The truth is, that little had been done compared 
with what, jGeiBie had been suffered to promise ; and 
the q^^stipn could only be answered by general apo- 
logiesc and by new hopes, which, when they were 
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frustrated, gave a new occasion to the same vexa- 
tious inquiry. 

This fatal question has disturbed the quiet of 
many other minds. He that in the latter part of his 
life too strictly inquires what he has done, can very 
seldom receive from his own heart such an account 
as will give him satisfaction. 

We do not indeed so often disappoint others as 
ourselves. We not only think more highly than 
others of our own abilities, but allow ourselves to 
form hopes which we never communicate, and please 
our thoughts with employments which none ever 
will allot us, and with elevations to which we are 
never expected to rise; and when our days and years 
have passed away in common business or common 
amusements, and we find at last that we have suffered 
our purposes to sleep till the time of action is past, 
we are reproached only by our own reflections ; nei- 
ther our friends nor our enemies wonder that we live 
and die like the rest of mankind ; that we live with- 
out notice, and die without memorial ; they know 
not what task we had proposed, and therefore can- 
not discern whether it is nnished. 

He that compares what he has done with what he 
has left undone, will feel the effect which must al- 
ways follow the comparison of imagination with 
reality ; he will look with contempt on his own un- 
importance, and wonder to what purpose he came 
into the world ; he will repine that he shall leave 
behind him no evidence of his having been, that he 
has added nothing to the system of hfe, but has 
glided from youth to age among the crowds without 
any effort for distinction. 

Man is seldom willing to let fall the opinion of 
his own dignity, or to believe that he ddes little only 
because every individual is a very little being. He 
is better content to want diligence than power^ and 

XXXIII. 2 c 
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sooner confesses the depravity of his will than thtt 
imbecility of his nature. 

From, this mistaken notion of human greatness it 
proceeds, that many who pretend to have made 
great advances in wisdom so loudly declare that they 
despise themselves. If I had ever found any of the 
s.clf-contemners much irritated or pained by thecon^ 
sciousness of their meanness, I should have given 
them consolation by observing, that a little more 
than nothing is as much as can be expected ftom a 
being, who with respect to the multitudes abimt him 
is himself little more than nothing. Every man is 
obliged by the Supreme Master of the universe to 
improve all the opportunities of good which are 
afforded him, and to keep in continual activity such 
abilities as are bestowed upon him. But he has no 
reason to repine, though his abilities are small and 
bis opportunities few. He that has improved the 
virtue, or advanced the happiness of one fellow-crea- 
ture, he that has ascertained a single moral proposi^* 
tion, or added one useful experiment to natural 
knowledge, may be contented with his own perform.-* 
ance, and, with respect to mortals like himself, may 
demand, like Augustus, to be dismissed at his depar- 
ture with applause. 
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How evil came into the world*— for what reason it 
is that life is overspread with such boundless varie- 
ties of misery — why the only thinking being, of this 
globe is doomed to think, merely to be wretohed^ 
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and to pass his time from youth to age in fearing ot 
in suffering calamities^ is a question which philoso- 
pheirs have long asked, and which philosophy could 
never answer. 

Religion informs us that misery and sin were 
produced together. The depravation of human will 
was followed by a disorder of the harmony of na- 
ture ; and by. that Providence which often places 
antidotes in the neighbourhood of poisons^ vice was 
checked by misery, lest it should swell to universal 
and unlimited dominion. 

A state of innocence and happiness is so remote 
from all that we have ever seen, that though we can 
easily conceive it possible, and may therefore hope 
to attain it, yet our speculations upon it must be 
general and confused. We can discover that where 
there is universal innocence, there will probably be 
universal happiness; for why should afflictions be 
permitted to infest beings who are not in danger of 
corruption from blessings, and where there is no use 
of terror nor cause of punishment? But in a world 
like ours, where our senses assault ys^ and our hearts 
betray us, we should pass on from crime to crime, 
heedless and remorseless, if misery did not stand in 
our way, and our own pains admonish us of our folly« 

Almost all the moral good which is left among us, 
is the apparent effect of physical evil. 

Goodness is divided by divines into soberness^ 
righteousness, and godliness. Let it be examined 
how each of these duties would be practised if there 
were no physical evil to enforce it. 

Sobriety, or temperance, is nothing but the for- 
bearance of pleasure ; and if pleasure was not fol- 
lowed by pain, who would forbear it ? We see every 
hour those in whom the desire of present indulgence 
overpowers all sense of past and all foresight of fu- 
ture misery. In a remission of the gout, the drunkard 

2c2 
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returns to his wine, and the ghitton to his feast; and 
if neither disease nor poverty were felt or dreaded, 
every one would sink down in idle sensuality, with-^ 
out any care of others, or of himself. To eat and 
drink, and lie down to sleep, would be the whole 
business of mankind. 

Righteousness, or the system of social duty, may 
be subdivided into justice and charity. Of justice 
one of the heathen sages has shewn, with great 
acuteness, that it was impressed upon mankind only 
by the inconveniences which injustice had produced. 
^ In the first agies,' says he, ' men acted without 
any rule but the impulse of desire ; they practised 
injustice upon others, and suffered it from others in 
their turn ; but in time it was discovered, that the 
pain of suffering wrong was greater than the plea- 
sure of doing it ; and mankind, by a general com- 
pact, submitted to the restraint of laws, and resigned 
the pleasure to escape the pain.' 

Of charity it is superfluous to observe, that it 
could have no place if there were no want ; for of a 
virtue which could not be practised, the omission 
could not be culpable. Evil is not only the occa- 
sional but the efficient cause of charity ; we are in- 
cited to the relief of misery by the consciousness that 
we have the same nature with the sufferer, that we 
are in danger of the same distresses, and may some- 
times implore the same assistance. 

Godliness, or piety, is elevation of the mind to- 
wards the Supreme Being, and extension of the 
thoughts to another life. The other life is future, 
and the Supreme Being is invisible. None would 
have recourse to an invisible power, but that all 
other subjects had eluded their hopes. None would 
fix their attention Upon the future, but that they 
are discontented with the present. If the senses 
were feasted with perpetual pleasure, they would 
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always keep the mind in subjection. Reason has no 
authority over us^ but by its power to warn us 
against evil. 

In childhood, while our minds are yet unoccupied, 
religion is impressed upon them, and the first years 
of almost all who have been well educated are 
passed in a regular discharge of the duties of piety. 
But as we advance foiward into the crowds of life, 
innumerable delights solicit our inclinations, ,and 
innumerable cares distract our attention ; the tim^ 
of youth is passed in noisy frolics ; manhood is led 
on from hope to hope, and from project to project ; 
the dissoluteness of pleasure, the inebriation of suc^ 
cess, the ardour of expectation, and the vehemence 
of competition, chain down the mind alike to the 
present scene ; nor is it remembered how soon this 
mist of trifles must be scattered, and the bubbles 
that float upon the rivulet of life be lost for ever in 
the gulf of eternity. To this consideration scarcely 
any man is awakened but by some pressing and 
resistless evil. The^ death of those from whom he 
derived his pleasures, or to whom he destined his 
possessions, some disease which shews him the va- 
nity of all external acquisitions, or the gloom of age 
which intercepts his prospects of long enjoyment, 
forces him to fix his hopes upon another state, and 
when he has contended with the tempests of life till 
his strength fails him, he flies at last to the shelter 
of religion. 

That misery does not make all virtuous, experience 
too clearly informs us; but it is no less certain 
that, of what virtue there is, misery produces far 
the greater part. Physical evil may be, therefore, 
endured with patience, since it is the cause of 
moral good ; and patience itself is one virtue by 
which we are prepared for that state in which evil 
shall be no more. 

2c3 
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It is a complaint which has been made from time to 
time, and which seems to have lately become more 
frequent, that English oratory, however forcible in 
argument, or elegant in expression, is deficient and 
ine!&cacious, because our speakers want the grace 
and energy of action. 

Among the numerous prelectors who are desirous 
to refine our manners, and improve our faculties^ 
some are willing to supply the deficiency of our 
speakers. We have had more than one exhortation 
to study the neglected art of moving the passions, 
and have been encouraged to believe that our 
tongues, however feeble in themselves, may, by. the 
help of our hands and legs, obtain an uncontrollable 
dominion over the most stubborn audience, animate 
the insensible, engage the careless, force tears from 
the obdurate, and money from the avaricious. 

If by sleight of hand, or nimbleness of foot, all 
these wonders can be performed, he that shall neg- 
lect to attain the free use of his limbs maybe justly 
censured as criminally lazy. But I am afraid that 
no specimen of such effects wiU easily be shewn. If 
I could once find a speaker in 'Change-alley raising 
the price of stocks by the power of persuasive ges- 
tures, I should very zealously recommend the study 
of his art; but having never seen any action by 
which language was much assisted, I have been hi- 
therto inclined to doubt whether my countr3^en are 
not blamed too hastily for their calm and motionless 
utterance. 

Foreigners of many nations accompany their^peech 
with action : but why should th^ir example have 
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more influence upon us than ours upon them? Cus- 
totns are not to be changed but for better. Let 
those who desire to reform us shew the benefits of 
the change proposed. When the Frenchman waves 
his hands, and writhes his body, in recounting the 
revolutions of a game at cards, or the Neapolitan^ 
who tells the hour of the day, shews upon his fingers 
the number which he mentions, I do not perceive 
that their manual exercise is of much use, or that 
they leave any image more deeply impressed by 
their bustle and vehemence of communication. 

Upon the English stage there is no want of action 
but the di£Bculty of ma]king it at once various and 
proper, and its perpetual tendency to become ridi- 
culous, notwithstanding all the advantages which 
art and show, and custom and prejudice, can give it, 
may prove how little it can be admitted into any 
other place, where it can have no recommendation 
but from truth and nature. 

The use of English oratory is only at the bar, in 
the parliament, and in the church. Neither the 
judges of our laws, nor the representatives of our 
people, would be much affected by laboured gesticu- 
lation, or believe any man the more because he rolled 
his eyes, or puffed his cheeks, or spread abroad his 
arms, or stamped the ground, or thumped his breast^ 
or turned his eyes sometimes to the ceiling, and 
sometimes to the floor. Upon men intent only 
upon truth, the arm of an orator has little power ; 
a credible testimony, or a cogent argument, will 
overcome all the art of modulation, and all the vio- 
lence of contortion. 

. It is well known that, in the city, which may be 
called the parent of oratory, all the arts of roecha-. 
nical persuasion were banished from the court of 
supreme judicature. The judges of the Areopagus 
considered action and vociferation as a foolish ap- 
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peal to the external senses, and unworthy to be prac* 
tised before those who had no desire of idle amuse- 
menty and whose only pleasure was to discover right. 

Whether action may not be yet of use in churches, 
where the preacher addresses a mingled audience, 
may deserve inquiry. It is certain that the senses 
are more powerful as the reason is weaker; and 
that he whose ears convey little to his mind, may 
sometimes listen with his eyes till truth may gra* 
dually take possession of his heart If there be any use 
of eestioulation,it must be applied to the ignorant and 
rude, who will be more affected by vehemence than 
delighted by propriety. In the pulpit, little action 
can be proper, for action can illustrate nothing but 
that to which it may be referred by nature or by 
custom. He that imitates by his hand a motion whidn 
he describes, eicplains it by natural similitude ; he 
that lays his hand on his breast when he expresses 
pity, enforces his words by a customary allusion. 
But theology has few topics to which action can be 
appropriated : that action which is vague and inde- 
terminate will at last settle into habit, and habitual 
peculiarities are quickly ridiculous. 

It is, perhaps, the character of the English, to de- 
apise trifles ; and that art may surely be accounted 
a trifle which is at once useless and ostentatious, 
which can seldom be practised with propriety, and 
which, as the mind is more cultivated, is less power- 
ful. Yet as all innocent means are to be used for 
the propagation of truth, I would not deter those 
who are employed in preaching to common congre- 
gations from any practice which they may find per-* 
suasive ; for, compared with the conversion of sin. 
ners, propriety and elegance are less than nothing. 
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It is common to overlook what is near, by keeping 
the eye fixed upon something remote. In the same 
manner present opportunities are neglected, and at- 
tainable good is slighted, by minds busied in exten- 
sive ranges, and intent upon future advantages. Life, 
however short, is made still shorter by waste of time, 
and its progress towards happiness, though naturally 
slow, is yet retarded by unnecessary labour. 

The difiBculty of obtaining knowledge is univer- 
sally confessed. To fix deeply in the mind the prin- 
ciples of science, to settle their limitations, and de- 
duce the long succession of their consequences ; 
to comprehend the whole compass of complicated 
systems, with all the arguments, objections, and so- 
lutions, and to reposite in the intellectual treasury 
the numberless facts, experiments, apophthegms, and 
positions, which must stand single in the memory, 
and of which none has any perceptible connexion 
with the rest, is a task which though undertaken 
with ardour, and pursued with diligence, must at last 
be left unfinished by the frailty of our nature. 

To make the way to learning either less short or 
less smooth, is certainly absurd ; yet this is the ap- 
parent effect of the prejudice which seems to pre- 
vail among us in favour of foreign authors, and of 
the contempt of our native literature, which this ex- 
cursive curiosity must naturally produce. Every 
man is more speedily instructed by his own language 
than by any other ; before we search the rest of the 
world for teachers, let us try whether we may not 
spare our trouble by finding them at home.. 

The riches of the English language are much 
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mater than they are commonly supposed. Many use- ' 
nil and valuable books lie buned in shops and libra- 
ries, unknown and unexamined, unless some lucky 
compiler opens them by chance, and finds an easy 
spoil of wit and learning. I am far from intending 
to insinuate that other languages are not necessary 
to him who aspires to eminence, and whose whole 
life is devoted to study ; but to him who reads only 
for amusement, or whose purpose is not to deck him- 
self with the honours of literatare, but to be quali- 
fied for domestic usefulness, and sit down content 
wiUi subordinate reputation, we have authors suffi- 
cient to fill up all the vacancies of his time, and 
gratify most of his wishes for information. 

Of our poets, I need say little, because they are 
perhaps, the only authors to whom their country has 
done justice. We consider the whole succession from 
Spenser to Pope, as superior to any names which the 
continent can boast; and therefore the poets of 
other nations, however familiarly they may be some- 
times mentioned, are very little read, except by those 
who desi^ to borrow their beauties. 

There is, I think, not one of the liberal arts which 
may not be competently learned in the English lan- 
guage. He that searches after mathematical know- 
ledge may busy himself among his own countrymen, 
and will find one or other able to instruct him in 
every part of those abstruse sciences. He that is de^ 
Hghted with experiments, and wishes to know the 
nature of bodies from certain and visible effects, is 
happily placed where the mechanical philosophy was 
first established by a public institution, and from 
which it was spread to all other countries. 

The mt>re airy and elegant studies of philology and 
criticism have little need of any foreign help. Though 
our language, not being very analogical, gives few 
opportunities for grammatical researches, yet we have 
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not wanted authors ivho have considered the pitnct- 
ples of speech ; and with critical writings we abound 
sufBciently to enable pedantry to impose rules which 
can seldom be observed, and vanity to talk of books 
which are seldom read. 

But our own language has^from the Reformation 
to the present time, been chiefly dignified and adorn- 
ed by the works of our divines^ who, contudered as 
commentators, controvertists, or preachers, have un- 
doubtedly left all other nations far behind them* No 
vulgar language can boast such treasures of theolo- 
gical knowledge, or such multitudes of authors at 
once learned, elegant, and pious. Other countries, 
and other communions,, have authors perhaps equal 
in abilities and diligence to ours ; but if we unite 
number with excellence, there is certainly no nation 
which must not allow us to be superior. Of morality 
little is necessary to be said, because it is compre- 
hended in practical divinity, and is, perhaps, better 
taught in English sermons than in any other books 
ancient and modem. Nor shall I dwell on pur excel- 
lence in .metaphysical speculations, because he that 
reads the works of our divines will easily discover 
how far human subtilty has been able to penetrate. 

Political knowledge is forced upon us by the form 
of our constitution ; and all the mysteries of govern- 
ment are discovered in the attack or defence of every 
minister. The original law of society, the rights of 
subjects, and the prerogatives of kings,have been con- 
sidered with the utmost nicety, sometimes profoundly 
investigated, and sometimes familiarly ei^plained. 

Thus copiously instructive is the English language ; 
and thus needless is all recourse to foreign writers. 
Let us not, therefore, make our neighbours proud by 
soliciting help which we do not want, nor discoiirage 
our own industry by difficulties which we need no| 
sufier. 
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Whatever is useful or honourable will be desired 
by many who never can obtain it ; and that which 
cannot be obtained when it is desired, artifice or folly 
will be diligent to counterfeit. Those to whom for- 
tune has denied gold and diamonds, decorate them- 
selves wilh stones and metals, which have something 
of the show, but little of the value ; and every moral 
excellence, or intellectual faculty, has some vice or 
folly which imitates its appearance. 

Every man wishes to be wise, and they who can- 
not be wise are almost always cunning. The less is 
the real discernment of those whom business or con- 
versation brings together, the more illusions are prac- 
tised, nor is caution ever so necessary as with asso* 
dates or opponents of feeble minds. 

Gunning differs from wisdom as twilight from open 
day. He that walks in the sunshine goes boldly for- 
ward by the nearest way ; he sees that where the 
path is straight and even he may proceed in security, 
and where it is rough and crooked he easily complies 
with the turns, and avoids the obstructions. But the 
traveller in the dusk fears more as he sees less ; he 
knows there may be danger, and therefore suspects 
that he is never safe, tries every step befor<s he fixes 
his foot, and shrinks at every noise, lest violence 
should approach him. Wisdom comprehends at once 
the end and the means, estimates easiness or di£Gicul- 

?', and is cautious or confident in dae proportion, 
unning discovers little at a time, and has no other 
means of certainty than multiplication of stratagems 
and superfluity of suspicion. The man of cunning 
always considers that he can never be too safe, and 
therefore always keeps himself enveloped in a mist. 
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impenetrable, ^ he hopes, to the eye of rivalr]^ or 
curiosity^ 

Upon this principle Tom Doable has formed a ha- 
l^it of eluding the most harmless question. What he 
has no inclination to answer, he pretends sometimes 
not to hear, and endeavours to divert the inquirer's 
attention by some other subject ; but if he be press- 
ed hard by repeated interrogation, he always evades 
a direct reply. Ask him whom he likes best on the 
stage ; he is ready to tell that there are several ex- 
cellent performers. Inquire when he was last at-the 
co£Pee-house ; be replies, that the weather has been 
bad lately. Desire him to tell the aige of any of his 
acquaintance ; he immediately mentions another who 
is older or younger. 

Will Pusude values himself upon a long reach. He 
foresees every thing before it will happen, though he 
never relates his prognostications till the event is 
past. Nothing has come to pass for these twenty 
years of which Mr. PuEzle had not given broad hints, 
and told at least that it was not proper tO'tell. Of 
those predictions, which every conclusion will equally 
verify, he cd ways claims the credit, and wonders that 
his friends did not understand them. He supposes 
very truly, that much may be known which he knows 
not, and therefore pretends to know muqh of which 
he and all mankind are equally ignorant. I desired 
his opinion, yesterday, of the German war, and was^ 
told, that if tne Prussians were well supported, some- 
thing great may be eicpected ; but that they have 
very powerful enemies to encounter ; that the Aus- 
trian general has long experience, and the Russians 
are hardy and resolute ; but that no human power is 
invincible. I then drew the conversation to our own 
affairs, and invited him to balance the probabilities 
of war and peace. He told me that war requires cou- 
rage, and negotiation judgment, and that the time 

XXXIII. 2 D 
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will come when it will be seen whether our skill ia 
treaty is equal to our bravery in battle. To this ge* 
neral pratUe he will appeal hereafter, and will de- 
mand to have his foresight apfdauded, whoever shall 
at last be conquered or victorious. 

With Ned Smuggle all is a secret. He believes 
himself watchedby observation and malignity oneveiy 
std^ and rejoices in the dexterity by which he has 
escaped snares that never were laid. Ned holds that 
a man is never deceived if he never trusts,, and there* 
fore will not tell the name of his tailor or his hatt^. 
He rides out every morning for the air, and [leases 
himself with thinking that nobody knows where he 
has been. When he dines with a friend, he tierer 
goes to his house the nearest way,, but walks up a 
by-street to perfdex the scent. When he has a coach 
ealled, he never tells him at the door the true j^ace 
to which he is going, but stops him in the way, that 
he may give him directions where nobody cikn hear 
him. The price of what he buys or sells is always 
concealed. He often takes lodgings in llie counlry 
by a wrong name, and thinks that the world is won- 
dering where he can be hid. AIL these transactions 
he registers in a book, which, he says, will some time 
or other amaze posterity. 

It is remarked by Bacon, that many men try to 
procure reputation only by objections, of which, if 
they are once admitted, the nullity never appears, be- 
cause the design is laid aside. * This faSse feint of 
wisdom,' says he, ^ is the ruin of business.' The whole 
power of cunning is privative ; to say nothing, and 
to do nothing, is the utmost of its reach. Yet men 
thus narrow by nature, and mean by art, are some- 
times able to rise by the miscarriages of bravery and 
the openness of integrity ; and by watching failures, 
and snatchingopportunities, obtain advantages^which 
belong properly to higher characters* 
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Sam Softx^t was bred a sugar-baker ; but succeed^ 
ing to a considerable estate on the death of his elder 
brother, He retired early from business, married a 
fertttne, and settled in acoaiUry-house near Kentish- 
town. Sam, who formerly was a sportsman, and in 
his apprenticeship used to frequent Barnet races, 
keeps a high diaise, with a brace of seasoned geldings. 
I>iiring tiie summer months the principal passion and 
employment of Sam's life is to visit, in this vehicle, 
iJie most eminent seats of the nobility and gentry in 
different parts of the kingdom, widi his wife and some 
select friends. By these periodical ezcursbns Sam 
gratifies many important purposes. He assists the 
several pregnancies of his wife ; he shews his chaise 
to l^e best advantage ; he indulges his insatiable 
curiosity for finery, which, since he has turned gen-* 
tleman, has grown upon him to an extraordinary de- 
gree ; he discovers taste and spirit ; and, what is 
above all, he finds frequent opportunities of display- 
ing to the party, at every house he sees, his knowledge 
of family connexions. At first Sam was contented 
with diiving a friend between London and his villa. 
Here he prided himself in pointing out the boxes of 
the citizens on each side of the road, with an accu- 
rate detail of their respective failures or successes in 
trade ; and harangued on the several equipages that 
were accidently passing. Here, too, the seats inter- 
spersed on the surrounding hills, afforded ample mat- 
ter for Sam's curious discoveries. For one, he told 
his companion, a rich Jew had offered money ; and 
that a retired widow was courted at another, by an 
emment dry-salter. At the sam^e time he discussed 

2d2 
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the utility, and enumerated the expenses, of the Is- 
lington turnpike. But Sam's ambition is at present 
raised to nobler undertakings. 

When the happy hour of the annual expedition 
arrives, the seat of the chaise is furnished with 
Ogilyy's Book of Roads, and a choice quantity of 
cold tongues. The most alarming disaster which 
can happen to our hero, who thinks he throws a vMp 
admirably well, is to be overtaken in a road which 
affords no quarter for wheels. Indee4, few men pos- 
sess more skill or discernment for concerting and 
conducting a party of pleasure^ When a seat is to 
be surveyed, he has a peculiar talent in selecting' 
some shady bench in the park, where the company 
may most commodiously refresh themselves with 
cold tongue, chicken, and French rolls ; and is very 
sagacious in discovering what cool temple in the 
garden will be best adapted for drinking tea, brought 
for this purpose, in the afternoon, and from which 
the chaise may be resumed with the greatest con- 
venience. In viewing the house itself^ he is princi- 
pally attracted by the chairs and beds, concerning 
the cost of which his minute inquiries generally gain 
the clearest information. An agate table easily di- 
verts his eyes from the most capital strokes of Ru- 
bens, and a Turkey carpet has more charms than a 
Titian. Sam, however, dwells with some attention 
on the family portraits, particularly the most modem 
ones ; and as this is a topic on which the house- 
keeper usudly harangues in a more copious manner^ 
he takes this opportunity of improving his know- 
ledge of intermarriages. Yet, notwithstanding thia 
appearance of satisfaction, Sam has some objection 
to all he sees. One house has too much gilding ; 
at another, the chimney-pieces are all monuments;, 
at a third, he conjectures that the beautiful canal 
must certainly.be dried up in a hot summer. He 
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despises the statues at Wilton, because he thinks 
he can see much better (carving at Westminster- 
abbey. But there is one general objection which 
he is sure to make at almost every house, particu- 
larly at those which are most distinguished. He 
allows that all the apartments are extremely fine, 
but adds, with a sneer, that they are too fine to be 
inhabited. 

Misapptied genius most commonly proves ridicu- 
lous. Had Sam/ as Nature intended, contentedly 
continued in the calmer and less conspicuous pur- 
suits of sugar-baking, he might have been a respect- 
able and useful character. At present he dissipates 
his life in a specious idleness, which neither improves 
himself nor his friends. Those talents which might 
have benefited society, he exposes to contempt by 
false pretensions. He affects pleasures which he 
cannot enjoy, and is acquainted only with those sub- 
jects on which he has no right to talk, and which it 
is no merit to understand. 
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It is common to find young men ardent and diligent 
in the pursuit of knowledge ; but the progress of 
life v^ often produces laxity and indifference ; and 
not (mly those who are at liberty to choose their 
business and amusements, but those likewise whose 
pnofesEUons engage them in literary inquiries, pass the 
latter part of their time without improvement, and 
spend the day rather in any other entertainment 
than that which they might find among theic books* 
This abatement of the vigour of curiosity is sooie^' 
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time* imputed to the insafficiency of learning. Men 
are supposed ,to remit their labours, because they 
find their labours to have been vain ; and. to search 
no longer after truth and wisdom, because they at 
last despair of finding them. 

But uus reason is for the most part rery falsely 
assigned. Of learning, as of virtue, it may be af- 
firmed, that it is at once honoured and neglected. 
Whoever forsakes it will for ever look after it with 
lopging, lament the Joss which he does not endea- 
vour to repair, and desire the good whicli he wants 
resolution to seize and keep. The Idler never ap- 
plauds his own idleness, nor does any man repent 
of the diligence of his youth. 

So many hindrances may obstruct the acquisition 
of knowledge, that there is little reason for wonder- 
ing that it IS in a few hands. To the greater part 
of mankind the duties of life are inconsistent with 
much study ; and the hours which they would spend 
upon letters must be stolen from their occupations 
and their families. Many suffer themselves to be 
lured by more sprightly and luxurious pleasures 
from the shades of contemplation, where they find 
seldom more than a calm delight, such as though 
greater than all others, its certainty and its duration 
being reckoned with its power of gratification, is yet 
easily quitted for some extemporary joy, which the 
present moment offers, and another, perhaps, will 
put out of reach. 

It is the great excellence of learning, that it bor- 
rows very little from time or place ; it is not confined 
to season or to climate, to cities or to the country, 
but may be cultivated and enjoyed where no other 
pleasure can be obtained. But this quality, which 
constitutes much of. its value, is one occasion of 
neglect; what may be done at all times with equal, 
propriety, is deferred from day to day, till the mind 



N" 94/ IDLER. 307 

is gradually reconciled to the omission, and the at- 
tention is turned to. other objects. Thus habitual 
idleness gains too much power to be conquered, and 
the soul shrinks from the idea of intellectual labour 
and intenseness of meditation. 

Tiiat those who profess to advance learning some- 
times obstruct it, cannot be denied ; the continual 
multiplication of books not only distracts choice, 
but disappoints inquiry. To him that has mode- 
rately stored his mind with images, few writers 
afford any novelty ; or what little they have to add 
to the common stock of learning, is so buried in the 
mass of general notions, that like silver mingled with 
the ore of lead, it is too little to pay for the labour 
of separation ; and he that has often been deceived 
by the promise of a title, at last grows weary of 
examining, and is tempted to consider all as equally 
fallacious. 

There are, indeed, some repetitions always lawful, 
because they never deceive. He that writes the 
history of past times, undertakes only to decorate 
known facts by new beauties of method or style, or 
at most to illustrate them by his own reflections. 
The author of a system, whether moral or physical, 
is obliged to nothing beyond care of selection and 
^ regularity of disposition. But there are others who 
claim the name of authors merely to disgrace it, and 
jfill the world with volumes only to bury letters in 
their own rubbish. The traveller who tells, in a 
pompous folio, that he saw the Pantheon at Rome, 
and the Medicean Venus at Florence ; the natural 
historian, who, describing the productions of a nar- 
row island, recounts all that it has in common with 
every other part of the world ; the collector of anti- 
quities, that accounts every thing a curiosity which 
the ruins of Herculaneum happen to emit, though an 
instrument already shewn in a thousand repositories, 
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or a cup common to the ancients, the modenig, and 

all mankind, may be justly censured as the perse- 
cutors of students, and the thieves of that time which 
never can be restored. 
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• To THE Idler. 

« MR. IDLER, 
* It is, I think, universally agreed, that seldom any 
good is gotten by complaint ; yet we find that few 
forbear to complain but those who are afraid of 
being reproached as the authors of their own miseries. 
I h(^, therefore, for the common permission to lay 
my case before you and your readers, by which I 
shall disburden my heart, though I cannot hope to 
receive either assistance or consolation. 

' I am a trader, and owe my fortune to frugality 
and industry. I began with little ; but by the easy 
and obvious method of spending less tlian 1 gain, I 
have every year added something to my stock, and 
expect to have a seat in the common*council at the 
next election. 

* My wife, who was as prudent as myself, died six 
years ago, and left me one son and one daughter, 
for whose sake I resdived never to marry again, and 
rejected the overtures of Mrs. Squeeze, the broker's 
widow, who had ten thousand pounds at her own 
disposal. 

, ^ I bred my son at a school near Islington ; and 
when he had learned arithmetic, and wrote a good 
hand, I took him into the shop, designing, in about 
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ten yearsy to retire to Stratford or Hackney^ and 
leave him established in the business. 

^ For four years he was diligent and sedate, entered 
the shop before it was opened, and when it was shut 
always examined the pins of the window. In any 
intermission of business it was his constant practice 
to peruse the ledger. I had always great hopes of 
bim, when I observed how sorrowfully he would 
shake his head over a bad debt, and how eagerly he 
would listen to me when I told him that he might at 
one time or other become an alderman. 

* We lived together with mutual confidence, till 
unluckily a visit was paid him by two of his school- 
fellows who were placed, I suppose, in the army, 
because they were fit for nothing better : they came 
glittering in their military dress, accosted their old 
acquaintance, and invited him to a tavern, where, 
as I have been since informed, they ridiculed the 
meanness of commerce, and wondered how a youth 
of spirit could spend the prime of his life behind a 
counter. 

* I did not suspect any mischief. I knew my son 
was never without money in his pocket, and was 
better able to pay his reckoning than his compa- 
nions ; and expected to see him return triumphing 
in his own advantages, and congratulating himself 
that. he was not one of those who expose their heads 
to a musket-bullet for three shillings a day. 

* He returned ^ullen and thoughtful ; I supposed 
him sorry for the hard fortune of his friends ; and 
tried to comfort him by saying that the war would 
soon be at an end, and that, if they had any honest 
occupation, half-pay would be a pretty hcdp. He 
looked at me with indignation ; and snatching up 
his candle, told me, as he went up stairs, that '^ he 
hoped to see a battle yet." 

^ Why he should hope to see a battle I could not 
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oonoeive, bat let him go quietly to sleep away liis 
folly. Next day he made two mistakes in the first 
billy disobliged a customer by surly aaswerSy and 
dated all bis entries in the journal in a wrong 
month. At night he met his military companions 
agun, came home late, and quarrelled with the 
maid. 

* From this fatal intenriew he has gradually lost 
all his laudable passions and denres. He soon grew 
Qsdess in the shop, where, indeed, I did not wil- 
lingly trust him any longer ; for he often mistook 
the price of goods to his own loss, and once gave a 
promissory note instead of a receipt. 

* I did not know to what degree he was corrupt- 
ed, till an honest tailor gave me notice that he had 
bespoke a laced suit, which was to be left for him at 
a house kept by the sister of one of my journeymen. 
I went to this clandestine lodging, and found, to my 
amazement, all the ornaments of a fine genUeman, 
which he has taken upon credit, or purchased with 
money subducted from the shop. 

* This detection has made him desperate. He now 
openly declares his resolution to be a gentleman ; 
says uiat his soul is too great for a counting-house; 
ridicules the conversation of city taverns ; talks of 
new plays, and boxes, and ladies ; gives duchesses 
for his toasts ; carries silver, for readiness, in his 
waistcoat pocket ; and comes home at night in a 
chair, with such thunders at the door as have more 
than once brought the watchmen from their stands. 

* Little expenses will not hurt us ; and I could 
forgive a few juvenile frolics, if he would be careful 
of Qie main ; but his favourite topic is contempt of 
money, which, he says, is of no use but to be spent. 
Riches, without honour, he holds empty things; and 
once told me to my face^ that wealthy plodders were 
<ynly purveyors to a man of spirit. 
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* He is always impatient in the company of his 
old friends, and seldom speaks till he is wanned with 
wine; he then entertains us with accounts that. we 
do not desire to hear, of intrigues among lords and 
ladies^ and quarrels between officers of iSie guards ; 
shews a miniature on his snuff-box, and wonders 
that any man can look upon the new dancer without 
rapture. 

^ All this is very provoking; and yet all this might 
be borne, if the boy could support his pretensions. 
But, whatever he may think, he is yet far from the 
accompUshmente which he has endeavoured to pur- 
chase at so dear a rate. I have watched him in pub^ 
lie places. He sneaks in like a man that knows he' 
is where he should not be ; he is proud to catch the 
slightest salutation, and often claims it when it is 
not intended. Other men receive dignity from dress, 
but my booby looks always more meanly for his 
finely. Dear Mr. Idler, tell him what must at last 
become of a fop, whom pride will not suffer to be a 
trader, and whom long habits in a shop forbid to be 
a gentleman. 1 am. Sir, Sec. 

Tim Wainscot.' 
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Hacho, a king of Lapland, was in his youth the 
most renowned of the northern warriors. His mar* 
tial achievements remain engraved on apillar of flint 
in the rocks of Hanga, and are to this, day solemnly 
carolled to the harp by the Laplanders, at the fires 
with which they celebrate their nightly festivities. 
Such was his intrepid spirit, that he ventured to. 
pass the lake Vether to the isle of Wizards, where 
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he descended Alone into the dreary vault In which 
a magician had been kept bound for six ages, and 
read the Gothic characters inscribed on his brazen 
mace. His eye was so piercing, that, as ancient 
chronicles report, he could blunt the weapons of 
his enemies only by looking at them. At twelve 
years of age he carried an iron vessel of a prodi- 
gious weight, for the length of five furlongs, in the 
presence of all the chiefs of his father's ca^e« 

Nor was he less celebrated for his prudence and 
wisdom. Two of his proverbs are yet remembered 
and rapeated among Laplanders. To express the 
vigilance of the Supreme Being, he was wont to 
say, * Odin's belt is always buckled.' To shew' that 
the most prosperous condition of life is often 
hazardous, his lesson was, ' When you slide on the 
smoothest ice, beware of pits beneaui.' He consoled 
his countrymen, when they were once preparing 
to leave Uie frozen deserts of Lapland, and re- 
solved to seek some warmer climate, by telling 
them that the eastern nations, notwithstanding 
their boasted fertility, passed every night amidst 
the horrors of anxious apprehension, and were in- 
expressibly affrighted, and almost stunned, every 
morning, with the noise of the sun while he was 
rising. 

His temperance and severity of manners were his 
chief praise. In his early years he never tasted 
wine; nor would he drink out of a painted cup. 
He constantly slept in his armour, with his spear 
in his hand; nor would he use a battle-axe whose 
handle was inlaid with brass. He did not, however, 
persevere in this contempt of luxury ; nor did he 
close his days with honour. 

One evening, after hunting the Gulos, or wild 
dog, being bewildered in a solitary forest, and hav- 
ing passed the fatigues of the day without any in- 
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tenral of refreshmeBt,jhe discovered a large store 
of honey in the hollow of a pine. This was a 
dainty which he had never tasted before ; and being 
at once faint and hungry, he fed greedily upon it. 
From this unusual and delicious repast he received 
80 much satisfaction, that at his return home, he 
commanded honey to be served up at his table 
every day. His palate, by degrees, became re- 
fined and vitiated ; he began to lose his native relish 
for simple fare, and contracted a habit of indulging 
himself in delicacies; he ordered the delightful 
gardens of his castle to be thrown open, in which 
the most luscious fruits had been suffered to ripen 
and decay, unobserved and untouched, for many 
revolving autumns, and gratified his appetite with 
luxurious desserts. At length he found it expedient 
to introduce wine, as an agreeable improvement ; 
or a necessary ingredient to his new way of living ; 
and having once tasted it, he was tempted, by little 
and little, to give a loose to the excesses of intoxi- 
cation. His general simplicity of life was changed; 
he perfumed his apartments by burning the wood 
of the most aromatic fir, and commanded his helmet 
to be ornamented with beautiful rows of the teeth of 
the rein-deer. Indolence and effeminacy stole upon 
him by pleasing and imperceptible gradations, re- 
laxed the sinews of his resolution, and extinguished 
his thirst of military glory. 

While Hacho was thus immersed in pleasure and 
in repose, it was reported to him, one morning, 
that the preceding night, a disastrous omen had 
been discovered, and that bats and hideous birds 
had drank up the oil which nourished the perpetual 
lamp in the temple of Odin. About the same time,' 
a messenger arrived to tell him, that the King- of- 
Norway had invaded his kingdom with a formidable 
army. Hacho, terrified as he was with the omen of 
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the night, and enervated with indulgenee, roused 
himself from his voluptuous lethargy, and recol- 
lecting some faint and few sparks of veteran 
valour, marched forward to meet him. Both 
armies joined battle in the forest where Hacho had 
been lost after hunting ; and it so happened, that 
the King of Norway challenged him to single combat, 
near the place where he had tasted the honey. The 
Lapland chief, languid and long disused to arms, was 
soon overpowered; he fell to the ground; and before 
his insulting adversary struck his head from his body, 
uttered this exclamation, which the Laplanders still 
use as an early lesson to their children : * The vicious 
man should date his destruction from the first 
temptation. How justly do 1 fall a sacrifice to sloth 
and luxury, in the place where I first yielded to 
those allurements which seduced n^e to deviate from 
temperance and innocence ! The honey which I tasted 
in this forest, and not the hand of the King of Nor- 
way, conquers Hacho.' 
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It may, I think, be justly observed, that few books 
disappoint their readers more than the narrations of 
travellers. One part of mankind is naturally curious 
to learn the sentiments, manners, and condition of 
the rest ; and every mind that has leisure or power 
to extend its views, must be desirous of knowing 
in what prdportibn Providence has distributed the 
blessings of nature, or the advantages of art, among 
the several nations of the earth. 
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This general desire easily procures readers to 
every book from which it can expect gratification. 
The adventurer upon unknown coasts, and the de- 
scriber of distant regions, is always welcomed as a 
man who has laboured for the pleasure of others, 
and who is able to enlarge our knowledge and rec- 
tify our opinions ; but when the volume is opened, 
nothing is found but such general accounts as leave 
no distinct idea behind them, or such minute enu- 
merations as few can read with either profit or de- 
light. 

Every writer of travels should consider, that, lik^ 
all other authors, he undertakes either to instruct o^ 
please, or to mingle pleasure with instruction. He 
that instructs, must offer to the mind something to be 
imitated, or something to be avoided ; he that pleases 
must offer new images to his reader, and enable him 
to form a tacit comparison of his own state with that 
of others. 

The greater part of travellers tell nothing, be- 
cause their method of travelling supplies them with 
nothing to be told. He that enters a town at night 
and surveys it in the morning, and then hastens 
away to another place, and guesses at the manners 
of liie inhabitants by the entertainment which his 
inn afforded him, may please himself for a time with 
a hasty change of scenes, and a confused remem- 
brance of palaces and churches ; he may gratify his 
eye with a variety of landscapes, and regale his pa- 
late with a succession of vintages : but let him be 
contented to please himself without endeavouring to 
disturb others. Why should he record excursions 
by which nothing could be learned, or wish to make 
a show of knowledge, which, without some power of 
intuition unknown to other mortals, he never could 
attain? 

Of those who crowd the world with their itine- 
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rarieSy some have no other purpose than to describe 
the face of the country ; those who sit idle at home, 
and are curious to know what is done or suffered in 
distant countries, may be informed by one of these 
wanderers, that on a certain day he set out early 
with a caravan, and in the first hour's march saw, 
towards the south, a hill covered with trees, then 
passed over a stream, which ran northward with a 
swift course, but which is probably dry in the sum- 
mer months : that an hour after he saw something 
to the right which looked at a distance like a castle 
with towers, but which he discovered afterward to 
be a craggy rock ; that he then entered a valley, in 
which he saw several trees tall and flourishing, wa- 
tered by a rivulet not marked in the maps, of which 
he was not able to learn the name ; that the road 
afterward grew stony, and the country imeven, where 
he observed among the hills many hollows worn by 
torrents, and was told that the road was passable 
only part of the year ; that going on they found the 
remains of a building, once, perhaps, a fortress to se- 
cure the pass, or to restrain the robbers, of which 
the present inhabitants can ^ve no other account 
than that it is haunted by fairies ; that they went to 
dine at the foot of a rock, and travelled the rest of 
the day along the banks of a river, from which the 
road turned aside towards evening, and brought 
them within sight of a village, which was once a 
considerable town, but which afforded them neither 
good victuals nor commodious lodging. 

Thus he conducts his reader through wet and dry, 
over rough and smooth, without incidents, without 
reflection : and, if he obtains his company for ano- 
ther day, will dismiss him again at night, equally fa- 
tigued with a like succession of rocks and streams, 
mountains and ruins. 

This is the common style of those sons of enter- 
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prise, who visit savage countries^ and range through 
solitude and desolation ; who pass a desert, and tell 
that it is sandy ; who cross a valley, and find that it 
is gpreen. There are others of more delicate sensi- 
bility, that visit only the realms of elegance and soft- 
ness; that wander through Italian palaces, and 
amuse the gentle reader with catalogues of pictures ; 
that hear masses in magnificent churches, and recount 
the number of the pillars or variegations of the pave- 
ment And there are yet others, who, in disdain of 
trifles, copy inscriptions elegant and rude, ancient 
and modem ; and transcribe into their book the walls 
of every edifice, sacred or civil. He that reads these 
books must consider his labour as its own reward ; for 
he will find nothing on which attention can fix, or 
which memory can retain. 

He that would travel for the entertainment of 
others, should remember that the great object of re- 
mark is human life. Every nation has something 
particular in its manufactures, its works of genius, 
its medicines, its agriculture, its customs, and its po- 
licy. He only is a useful traveller, who brings home 
something by which his country may be benefited ; 
who procures some supply of want, or some mitiga- 
tion of evil, which may enable his readers to com- 
pare their condition with that of others, to improve 
It whenever it is worse, and whenever it is better to 
enjoy it 
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' To THE Idler. 
• SIR, 

' I AM the daughter of a gentleman, who during his 
lifetime enjoyed a small income which arose from a 
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pengion from the court, by which he was enabled to 
live in a genteel and comfortable manner. 

* By the situation of life in which he was placed, he 
was frequently introduced into the company of those 
of much greater fortunes than his own, among whom 
he was always received with complaisance, and treated 
with civility. 

' At six years of age I was sent to a boarding-school 
in the country, at which I continued till my father's 
death. This melancholy event happened at a time 
when I was by no means of sufficient age to manage 
for myself, while the passions of youth continued 
unsubdued, and before experience could guide my 
sentiments or my actions. 

' I was then taken from school by an uncle, to the 
care of whom my father had committed me on his 
dying bed. With him I lived several years ; and as 
hfwls unmarried, the management of L family was 
committed to me. In this character I always endea- 
voured to acquit myself, if not with applause^^ at 
least without censure. 

' At the age of twenty-one, a young gentleman of 
some fortune paid his addresses to me, and offered me 
terms of marriage. This proposal I should readily 
have accepted, because from vicinity of residence, 
and from many opportunities of observing his beha- 
viour, I had in some sort contracted an sSection for 
him. My uncle, for what reason I do not know, re- 
fused his consent to this alliance, though it would 
have been complied with by the father of the young 
gentleman : and as the future condition of my life 
was wholly dependant on him, I was not willing to 
disoblige him, and therefore, though unwillingly, de- 
clined the offer. 

* My uncle, who possessed a plentiful fortune* fre- 
quently hinted to me in conversation, that at his death 
^ should be provided for in such a manner that I 
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should be able to make my future life comfortable 
aiid happy. As this promise was often repeated, I 
was the less anxious about any proyision for myself. 
In a short time my uncle was taken ill, and though 
all possible means were made use of for his recovery, 
in a few days he died^ 

* The sorrow arising from the loss of a relation, by 
whom I had been always treated with the greatest 
kindness, however grievous, was not the worst of my 
misfortunes. As he enjoyed an almost uninterrupted 
state of health, he was the less mindful of his disso^ 
lution, and died intestate ; by which mean^ his whole 
fortune devolved to a nearer relation, the heir at law. 

'Thus excluded from all hopes of living in the 
manner with which I have so long flattered myself, I 
am doubtful what method I shall take to procure a 
decent maintenance. I have been educated in a 
|nanner that has set me above a state of servitude, 
and my situation renders me unfit for the company 
of those with whom I have hitherto conversed. But, 
though disappointed in my expectations, I do not de- 
spair. I will hope that assistance may still be ob- 
tained for innocent distress, and that friendship, 
though rare, is yet not impossible to be found. 
I am. Sir, your bumble servant, 

Sophia Heedful.' 
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As Ortogrul of Basra was one day wandering along 
the streets of Bagdat, musing on the varieties of 
merchandise which the shops offered to his view, and 
observing the different occupations which busied the 
multitudes on every side", he was awakened from the 
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tranqaiUity of meditation by a crowd that obstructed 
hia passage. He raised his eyes, and saw the chief 
vizier, who having returned from the divan, was en- 
tering his palace. 

Ortogrui mingled with the attendants, and being 
supposed to have some petition for the vizier, was 
permitted to enter. He surveyed the spaciousness 
of the apartments, admired the walls hung with gol- 
den tapestry, and the floors covered with silken car- 
pets, and despised the simple neatness of his own 
little habitation. 

' Surely,' said he to himself,^ this palace is the seat 
of happiness, where pleasure succeeds to pleasure, 
and discontent and sorrow can have no admission. 
Whatever nature has provided for the delight of 
sense, is here spread forth to be enjoyed. What 
can mortals hope or imagine, which the master of 
this palace has not obtained ? The dishes of luxury 
cover his table, the voice of harmony lulls him in his 
bowers ; he breathes the fragrance of the groves of 
Java, and sleeps upon the down of the cygnets of 
Ganges. He speaks, and his mandate is obeyed ; 
he wishes, and his wish is gratified ; all whom he 
sees obey him, and all whom he hears flatter him. 
How different Ortogrui, is thy condition, wh6 art 
doomed to the perpetual torments of unsatisfied de* 
sire, and who has no amusement in thy power that 
can withhold thee from thy own reflections ! They 
tell thee that thou art wise ; but what does wisdom 
avail with poverty ? None will flatter the poor, and 
the wise have very little power of flattering them-* 
selves. That man is surely the most wretched of the 
sons of wretchedness, who lives with his own faults 
and follies always before him, who has none to re- 
concile him to himself by praise and veneration. I 
have long sought content, and have not found it ; I 
will from this moment endeavour to be rich.' 
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Full of his hew resolution, he shuts himself in his 
chamber for six months, to deliberate how he should 
grdw rich : he sometimes proposed to offer himself 
as a counsellor to one of the kings of India, and 
sometimes resolved to dig for diamonds in the mines 
of Golconda. One day, after some hours passed in 
violent fluctuation of opinion, sleep insensibly seized 
him in his chair ; he dreamed that he was ranging a 
desert country in search of some one that might teach 
him to grow rich ; and as he stood on the top of a 
hill shaded with cypress, in doubt whether to direct 
his steps, his father appeared on a sudden standing 
before him. ^ Ortogrul,' said the old man, ' Iknow 
thy perplexity ; listen to thy father ; turn thine eye 
on the opposite mountain.' Ortogrul looked, and 
saw a torrent tumbling down the rocks, roaring with 
the noise of thunder, and scattering its foam on the 
impending woods. * Now,' said his father, ' behold 
the valley that lies between the hills.' Ortogrul 
looked, and espied a little well, out of which issued 
a small rivulet. * Tell me now,' said his father, 
' dost thou wish for sudden affluence, that may pour 
upon thee like the mountain torrent, or for a slow 
and gradual increase, resembling the rill gliding from 
the well V — ' Let me be quickly rich,* said Ortogrul ; 

* let the golden stream be quick and violent.' — 

* Look round thee,' said his father, * once again.' 
Ortogrul looked, and perceived the channel of the 
torrent dry and dusty; but following the rivulet 
from the well, he traced it to a wide lake, which the 
supply, slow and constant, kept always full. He 
waked, and determined to grow rich by silent profit 
and persevering industry. 

Having sold his patrimony, he engaged in mer- 
chandise, and in twenty years purchased lands^ on 
which he raised a house, equal in sumptuousness to 
that of the vizier, to which he invited all the minia- 
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ters t>f pMasure, eipectine to enj<^ all the felicity 
which he had imagined ridies able to afford . Leisure 
soon made him weary of himself, and he longed to 
be persuaded that li^ was great and happy. He 
was courteous and liberal ; he gave all that approachr 
ed him hopes of pleasing him, and all who should 
please him hopes of being rewarded. Every art of 
praise was tried, and every source of adulatory fic- 
tion was exhausted. Ortogrul heard his flatterers 
without delight, because he found himself unable to 
believe them. His own heart told him its frailties, 
his own understanding reproached him with his 
faults. ' How long,' said he, with a deep sigh, * have I 
been labouring in vain to amass wealth which at last 
is useless ! Let no man hereafter wish to be rich, 
who is already too wise to be flattered/ 
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* To THE Idler. 

•SIR, 

' The uncertainty and defects of language have pro- 
duced very frequent complaints among the learned ; 
yet there still remain many words among us unde- 
fined, which are very necessary to be rightly under- 
stood, and which produce very mischievous mistakes 
when they are erroneously interpreted. 

* I lived in a state of celibacy beyond the usual 
time. In the hurry first of pleasure, and afterward 
of business, I felt no want of a domestic companion; 
but becoming weary of labour, I soon grew more 
weary of idleness, and thought it reasonable to follow 
the custom of life, and to seek some solace of my 
cares in female tenderness, and some amusement of 
my leisure in female cheerfulness. 
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* The choice which has been long delayed is com- 
mbitly made at last with great catition. My reso- 
lution was, to keep my passions neutral, and to 
marry only in compliance with my reason. I drew 
upon a page of my pocket-book a scheme of all fe- 
male virtues and vices, with the vices which bordeiT 
upon every virtue, and the virtues which are allied to 
every vice. I considered that wit was sarcastic, and 
magnammity imperious ; that avarice was economi- 
cal, and ignorance obsequious ; and having estimated 
the good and evil of every quality, employed my 
own diligence, and that or my friends, to nnd the 
lady in whom nature and reason had reached that 
happy mediocrity which is equally remote from exur 
berance and deficience. 

' Every woman had her admirers and her censurers; 
and the eitpectations which one raised were by an- 
other quickly depressed ; yet there was one in whose 
favour almost all suffrages concurred. Miss Gentle 
was universally allowed to be a good sort of woman. 
Her fortune was not large, but so prudently ma- 
naged, that she wore finer clothes, and saw more 
company, than many who were known to be twice 
as rich. Miss Genue's visits were every where wel- 
come; and whatever family she favoured with her 
company, she always left behind her such a degree 
of kindness as recommended her to others. Every 
day extended her acquaintance ; and all who knew 
ber declared that they never met with a better sort 
V of woman. 

* To Miss Gentle I made my addresses, and was 
received with great equality of temper. She did not 
in the days of courtship assume the privilege of im- 
posing rigorous commands, or resenting slight of- 
fences. If I forgot any of her injunctions, I was 
gently reminded ; if I missed the minute of appoint- 
ment, I was easily forgiven, I foresaw noUiing in 
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marriage. but a halcyon calm, and lo&jg^ed for the 
happiness which was to be found in the ins^Nurable 
society of a good sort of woman. 

' The jointure was soon settled by the intervention 
of friends, and the day came in which Miss Gentle 
was made mine for ever. The first month was 
passed easily enough in receiving and repaying the 
civilities of our friends. The bride practised with 
g^eat exactness all the niceties of ceremony, and 
distributed her notice in the most punctiUous pro- 
portions to the friends who surrounded us with uieir 
happy auguries. 

VBut the time soon came when we were left to 
ourselves, and were to receive our pleasures from 
each other, and I then began to perceive that I was 
not formed to be much delighted by a good sort of 
woman. Her great principle is, that the orders of a^ 
family must not be broken. Every hour of the day 
has its employment inviolably appropriated ; nor 
will any importunity persuade her to walk in the gar- 
den at the time which she has devoted to her needle- 
work, or to sit up stairs in that part of the forenoon 
which she has accustomed herself to spend in the 
back parlour. She allows herself to sit half an hour 
after breakfast, and an hour after dinner ; while I 
am talking or reading to her, she keeps her eye upon 
her watch, and when the minute of departure comes, 
will leave an argument un6nish^, or the intrigue of 
a play unravelled. She once called me to supper 
when I was watching an eclipse, and summcmed me 
at another time to bed when I was going to give 
directions at a fire. 

* Her conversation is so habitually cautious, that- 
she never talks to me but in general terms, as to one 
whom it is dangerous to trust. For discnminationa 
of character she has no names : all whom she men*<- 
tions are honest men and agreeable women. She 
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smiles not by sensation, but by practice. Her laugh- 
ter is never excited but by a joke, and her notion of a 
joke is not very delicate. The repetition of a good 
joke does not weaken its effect : if she has laughed 
once, she will laugh again. 

* She is an enemy to nothing but ill-nature and 
pride; but she has frequent reason to lament that 
they are so frequent in the world. All who are not 
equally pleased with the good and the bad, with the 
elegant and gross, with the witty and the dull, all who 
distinguish excellence from defect, she considers as 
ill-natured ; and she condemns as proud all who re- 
press impertinence or quell presumption, or expect 
respect froi^ any other eminence than that of foitune, 
to which she is always willing to pay homage. 

* There are none whom she openly hates, for if 
once she suffers, or believes herself to suffer, any 
contempt or insult, she never dismisses it from her 
mind, but takes all opportunities to tell how easily 
she can forgive. There are none whom she loves 
much better than others ; for when any of her ac- 
quaintance decline in the opinion of the world, she 
always finds it inconvenient to visit them; her affec- 
tion continues unaltered, but it is impossible to be 
intimate with the whole town. 

' She daily exercises her benevolence by pitying 
every misfortune that happens to every family within 
her circle of notice ; she is in hourly terrors lest one 
should catch cold in.the rain, and another be frighted 
by the high wind. Her charity she shews by la- 
menting that so many poor wretches should languish 
in the streets, and by wondering what the great can 
think on that they do so little good with such large 
estates. 

* Her house is elegant, and her table dainty, 
though she has little taste of elegance, and is wholly 
ftee from vicious luxury; but she comforts herself 
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that aobody can say that her house is dirty, w that 
her dishes are not well dresl. 

^ This, Mr. Idler, I haye found by long experience 
to be the character of a good sort of woman, which 
I have sent you for the information of those by whom 
a good sort ofroomany and a goodwoman^ may happen 
to be used as equiyalent tenns, and who may suffer 
by the mistake, like 

Your humble servant^ 

Tim Wakneb/ 
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Omar, the son of Hassan, had pussed seventy-five 
years in honour and prosperity. The favour of three 
successive califFs had 'filled his house with gold and 
silver ; and whenever he appeared, the benedictions 
of the people proclaimed his passage. 

Terrestrial happiness is of short continuance. The 
brightness of the flame is wasting its fuel; the 
fragrant flower is passing away in its own odours* 
The vigour of Omar began to fail, the curls of 
beauty fell from his head, strength departed from 
his hands, and agility from his feet. He gave back 
to the califF the keys of trust and the seals of secrecy ; 
and sought no other pleasure for the -remains of life 
than the converse of the wise, and the gratitude of 
the good. 

llbe powers of his mind were yet unimpaired. His 
chamber was filled by visitants, eager to catch the 
dictates of experience, and officious to pay the tri- 
bute of admiraticm. Caled, the son of the viceroy 
of E^pt, entered every day early, and retired late. 
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He was beautiful and eloquent ; Omar admired his 
wit and loved his docility. ' Tell me/ said Caled, 
^ thou to whose Yoice nations have listened, and whose 
insdom is known to the extremities of Asia, tell me 
how I may resemble Omar the prudent. The arts by 
which you have gained power and preserved it, are 
to you no longer necessary or useful ; impart to me 
the secret of your conduct, and teach me the plan 
upon which your wisdom has built your fortune.' 

^ Young man,' said Omar, ^ it is of little use to form 
plans of life. When I took my first survey of the 
world, in my twentieth year, having considered the 
various conditions of mankind, in the hour of soli- 
tude I said thus to myself, leaning against a cedar 
which spread its branches over my head : Seventy 
years are allowed to man ; I have yet fifty remain- 
ing ; ten years I will allot to the attainment of know- 
ledge, and ten I will pass in foreign countries ; I 
shall be learned, and therefore shdl be honoured; 
every city will shout at my arrival, and every stu- 
dent will solicit my friendship. Twenty years thus 
passed will store my mind with images which I shall 
be busy through the rest of my life in combining 
and comparing. I shall revel in inexhaustible accu- 
mulations of intellectual riches; I shall find new 
pleasures for every moment, and shall never more 
be weary of myself. I will, however, not deviate too 
Ifar from the beaten track of life, but will try what 
can be found in female delicacy. I will marry a 
wife beautiful as the Houries, and wise as Zobeide; 
with her I will live twenty years within the suburbs 
of Bagdat, in every pleasure that wealth can pur- 
chase, and fancy can invent* I will then retire to a 
rural dwelling, pass my last days in obscurity and 
contemplation, and lie silently down on the bed of 
death. Through my life it shall be my settled reso- 
lution, that I will never depend upon the smile of 

2r 2 



328 li>LBK. K* lOL 

princes ; that I will never stand exposed to the arti- 
fices of courts; I will never pant for public honours^ 
nor disturb my quiet with affairs of state. Such 
was my scheme of life, which I impressed indelibly 
upon my memory. 

^ The first part of my ensuing time was to be spent 
in search of knowledge, ; and I know not how I was 
diverted from my design. I had no visible impedi- 
ments without^nor any ungovernable passions within. 
I regarded knowledge as the highest honour and the 
most engaging pleasure ; yet day stole upon day, 
and month gUded after month, till I found that seven 
years of the first ten had vanished, and left nothing 
behind them. I now postponed my purpose of tra- 
velling ; for why should I go abroad while so much 
remained to be learned at home ? I immured myself 
for four years, and studied the laws of the empire. 
The fame of my skill reached the judges; I was 
found able to speak upon doubtful questions, and 
was commanded to stand at the footstool of the califiT. 
I was heard with attention, I was consulted with 
confidence, and the love of praise fastened on my 
heart. 

* I still wished to see distant countries, listened with 
rapture to the relations pf travellers, and resolved 
some time to ask my dismission, that I might feast 
xny soul with novelty; but my presence was always 
necessary, and the stream of business hurried me 
along. ^Sometimes I was afraid lest I should be 
charged with ingratitude; but I still proposed to 
travel, and therefore would not confine myself by 
marriage. 

' In my fiftieth year I began to suspect that the time 
of travelling was past, and thought it best to lay hold 
on the felicity yet in my power, and indulge myself 
in domestic pleasures. But at fifty no roan easily 
finds a woman beautiful as the Houries, and wise aa 
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Zobeide. I inquired and rejected, consulted and 
cMiberated, till the sixty*-s'econd year made me 
ashamed of gazing upon girls. I had now nothing 
left but retirement, and for retirement I never found 
a time, till disease forced me from public employ- 
ment. 

^ Such was my scheme, and such has been its con- 
sequence. With an insatiable thirst for knowledge, 
L trifled away the years of improvement ; with a 
restless desire of seeing di^ent countries, I have 
always resided in the ssune city ; with the highest 
expectation of ccmnubial felicity, I ,have lived un- 
married; and with unalterable resolutions of con- 
templative retirement,^ I am going to die within the 
walls of Bagdat/ 



N^ 102. SATURDAY, MARCH 29, 1760. 



It very seldom happens to man that his business is 
his pleasure. What is done from necessity is so 
often to be done when against the present inclina- 
tion, and so often fills the mind with anxiety, that an 
habitual dislike steals upon us, and we shrink invo- 
luntarily from the remembrance of our task. This 
iS the reason why almost every one wishes to quk 
his employment ; he does not l^e another state, but 
is disgusted with his own. 

From this unwillingness to perform more than is 
required of that which is commonly performed vnth 
feluctance, it proceeds that few authors write their 
own lives. Statesmen, courtiers, ladies, generals, 
and seamen, have given to the world their own sto- 
ries, and the events with which their different sta^. 
ii(»i8 have made them acquainted. They retired to 

2f3 
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the closet as to a place of quiet and amusement, and 

{leased themselves with writing, because they could 
ay down the pen whenever they were weary. But 
the author, however conspicuous, or however im- 
portant, either in the public eye or in his own, leaves 
his life to be related by his successors, for he can- . 
not gratify his vanity but by sacrificing his ease. 

It is commonly supposed that the uniformity of a 
studious life affisrds no matter for narration ; but tbe^ 
truth is, that of the most studious life a great part 
passes without study. An author partakes of the 
common condition of humanity ; he is bom and mar- 
ried like another man ; he has hopes and' fears, ex* 
pectations and disappointments, griefs and joys, and 
friends and enemies, like a courtier or a statei^man ; 
nor can I conceive why his affairs should not excite 
curiosity, as much as me whisper of a drawing-room, 
or the factions of a camp. 

Nothing detains the reader's attention more pow- 
erfully than deep involutions of distress, or sudden 
vicissitudes of fortune ; and these might be abun- 
dantly afforded by memoirs of the sons of literature. 
They are entangled by contracts which they know not 
how to fulfil, and obliged to write on subjects which 
they do not understand. Every publication is a new 
period of time, from which some increase or declen- 
fiion of fame is to be reckoned. The gradations of 
a hero*s life are from battle to battle, and of an au- 
thor's from book to book. 

Success and miscarriage have the same effects in 
all conditions. The prosperous are feared, hated 
and flattered ; and the unfortunate avoided, pitied, 
and despised. No sooner is a book published than 
the writer may judge of the opinion of the world. If 
his acquaintance press round him in public places, 
or salute him from the other side of the street ; if 
invitations to dinner come thick upon him, and those 



»* 102. IDLER. .131 

with whom he dines keep him to supper; if the la- 
ddies turn to him when his coat is plain, and the foot- 
men serve him with attention and alacrity ; he may 
be sure that his work has been praised by some 
leader of literary fashions. 

Of declining reputation the symptoms are not less 
easily observed. If the author enters a coffee-house 
he has a box to himself ; if he calls at a bookseller's, 
the boy turns his back; and, what is the most fatal 
of all prognostics, authors will visit him in a morning, 
and talk to him hour after hour of the malevolence 
of critics, the neglect of merit, the bad taste of the 
1^, and the candour of posterity. 

All this, modified and varied by accident and 
custom, would form very amusing scenes of biogra- 
phy, and might recreate many a mind which is very 
litue delighted with conspiracies or battles, intrigues 
of a court, or debates of a parliament; to this might 
be added all the changes of the countenance of a pa- 
tron, traced from the first glow which flattery raises 
in his cheek, through ardour of fondness, vehemence 
of promise, magnificence of praise, excuse of delay, 
and lamentation of inability, to the last chill look of 
final dismission, when the one grows weary of so- 
liciting, and the other of hearing solicitation. 

Thus copious are the materials which have been 
hitherto suffered to lie neglected, while the reposi- 
tories of every family that has produced a soldier or 
a minister are ransacked, and libraries are crowded 
with useless folios of state papers which will never 
be read, and which contribute nothing ia valuable 
knowledge. 

I hope the learned will be taught to know their 
own strength and their value, and, instead of de- 
voting their lives to the honour of those who seldom 
thank them for their labours, resolve at last to do jus- 
tice to themselves. 
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Respicere ad longs jassit spatia ultima vits. — Juv. 

Much 0f the pain and pleasure of mankind arises 
from the conjectures which every one makes oi the 
thoughts of others : we all enjoy praise which we do 
not hear^ and resent contempt which we do not see. 
The Idler may therefore he forgiven, if he suffers his 
imagination to represent to him what his readers will 
say or think, when they are informed that jthey have 
now his last paper in their hands. 

Value is more frequently raised by sciorcily than 
by use. That which lay neglected whenit was com- 
mon, rises in estimation as its quantity becomes less. 
We seldom learn the true want of what we have, till 
it is discovered that we can have no more. 

This essay will, perhaps, be read with care even 
by those who have not yet attended to any other ; 
and he that finds this late attention recompensed, 
will not forbear to wish that he had b.estow;ed it 
sooner. 

Though the Idler and his readers have contracted 
no close friendship, they are perhaps both unwilling 
to part. There are few things not purely evil, of 
which we can say, without some eniotion of uneasi- 
ness, ^this is the last.' Those who never could agree 
together, shed tears when mutual discontent has de- 
termined them to final separation; of a place which 
has been frequently visited, though without pleasure, 
the laBt look is taken with heaviness of heart ; and 
die Idler, with all his chillness of tranquilhty, is not 
wholly unaffected by the thought that his last essay 
is now before him. 
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This secret horror of the last is inseparable from 
a thinking being, whose life is limited, and to whom 
death is dreadful. We always make a secret com- 
parison between a part and the whole ; the termina- 
tion of any period of life reminds us, that life itself 
has likewise its termination ; when we have done any 
thing for the last time, we involuntarily reflect that 
a part of the days allotted us is past, and that as 
more are past there are less remaining. 

It is very happily and kindly provided, that in 
every life there are certain pauses and interruptions, 
which force consideration upon the careless, and 
seriousness ii]ft>n the light; points of time where one 
course of action ends, and another begins ; and by 
vicissitudes of fortune, or alteration of employment, 
by change of place or loss of friendship, we are 
forced to say of something, ^ this is the last.' 

An even and unvaried tenour of life always hides 
from our apprehension the approach of its end. 
Succession is not perceived but by variation ; he that 
lives to-day as he lived yesterday, and expects that 
as the present day is, such will be the morrow, easily 
conceives time as running in a circle and returning 
to itself. The uncertainty of our duration is im- 
pressed commonly by dissimilitude of condition ; it 
is only by finding life changeable that we are re- 
minded of its shortness. 

This conviction, however forcible at every new 
impression, is every moment fading from the mind ; 
and partly by the inevitable incursion of new images, 
and partly by voluntary exclusion of unwelcome 
thoughts, we are again exposed to the universal fal- 
lacy; and we must do another thing for the last 
time, before we consider that the time is nigh when 
we shall do no more. 

As the last Idler is published in that solemn week 
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which the Christiain world has always set apart for 
the examination of the conscience, the review of life, 
the extinction of earthly desires, and the renovation 
of holy purposes ; I hope that my readers are al- 
ready disposed to view every incident with serious- 
ness, and improve it by meditation ; and that when 
they see this series of trifles brought to a conclusion, 
they will consider that, by outliving the Idler, they 
have passed weeks, months, and years, which are 
now no longer in their power ; that an end must in 
time be put to every thing great as to every thing 
little ; that to life must come its last hour, and to 
this system of being its last day, thc^hour at which 
probation ceases, and repentance will be vain; the 
day in which every work of the hand, and imagina- 
tion of the heart, shall be brought to judgment, and 
an everlasting futurity shall be determined by the 
past. 



N» XXIL* 



Many naturalists are of opinion, that the animals 
which we commonly consider as mute, have the 
power of imparting their thoughts to one another. 
That they can express general sensations is very 
certain : every being that can utter sounds has a 
different voice for pleasure and for pain. The hound 
informs his fellows when he scents his game : the hen 
calls her chickens to their food by her cluck, and 
drives them from danger by her scream. 

* This was the original No. 22, bat oa the republication of the 
work in volumes. Dr. Johnson substituted what now stands under 
that head. 
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Birds have the greatest variety of notes ; they have 
indeed a variety, which seems almost sufficient to 
make a speech adequate to the purposes of a life, 
which is regulated by instinct, and can admit little 
change or improvement. To the cries of birds 
curiosity or superstition has been always attentive ; 
many have studied the language of tne feathered 
tribes, and some have boasted that they under- 
stood it. 

The most skil^l or most confident interpreters of 
the sylvan dialogues, have been commonly found 
among the philosophers of the east, in a country 
where the csdmness of the air, and the mildness of 
the seasons, allow the student to pass a great part 
of th^ year in groves and bowers. But what may 
be done in one place by peculiar opportimities, may 
be performed in another by peculiar diligence. A 
shepherd of Bohemia * has, by long abode in the 
forests, enabled himself to understand the voice of 
birds ; at least he relates with great confidence a 
story, of which the credibility is left to be considered 
by the learned. 

' As I was sitting,' said he, ' within a hollow rock, 
and watching my sheep that fed in the valley, I 
heard two vultures interchangeably crying on the 
summit of a cliC Both voices were earnest and 
deliberate. My curiosity prevailed over the care of 
the flock ; I climbed slowly and silently from crag to 
crag, concealed among ^e shrubs, till I found a 
cavity where I might sit and listen without suiFerii^, 
or giving disturbance. 

' I soon perceived that my labour would be well 
repaid, for an old vulture was sitting on a naked pro- 
minence, with her young about her, whom she was 
instructing in the arts of a vulture's life, and preparing 
by the last lecture, for their, final dismission to the 
mountains and the skies. 
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* My children/ said the old Tolturo, 'you will the 
less want my instructions, because you have had my 
practice before your eyes ; you have seen me snatch 
from the farm the household fowl, you have seen me 
seize the leveret in the bush, and the kid in the pas- 
ture ; you know how to fix your talons, and how to 
balance your flight when you are laden vnth. your 
prey. But you remember the taste of more delicious 
food. I have often regaled you with the flesh of man.' 
^ Tell us,' i^aid the young vultures, ^ where man may 
be found, and how he may be known; his flesh is 
surely the natural food of a vulture. Why have you 
never brought a man in your talons to the nest? ' — 
^ He is too bulky,' ssad tiie mother ; ' when we find 
a man we can only tear away his flesh, and leave his 
bones upon the ground.' — * Since man is so big/ 
said the young ones, * how do you kill him ? You 
;are afraid of the wolf and of the bear, by what power 
are vultures superior to man ! Is man more defence- 
less than a sheep ? ' — 'We have not the strength of 
man,' returned the mother, ' and I am sometimes in 
doubt whether we have the subtilty ; and the vultures 
would seldom feast upon his flesh, had not nature, 
that devoted him to our uses, infused into him a 
strange ferocity, which I have never observed in any 
other being that feeds upon the earth. Two herds 
of men will often meet, and shake the earth with 
noise, and fill the earth with fire. When you hear 
noise, and see fire, with flashes along the ground, 
hasten to the place with your swiftest win^, for men 
are surely destroying one another ; you will then find 
the ground smoking with blood, and covered with 
carcasses, of which many are dismembered, and 
mangled for the convenience of the yulture.' — * But 
when men have killed their prey,' said the pupil, 
* why do they not eat it ? When the wolf has killed 
a sheep, he suffers not the vulture to touch it till he 
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has satisfied himself. Is not man another kind of 
wolf?' — * Man/ said the mother, Ms the only beast 
who kills that which he does not devour, and this qua- 
lity makes him so much a benefactor to our species.' — 
* If men kill our prey, and lay it in our way/ said the 
young one, ' what need sball we have of labouring 
for ourselves ? ' — * Because man wiU, sometimes,' re- 
plied the mother, ' remain for a long time quiet in 
his den. The old vultures will tell you when you are 
to watch his motions. When you see men in great 
numbers moving close together, like a flight of storks, 
you may conclude that they are hunting, and that you 
will soon revel in human blood.' — ^ But still/ said the 
young one, ^ I would gladly know the reason of this 
mutual slaughter. I could never kill what I could 
not eat' — ' My child/ said the mother, * this is a 
question whicli I cannot answer, though I am reck- 
oned the most subtile bird of the mountain. When 
I was young I used frequently to visit the ayry of an 
old vulture, who dwelt upon the Carpathian rocks ; 
he had made many observations : be knew the places 
that afforded prey round his habitation, as far in 
every direction as the strongest wing can fly between 
the rising and setting of the summer sim; he had fed 
year after year on the entrails of men. His opinion 
was, that men had only the appearance of animal life, 
being resdly vegetables with a power of motion ; and 
that as the boughs of an oak are dashed together by 
the storm, that s^vine may fatten upon th^ fallen 
acorns, so men are by some unaccountable power 
driven one against anoUier, till they lose their motion, 
that vultures may be fed. Others think they have 
observjed something of contrivance and policy among 
these mischievous beings : and those that hover more 
closely round them, pretend, that there is, in every 
herd, one that gives directions to the rest, and seems 
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to be more eminently delighted with a wide carnage. 
What it is that entitles him to such pr6-emihence We 
know not: he is seldom the biggest ot the swiftest, 
but he shews by his eagerness and diligence that he 
n, more than any of the others, a friend to the vnl- 
tnres. 
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